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iv The PRepacsx. 

The French, who hawe dealt moſt in 
this kind, haue, I think, | chiefly. con- 
tributed to put them out of countenance : 


who, tho upon all Occaſions, and where 


they pretend to write true Hiſtory, give 
themſelves the utmoſt Liberty of eign⸗ 
ing, are too tedious and dry in their 
Matter, and ſo impertinent in their 
Harangues, that the Readers can hard- 


9 keep themſelves awake over them. I 


ave read a French Novel of four 

hundred Pages, without the leaſt Varie- 

F 4 7 Events, or any. Iſſue in the Con- 
cluſio 


n, either to pleaſe or amuſe the 


Reader, yet all Fiction and Romance; 
and the commoneſt Matters of Fat, 
truly told, would hade been much more 


entertaining. Now this is to loſe the 


only Advantage of Invention, which 


_ gives us room to order Accidents better 
than Fortune will be at the Pains to 
do; ſo to work upon the Reader's 


|| * Paſſions, ſometimes ep him in Suſ- 
a 


pence between Fear Hope, and at 


* 
. 


have 


laſt ſend him ſatisfyd away. This I - 
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have endeavour d to do in the follotv- 


ing Sheets. I have in every Novel 
propos'd one entire Scheme or Plot, 
and the other Adventures are only in- 
cident or collateral to it; which is the 
great Rule preſcribed by the Criticks, 
not only in Tragedy, and other Hero- 
ick Poems, but in Comedy too. The 


1 Adventures, as far as I could order 


them, are wonderful and probable ; and 
I have with the utmoſt Juſtice reward- 
ed Virtue, and pumſhd Vice. The 


Lady's Tale was writ in the Tear, 
1700 and was the Effect of my firſt 
Flight to the Muſes, it was ſent about 
the World as naked as it came into it, 
having not ſo much as one Page of 
Preface to keep it in Countenance 
What Succeſs it met with, I newer 


knew; for as ſome unnatural Parents 


ſell their Offspring to Beggars, in or- 
der to ſee them no more, 1 took three 
Guineas for the Brat of my Brain, and 
then went a hundred and fifty Miles 
Northward, to which Place it was not 


ver 
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ver) likely its Fame ſhould follow : But 
meeting with it ſome time ago, 1 
found it in a ſad ragged Condition, 
and had ſo much Pity for it, as to 
tate it home, and get it into better 
Clothes, that when it made a ſecond 
Sally, it might with more Aſſurance 
appear before its Betters. 

u whole Deſign both in that and 
the Couſins, is to endeavour to reſtore 
the Purity and Empire of Love, and 
correct the wile Abuſes of it ; which, 
could I do, it would be an important 
Service to the Publick : for ſince Paſ- 
ions will ever have a Place in the Ac- 
tions of Men, and Love a principal one, 
what cannot be removed or ſubdu d, 


ought at leaſt to be regulated ; and if 


the Reformation would once begin from 
our Sex, the Men would follow it in 


Jpigh! of their Hearts ; for it is we 


ave given up our Empire, betray'd 
by Rebel among ſerie 75 


The two. Plays I leave to fight their 


own Battles; and I ſhall ſay no more, 


than 
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than that 1 never was ſo vain, as to 
think they deſerV/d. a Place in the firſt 
12 or ſo humble, as to reſign them ta 
the laſt. | 

1 bs been ſo anxious = the Cre- 
dit of my Modern Poet, that I ſhew'd 
it to ſeveral of my Friends, and ear- 
neſtly begg'd their 1mpartial Opinion of 
it. Every one ſeparately told me his 
Objection, but not two among them a- 


reed in any one Particular; ſo that 1 
r! to remove all the Faults, would 


be to leave nothing behind, and I could 
not help thinking my Caſe parallel with 
the Man in the Fable, whoſe two Wives 
diſliking, one his grey Hairs, and the 
other his black, pick d both aut, till they 
left him nothing but a bald Pate. 
Perhaps it may be objected 4gainf me, 
ſome more ready togrue Reproach than 
elief, that as I am the Relict of a Cler- 


Oman, and in Tears, I ought not to 


publiſh Plays, &c. But I beg of ſuch 

to ſuſpend their uncharitable 8 

till they have read what I have N. 
| an 
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and if they find any thing there offen- 
ſive either 4004 L Man any thing 
either to ſhock their Morals or their 
Modeſty, 'tis then time enough to blame. 
And let them farther conſider, that a 
Woman left to her own Endeavours 
for Twenty-ſeven Tears together, may 
well be allowd to catch at any Oppor- 
tunity for that Bread, which they that 
condemn her would very probably deny 


to give her. 
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In Drury-Lane. 


S 


Vo. I. 9 


Dramatis Per ſonæ. 


MEN. 


Sir Ephraim Purchaſe, A Good Old Knight. 
Young Purchaſe, his Son; A Cambridge 


Colonel Bellamont; A Fine Gentleman. 
Perjuice; — A Croſs Old Batchelor. 
Barnaly; The Colonel's Man. 
Lady Camphire Lovebane; An Aſſected Old Maid. 
Maria ; Sir Ephraim's Daughter. 
Mrs. Falluw; A natur'd old Maid. 


Kitty a's Maid diſguiſed. 


SC 


9800888028889. 
SCENE, London, in Sir Ephraim's Houſe; 


Pit be not very repugnant to 
Sw Has your Ladyſhip's Inclinations, I 


2 [ , 
©. 1 


4 . Company you had laſt Night; 


ca EE E were greatly diverted, I 
ear. | 
Maria. You know, Sir, what Company you al- 

low me; I had Lady Camphire Lovebane, my old ſtiff 

Aunt, and that Reverſe of all Good-Nature and 

Manners, Mr, Verjuice. 

Sir Eph. Nobody elſe, Maria ? 

Ma. No, Sir, nobody elſe, till Mrs. Fallow came - 
in accidentally, and brought a Gentleman of her 
Acquaintance along with her. 

Sir Eph. Colonel Bellamont, I ſuppoſe. 

Ma. The ſame, Sir, do you know him ? 

Sir Eph. No, Huſly, nor never ſhall, unleſs you 
undertake to bring us acquainted ; but if he lays 
ſiege to any Fort under my Care, I ſhall beat up his 

2 | Uar- 


- 
. 
: 
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Quarters, and ſurprize him when he little thinks the 


— 
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Enemy ſo near him. 

Ma. Sir, you have too many Fears about you, to 
make a ode General ; but one would think Colonel 
Bellamont ſhould give you none, becauſe he is one of 
thoſe ſort of Men I don't like. 

Sr Eph. Well, Girl, look to it, your Fate lies 
in your own Management; if you take a Husband 
of my chuſing, Twenty Thouſand Pounds attends it; 
but if you cater for yourſelf, not a Souſe, by Jupiter! 
I am now going to meet your Brother, who is 
coming from Cambridge ; and I hope his Behaviour 
will be a Spur to your Duty. 

Ma. Sir, my Duty rides a very eaſy free pace, 
and needs no Spur; but as I have no reſerve in fa- 
vour of any particular Perſon, I here promiſe, when- 
ever I marry, it ſhall be by your Command. 

Sir Eph. Well, you know what you have to truſt 
to; ſo conſider on't. [ Exit Sir Eph. 

Ma. Indeed, my dear Dad, Conſideration is not 
my Talent; and *tis well if I have not promis d and 
yow'd more than I am able to perform: for Colonel 
Bellamont”s a charming Fellow, that's certain. Here, 
Kitty ! | 

Enter Kitty. 
Kitty. Did your Ladyſhip call, Madam ? 
Ma. Yes, where's my Aunt ? | 
Kitty. In her Cloſet, Madam; praying, I ſuppoſe, 


for what will never be granted her. 


Ma. What's that, prithy ? 


Kitty, A Husband, Madam ; old Maids never 


pray for any thing elſe. | 

Ma. Ha! ha! ha! No, Kitty, I fancy you're miſ- 
taken; Lady Camphire has declaim'd ſo long againſt 
that frightful Creature, Man, that ſhe could not for 
ſhame marry now, tho” ever ſo much to her Advanta 
Well, ſhe's ſafe then; but where's my t'other Ar- 
gut, that old Crab-Stick, Verjuice ? Kitty. 


* 
+ 


here preſently, and interrupt us. 
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Kitty. He's lock d up too; but his Devotions turn 
upon another thing, I gueſs : and if ever he prays at 
all, it is to be deliver d from 1 5 
Ma. Do you know who it was told my Father 
Colonel Bell amont was here laſt Night ? | 

Kitty. I believe it was he, Madam ; for I ſaw him 
with my Maſter in the Garden this Morning, and 
he look'd as if he was doing miſchief. 

Ma. So he does always; prithy help me to con- 
trive ſome Revenge againſt the Monſter. 

Kitty. My Invention's very barren, Madam ; but 
I ſaw Mrs. Fallow's Chair coming down Street, 
ſhe will help you out preſently. . 

Ma. Tell her where I am. [Ex. Kitty. ] Bleſs 
me, this Colonel runs ſtrangely in my head; if he 
attacks again, I fear I ſhall give ground : for the 
moſt potent Adverſary we Women can meet with, is 
an eloquent Tongue, and a plauſible Temper, 


Enter Fallow. 


Fal. 1 begin, my Dear, to reckon it amo 
my Misfortunes, that I lodge in the ſame Houſe 
with Colonel Bellamont ; he has been juſt bribing me 
with his Dutch Maſtif to be his Advocate, 

Ma. The beſt way to get rid of him, is to ſay 
nothing in his favour. 

Fal. If I be ſilent, he'll ſpeak for himſelf ; he 
hears your Father's gone abroad, and intends you 
another Viſit. | | 

Ma. He keeps excellent Scouts, they bring him 
early Intelligence ; but my Father's not behind- 
hand with him for Information ; that Spawn of 
Spight, old Verjuice, has told him all. | 
Fal. Oh the filthy Beaſt ! how ſhall we be reveng'd 
on him? 

Ma. Let's go this minute and contrive it. 

Fal. Nay, nay, not now ; the Colonel will be 


* 


qo 


B 3 Ma. 
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Ma. Lard, what does the Fellow come for 2 Sure 
he has not Vanity enough to think I have any Incli- 
nation for him ; I believe I ſhall learn Diſcretion 
from 10 and Lady Camphire, and reſolve to live ſin- 
gle: O Ged! The Thoughts of a Husband ſets 
me a quaking like an Ague- Fit. 

Fal. Airs, Airs, my Dear, don't I know that Women 
of your Years wiſh for nothing more ? and Mar- 
riage is certainly a State of the greateſt Happineſs, 
where Tempers unite. | 

Ma. Ha! ha! ha! I'll ſwear this is very good 
Doctrine to come out of your mouth. 

Fal. Why I'll tell you, Maria, when I was as 
young as you are, I had the very ſame Fancies, 
which you, and all young Ladies of Fortune have ; 
was fond of my Power, and thought Submiſſion a 
vu ſtrange thing, till Time ſtole on me unawares, 
and now ttis too late. 

Ma. Piſh, how you talk, don't I know you have 
at this time as many Lovers as ever Penelope had? 

Fal. Aye Child, Women of Fortune can never 
want followers, that we may ſee by Mrs. Fulſome, 
whoſe only Charm-is Sixteen 'Thouſand Pounds ; for 
tho? ſhe has a deform'd Body, a Face ſcarce Human, 
and a Soul more deſpicable than either, there's not a 
Beau at Court, an Officer in the Guards, or a Mer- 
chant in the City, who does not conſtantly pay their 
Devoirs at her Levee. | 

Ma. O Ged, what depraved Appetites thoſe Men 
have, but Madam, your Qualities and her's are ve- 
ry different. | | 

Fal. No matter, Madam, a Woman who is once 
turn'd of Forty, and then puts herſelf under Co- 
ert Baron, in my opinion forfeits all Pretenſions to 
iſeretion; for if ſhe marries a young Man, ſhe's in 
the Decline of her Years, before he comes to the Prime 
pf his; and what Comfort there is in an old one, 
daily Experience will tell uns. 


* 
Ma, 
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certainly the firſt good-natu 
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Ma. As you ſay, an old Woman married to a 
young Man is a moſt ridiculous Sight, as witneſs 


| Lady Would-be-young, who when ſhe was a 
Widow of 


Fifty-Five, muſt needs marry Squire 
Luſty of Five and Twenty; he is now turn'd 
of Thirty, and ſhe upwards of Threeſcore, yet 
would fain be thought as young as he, appears in 
publick dreſs'd in bluſn- colour d Satin, and as airy as 
one of Sixteen, tho her Head noddles like a piece of 
German Clock-Work, and her feeble Legs will 
ſcarce bear the Weight of her tottering Body. 

Fal. For which Reaſons, if you intend to marry 
at all, do it while you are young; beſide, you will 
then avoid the odious Name of old Maid, which you 
ſee me labour under. 

Ma. Were I ſure to behave myſelf as well under that 
Denomination as you do, I would live ſingle on pur- 


poſe, for I have often thought you have bro a 


new Character on the Stage of Life, and you are 
rd old Maid I ever ſaw. 
[ a Knocking at the Door very hard] 
Fal. So ſo, here comes the Colonel, I think he 
beats a Point of War inſtead of a Parley ; but I'll 
go take a Walk in the Garden, and leave you toge- 
er. 
Ma. I am reſoly'd I won't be left alone with the 
filthy Fellow ; if you go, I'll go too. 
Fal. You'll meet with a Repulſe and be beaten 
back again, ſo you had as good ſtand your Ground. 
[ Exeunt Ambo, 
Re-enter Maria, the Colonel after ber. 
Col. Nay Madam, why do you run away? | 
Ma. Becauſe, Colonel, I know tis an unſpeaka- 
ble Pleaſure to you to purſue a flying Enemy: 
Col. True Child, but I wou'd not put you into 
that Number, — I would ; 
Ma, What wou'd you J I'll ſwear you are one 0 
4 | | 


| EY. WO nv 
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the moſt trotbleſome Men upon Earth; La rd what 
wou'd you have? | 0 ante y 
Cl. Your Eyes and Ears a while, my Charmer. 
Ma. One to read your filly Billets, and t'other to 
liſten to your wlifning Complaints; no, I thank you, I 
have better Buſineſs for both. 

Col. Nay, Madam, Whining's quite out of faſhion, 

but methinks you might liſten to an honeſt Truth, 
and look with ſome pleaſure on my aſſiduous Care 


to E 
. Hum! — an honeſt Truth and out of the 
Mouth of a Soldier, tis ſo great a Rarity it muſt 
be worth hearing; prithee what is it ? 
Cal. That I love you, my Angel, and would give 
you the laſt Proof of it by marrying you. | 
Ma. There's a Truth indeed for a Woman of my 


Years to liften to! Oh Ged! If I were to be con- 


fin'd to one Man, I ſhould think my Charms were 
withering, and ſtand Knee-deep in Water all day 
to keep em freſh. No, no, Colonel, Liberty and 
Property's the Enghiſh Cry, TI rove and Il range, 
4 and Il change till high bo 
Thirty, and then he that holds out longeſt ſhall have 


me. | 
Col. Till Thirty! why a Man might take Troy in 
leſs time. Egad Child, your Lovers had need to be 
Soldiers, and uſed to long Sieges; but you don't con- 


 fider, that one of your greateft Charms is Youth, 


and when that ceaſes, Admiration will do ſo to. Come 
come, Maria, lay by thoſe fooliſh Airs, and take an 
honeſt Fellow while you may have him. 

Ma. Well ſaid Impudence! While I may have him! 
Why you talk as'if I were at my laſt Prayers alrea- 
dy, and inftead of Thirty were turn'd of PR : 
beſide, 'what have . ever done to merit my a- 
ür 7 Tou love Trophies of Victory, ſo do I, and 
as you pu up your tatter'd Standards in Weſtmin- 
fer-Halt, I ſuxronnd'my Chamber with the * of 


ern? 66 F23g OQ= 


de 
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dead, or dying Lovers; tis much the beſt Furniture 
I have init. j | 

Col. 'That ever Mankind ſhou'd bring themſelves 
to this! C afide.] Madam, how often have I told you, 
I love you better than Life, Liberty, o 

Ma. Plunder. But ſuppoſe you do love me, 
what's that to me who am told ſo by a thouſand 
more? Can any thing in Nature have more Aſſu- 
rance than a Man in full Health and Strength with a 
freſh Colour and in ; 6g good Humour, to come 
and tell a young Lady he's in Love : No no, Colonel, 
when you approach me with pale lean Cheeks, 
languid dying Eyes, a Temper ſour'd by ill Uſage, 
and not one civil Word to come out of your mouth, 
but what is ſaid to me ; I may then, perhaps, be- 
lieve ſome Part of your Tale, and give you leave to 
= off a little Money at Cards with me now and 
Col. Aye, but I ſhall bring you to my Lure upon 
eaſier Terms, or I'm miſtaken. | afide.] And you 
really think to make ſuch a thing of me as you have 
deſcrib'd ! Now do I know it would tickle that pretty 
little Heart of yours, and fill it as full of Vanity as it 
could hold, to fee me in this Condition; but upon my 
Soul I can never bring myſelf to this, ſo beg you 
won't expect it ; I will not ſay I deſerve you, but as 
much as any one can, I do, Oh, how that Frown 
becomes you now Yo [ She frotuns] 

Ma. I ſhould be glad, Colonel, to have a ſhort 
Catalogue of your Deſerts from yourſelf, it would 
— very novel to hear an Encomium of your 
Parts and Perſon out of your on Mouth. 

Col. I am ſure, Madam there's ſomething in both 
which does not diſpleaſe you; I am a likely young 
Fellow, in an honourable Poſt, which may juſtify my 
Pretenſions to you: tis true, you are a fine yo 
dy, and may no doubt marry a Lord, but if ever 
he loves you half ſo well as I do, I'll be branded 
with Cowardice, and turn Mahometan, Ma. 
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Ma. No matter, I ſhall have a Title to make a- 
mends ; beſides, Colonel, you know my Father hates 
a Soldier; O Lud, if he ſhould come and catch you 
here, I ſhou'd have a Life like a Dog. 


Enter Kitty. 
Kitty. Madam, my Maſter is juſt come in. ¶ Exit 


itty. 

Ma. Oh! What ſhall I do? : 
Col. Go you down the back Stairs, and leave me 
to get oft as well as I can. [Exit Ma. 


Enter Sir Eph. 


Sir Eph. Maria, where are you Child ? 

Col. Br Ephraim Purchaſe, I am your moſt humble 
Servant. 

Sir Eph. I thank you, Sir, with all my heart ; but 
by my Troth I know not how I came to merit your 
avour. | 

Col. I have the Misfortune, Sir, of being an entire 
Stranger to you myſelf, but N Buſineſs with 
you is from an Uncle of mine, Lord Paſtall. 

Sir Eph. Lord Paſtall, I have heard much of 
that Family, tis a very large one, and I believe 1 
am ſomething a-kin to it myſelf. & 

Col. I believe, Sir Ephraim, you may be a Branch 
of it, but my Lord has a mind to be nearer related, 

Sr Eph. As how, pray Sir ? 

Col. Why, Sir, the 4 of your beautiful Daugh- 
ter has reach'd his Ears, and he begs to be admitted 
an humble Adorer ; his Lordſhip has Ten Thouſand 
Pounds a Year, and will give you leave to name 
the young Lady's Jointure ; but as he is pretty well 
in Years, he is a little poſitive, and bid me tell you he 
will not make above two or three Viſits before he is 
ren pep ho 

r Epn. By my Lrot S very » pray now 
old may his Lordſhip be ? | 


; Col. 


= 


- 


Y 
her I want her. [ Ex. Kitty. 
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Col. O, Sir, for that, we'll let it paſs ; he follow'd 
the wiſe Maxim of being old when he was young, 
which makes him young now he is old : but all the 
danger lies, I fear, in the young Lady's Conſent. 

Sir Eph. Her Conſent, ha! ha! ha! if I can't 
order my own Children, I have liv'd too long in the 
World. When, Sir, will my Lord honour me with 
a Viſit ? 

Col. He only waits my Return, Sir, to know if 
his Viſits are acceptable. 
, Sir Eph. And are you of the Family of the Paſtalls, 

ir ? 

Col. By the Female-Side, Sir Ephraim ; but my 
Name is Fainwell. | 

Sir Eph. Oh dear! well, Sir, pray give my hum- 
ble Service to my Lord, and tell him I wait his far- 
ther Commands; in the mean time, I ſhall lay mine 
upon my Daughter, to receive him as his Quality. 
deſerves. | 

Col. Sir, I kiſs your Hand, and fly with the joy- 
ful News. [Exit Col. 

Sir Eph. ſolus. Well, if I can but get this Girl 
married to my mind, the greateſt Trouble of my 
Life will be over; I'll try to bring her to it by fair 
means; but if that won't do, the Authority of a 
Parent ſhall. | 


Enter Kitty. 


Kitty. I thought my Lady had been here, Sir. 

Sir Eph, No, but do you go find her, and tell 
This Girl too is 
another of my Plagues; and tho'I am aſhamed to 
own it, even to myſelf, am forced te love her a- 
inſt all Reſiſtance. What a troubleſome thing is 
Id-Age, when the Follies of Youth purſus it? 
Have you found her? | 


Enter 


11 The SzLe-Rivart. 


Enter Kitty. 
Kitty. Yes, Sir, ſhe is juſt ſet down with Mrs. Fal- 


low to her Tea, and bid me tell you, if your Com- 


mands are not very urgent, ſhe ſhould be glad to be 
excuſed for a quarter of an Hour; if they are, I 
am to let her know forthwith. 

Sir Eph. No, let her drink her Tea. [ Kitty going. ] 
Stay, Kitty, I think I have ſomething to ſay to you. 
— Ouns, what am I going to do? No, you ma 
go; [Kitty going] yet Ray : Kitty, I have tbſerved 
for this Fortnight you have been with my Daugh- 
ter Gads- bud, ſure I am running mad 
Who is with your Miſtreſs, I ſay? 

Kitty. Mrs. Fallow, Sir ; nobody elſe. 

Sir Eph. Is the Devil in me, to think of marrying 
a Chamber-Maid? No, no, it muſt not be. Go 
tell your Miſtreſs I would ſpeak with her. 

Kitty. I think the old Gentleman's in a Dream. 
Muſt I call her before ſhe has drank her Tea, Sir? 

Sir Eph. No, I think you need not call her. 

Kitty. I am afraid, Sir, you are not well. 

Sir Eph. Not very well in my Senſes, I think; 
but it is in vain to ſtruggle with a Paſſion which has 
been too ſtrong for Men of twice my Vigour. In 

ſhort, Kitty, I have obſerv'd ſomething in your Per- 
ſon and Temper which gives me the greateſt Satis- 
faction: and I 11 ſhall marry you. [Kitty 
afide.) I don't believe a word on't. 

Sir Eph, I know there is ſome Diſparity in our 
Years, b 
and want of Fortune: I ſhall very ſoon diſpoſe of 
your Miſtreſs ; my Son, who will be here preſently, 
intends to travel; and for my own Perſon, I deſign 
to beſtow it upon you | 

| Kitty. A goodly Preſent, I promiſe you. [ Afide.} 


Sir, you were pleas'd to ſay juſt now you were 


not yery well in your Senſes ; and I begin to take 
| you 


ut you muſt balance that with your Family 
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you at your word : Sure you forget I am your Ser- 


vant, and that ſuch an imprudent Action muſt of 
courſe eg you the Hatred of your Children, as 
well as the Contempt of all the World beſide. No, 
Sir, my Advantage ſhall never interfere with the 
Duty 1 owe to ſo good a Miſtreſs; and therefore 
hope you will think of this Project no more. 

Sir Eph. If you have fo little of the Chamber- 
Maid in you as to deſpiſe Profit, it adds to your 
Worth, and makes you ſtill deſerve all that I can 

ive you; I expected one Denial from your Modeſty, 
_ now I expect a Compliance from your Pru- 
ence. 

Kitty. I ſhould be Flad of an Example of that good 
Quality from you; I remember you read my young 
Lady a Lecture t'other day, in which you told her, 
Happineſs did not conſiſt in the preſent Grarifica- 
tion of our Paſſions, but in a thoughtful Reflection 


upon Futurity : Now, Sir, if ſhe at Eighteen muſt 


not indulge thoſe Paſſions, ſure you, who are in 


your grand Climacterick, ſhould find it no hard 


matter to ſubdue em. [A Bell rings.] Sir, my Lady 
rings; I hope you will pleaſe to let me wait upon 
he | 


r. 
Sir Eph. Go, [ Ex. Kitty. ] and may thy Saucineſs 
rove an Antidote for my Folly. th! Do 1 
hve om fi _ by a r 
r Medea's growing young again | 
Ann (Ex. Sir Eph. 


Enter Maria and Fallow. 


Ma. What, the old Gentleman's gone ; I wonder 

how the Colonel got off. | 
Fal. Oh, Colonel Bellamont's a good Soldier, and 
knows how to make an honourable Retreat. 1 
Ma. Nay, the Man has Wit enough; but I hate 
him EE I can give him no pain : the Wretch is 
fo very indolent, he makes me no manner of . 
5 er 


you will introduce him no more. 
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Enter Sir Eph. not minding them. 

Sir Eph. Gads-bud, this is not to be borne. Do 
I live to turn Fool, and be uſed like an Aſs? 

Ma. Hey-day ! what's the matter now > Did 
you want me, Sir? 
Sr Eph. Want you, Sir; what if I did, Sir? you 
W fit to come when you pleas d. 
Sir, I ſent my Maid. 

Sir Eph. I know you ſent your Maid ; but you 
had better have kept her 


| Ma. Sir, if ſhe has ſaid any thing to diſoblige you, 
I won't keep her another Hour. 


Sir Eph. I muſt be calm, or I ſhall diſcover my- 

ſelf. [Afide.) No, no, ſhe has ſaid nothing to me; 
I am vex'd upon another account. 

Fal. Sir Ephraim, I heard you were gone to meet 
your Son from Cambridge; is he come yet? 

Sir Eph. Yes, Madam, he is come; but ſo ſtrangely 
alter d, I had much ado to know the Boy: Il 
him to drink a Bottle with his Companions that 


came in the Coach with him ; he'll be here pre- 


_ 
„Sir, here was a Gentleman in the Dining- 


Room; I fancied he wanted you; did you ſee him? 


Sir Eph. Yes; but his Buſineſs was as much with 
you as me. 

Ma. Sure he has found out who it is. [4fide.) 
With me, Sir! I wonder he did not ask for me, 
then. May I know what his buſineſs was? 

Sr Eph. That I ſhall tell you by-and-by ; bur, 
Mrs. Fallow, I have a ſmall Requeſt to beg of you. 

Fal. I am ſorry, Sir Ephraim, it is a {mall one; 
there will be the leſs thanks due, when granted: 
however, pray let me hear it. 

Sir Eph. Why, as I believe you had no deſign in 
bringing Colonel Bellamont here laſt Night, I beg 


Ma. 


ye 
G 
v 
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— Ma, Aye, aye, it muſt be fo; he has certainly 


found him out. [ Afde.] 


Fal. If that be all, Sir Ephraim, I here give you 
my word I will oblige you. 
* Madam, I thank you; but I hear a 

„ tis my Boy, I believe. [Ex. Sir Eph. 

Ma. Now is my Curioſity up in Arms to know 
hat this Creature has done. 
Fal. Done! for my part, I believe he has ask d 
your Father's Conſent. 
Ma. If he has, I'll give him my word he ſhall ne- 
ver have mine ; for then the next thing will be my 
Confinement. | 


And Woman's Will can never bear the Rein ; 
Fl have my Freedom, or I'll break my Chain. 
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| Enter Sir Eph. Tong Purchaſe and Maria. 

Sir Eph. ¶Ethinks, Frederick, I could con- 

ſent to this travelling Propoſal of 

= yours, were I ſure Improvement 

—_— were your Deſign ; but to me it 

— look d with an Air of Diſcontent than Cu- 
T1 TY. * 

Young Pur. Sir, I muſt own I deſpiſe the World, 


yet have a mind to ſee it. 
Ma. Now will I be hang'd if this ben't ſome Lovye- 


Qualm ; for Cambridge Air, they ſay, makes ro 


very amorous. 


— 


16 . The SLI AI Na 
Sir Eph. Why, what a pie, ar t fallen out with the 


World before thou art well got into't? By my Troth, 
Boy, thou art too young of all Conſcience for a So- 
ick. Gads-bud, at this rate, you'll grow old be- 
fore your Father: why, I can drink my Glaſs, crack 
my Jeſt, make one in a Country-Dance, and laugh as 
heartily at a good Comedy as I could have done for- 
ty Years ago; and I proteſt I can look at a pretty 
Girl with as much Pleaſure as ever I did in my Life. 
Ma. Look at her ! aye, in my Conſcience, and 
that's all. | ' [Afiae. 
_ Sir Eph. Well, Boy, if you are reſolv'd to take a 
Ramble, I won't hinder you; but you ſhall tay and 
dance at your Siſter's Wedding firſt. 
Ma. At my Wedding, Sir |! why am I going to be 
Ro EET 
Sir h. CS, 101 » YOU ATC; c very 
ſuddenly too. f 
Ma. 1 I ſhall have the Pleaſure of a little 
Courtſhip firit: May I know his Name ? 


Sr Eph. I warrant thee, Girl, thou ſhalt have | 


Courtſhip and Ladyſhip ; but it is time enough to 
know his Name when you are going to lay down 
your own. + + CES 

Toung Pur. I hope, Sir, you don't deſign to force 
my Siſter's Inclinations. | 


Sir Eph. Not force em! by my troth but I will, 


if they don't comply without it: we ſhould have a 
| fine World indeed, if young Wenches were to be 
their own | | 


Maid. Madam, Mrs. Kitty is gone away. 

Sir Eph. Gone! where is ſhe gone? 

Maid. I don't know, Sir; when ſhe was at the 
Door, ſhe bid me tell my Lady ſhe could ſtay no 
longer, and ſhe would let her know the Cauſe in a 
httle time. ; 8 


in a 


» 
Sir 
2 - 


The SELT-RIVAL 17 


Sir Eph. Ads-bobs I'll have her found, if ſhe be 
within the County of Middleſex. Come and ſhow 
me which way ſhe went. [ Exit Sir Eph. 

Tourg Pur. What Kitty is this that has put che 
old Gentleman in ſuch a Rage? . 
Ma. A Girl I have not had above a Fortnight, I 
am amazed at her ſudden Departure. I always uſed 
her well for your ſake ; tho” ſhe was no more fit for 
my Servant than I was for her's. 

Toung Pur. I don't underſtand you, Maria ; is your 
Maid's Intereft mix'd with mine ? 

Ma. No, but ſhe came recommended to me from 
your Friend young Hartfree's Siſter, the fair Emilia, 
whom I have heard you ſigh for. 

Toung Pur. Oh name her not! did you but know 
what I daily ſuffer for that lovely Falſe-one, you 


would pity your poor deſpairing Brother, and ſave 


his Ears a Sound that rends his Heart. 

Ma. Is it poſſible you can be ſo weak as you make 
ourſelf > and whine thus for another Man's Wife? 
ou ſent me word ſhe was married. 

Young Pur. Ah! Maria, you talk like a happy No- 

vice, like one a Stranger to the Pains I feel; had 

ou the leaſt Notion of Love, or had ever ſeen her 
'* uw Youth and Beauty ; had you heard her 
ſprightly lively Wit, and been a Witneſs to her ſoft, 
— ging Temper; you wou'd then own with 
me, her Charms are irreſiſtible. 

Ma. And is this the Logick and Ethicks, as you 


call it, you have been ſtudying all this while? O 


Ged ! how I could laugh at you now | but Sir Ephraim 
has put me out of humour with this Wedding he 
tells me of; I wonder who it is he would ſacrifice 
me to, if I were fool enough to comply ? 

Young Pur. Tis pity we ſhould both be unhappy ; 
but I can tell you; Lord Paſtall has ſent to be ad- 
1 and my Father ſeems reſoly'd to give you 
ro him. | 


Vo I. I. C Ma. 
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Ma. Lord Paſtall ! is he the Man > Why he's 
Colonel Bellamont s Uncle. 

Young Pur. The ſame ; but what have you done 
with the Colonel ? 

Ma. Why, I disbanded him, to pleaſe the Houſe ; 
but believe I ſhall Iſt him again, if this News prove 
true. 

Toung Pur. Well, I know not how to advile ; 
there's a Father's Commands, and a Woman's In- 
clinations to claſh, both perhaps very reſolute: ſo 
I'll leave you, to prepare for my Journey. | Going, but 
turns back. Do you your Maid again? me- 
thinks I would fain ſee her, becauſe you ſay ſhe 
eame from Emilia, 

Ma. I am fo much at a loſs to find out why ſhe 
went, that I know not what to think ; but if I ſee 
her again, you ſhall. [Ex. Young Pur. 

Enter Mrs. Fallow. | 


Fal. I wonder what the Colonel's Man wants 

with Mr. Verjuice; he's below enquiring for him. 

Ma. Now you talk of the Colonel, I am going to 
me married, Child. 

Fal. When ? 

Ma. I don't know. 

Fal. To whom ? 

Ma. I can't tell. 

Fal. Pugh! you banter me. 

Ma. I don't indeed ; tis true, neither my Father 


nor I have ever ſeen him; but I am to have him for 


all that: nay, for ought I know, I am married al- 
ready by Proxy : You know all Stations of Life imi- 
tate thoſe above them ; which we may ſee by the 
Cobler's Wife in her Velvet Scarf, and the Chim- 
ney-Sweeper's Daughter with her Gold-Watch. 


Enter Young Purchaſe. 


I wonder Sir Ephraim has never found out ſome aged 
Piece of Quality for my Brother here. Old Folks 
dearly love to prefer one another. Toung 
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Wung Pur. He's for a tenderer Morſel himſelf, or 
I'm miſtaken. 

Faul. That, Sir, is becauſe his 'Teeth are not ſo 
good as your's. 

Young Pur. But, Madam, if he ſhould make me 
live upon Whit-Leather, my Teeth would ſoon be 
as bad as his own; he is ſo ſtrangely ruffled about 
my Siſter's Maid that's gone away, I can't get one 
word out of him about my own Affair. 

Ma. I believe he has made love to her, and ſhes 
run away for fear: I'll ſwear it would look with an 
air of great Prudence, to fee him marry me to an 
old Man, and chuſe a Girl for himſelf. How Na- 
ture laughs ar ſuch Contrivances! But where's his 
great Adviſer, Mr. Verjuice? b 

Young Pur. Gone out with a Fellow in Red. Prithee 
_ is this Verjuice? his Name ſets my Teeth on 
edge. 

Fa. Oh! a very honeſt Fellow ; one that would 
at any time pawn either Body or Soul for Miſchief, 
or Money : my Father pick'd him up at the Spaws, 
and brought him home, I ſuppoſe, to be a Spy upon 
me. 

Young Pur. Is not Lady Camphire Lovebane a ſuffi- 
cient Guard for you, with her Affectation and Ill- 
nature? 

Fal. Which Qualities are, generally ſpeaking, the 
conſtant Attendants of us old Maids ; tho' being 
peeviſh, is telling the World how much we repine at 
our Condition : and, for that reaſon, I always ſpeak 
well of Matrimony. | 

Mar. How unlike to this is my good Aunt within, 
who pretends to hate the very name on't; and, for 
fear of being put in mind, has tore it quite out of 
her Common-Prayer Book, ſays 'tis a very uſeleſs 
Part of the Liturgy, and ſhould be in nobody's Book 
but the Parſon's. 


9 Toung 


20 The SzLr-Rivar: 
Young Pur. That's becauſe ſhe would not be tanta: 


liz d; but ſce! ſhe's coming. 
Ma. Let us vex her a little. the 


Eater Lady Camphire. 


Fal. I am ſorry your Lady ſhip did not come a 
little ſooner to ſhare my Mortification; this cruel 
Niece of your's ſays ſhe's ſure no Woman ever liv'd 
ſingle till thirty, who had it in her power to be other- 
wile. | 

Lady Cam. Sadneſs, I wonder at my Niece ; her bu 
Tongue is always running on what ſhe does not un- 
derſtand. . # . op 

Ma. I only judge of other People by myſelf, Ma- a8 
dam; I own it would give me the height of Chagrin, |) ſhe 
if I thought the Men did not think me worth court- | by 
ing. ; 

Lady Cam. Faugh ! how can you deſire a Man's |} # 
Company upon any Terms? I am amazed, Mrs. Fal- | 


lou, you ſhould have employ'd your time on ſo filthy | ſhe 
a Subject, as all muſt needs be, where the Men are dog 
concern'd. Oh! what ſweet Lives did the Amazons | But 
lead? a whole Nation of Women, govern'd by their |} £ 
own Laws! Oh happy People! that there were car 
ſuch a State now! | help 
Young Pur. Sure, Madam, if there were, your La- | till! 
dyſhip would not be a Member of it, becauſe of the he 
inac 


Cuſtom of going ſometimes to filthy Man. 

Lady Cam. That, Nephew, was Neceſlity ; and | I 
fince Nature has been ſo improvident, as to provide that 
no other way of propagating our Species, tis a Duty 9yſt 


incumbent on us all. L 


Fal. If that be your Ladyſhip's Opinion, I won- Our 
der you have been ſo remiſs in your Duty that way amo 
yourſelf. | 

Lady Cam. 'There are People enough in the world 
to excule me ; but I muſt own I have been a little too 


cruel. 
Ma, 
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Ma. I dare ſwear no body but yourſelf ever 
thought ſo. [ Afide.] 

Lady Cam. How many Men of Quality have I had 
at my feet, whom I did not regard! There was 
poor Lord Sippington fretted himſelf into a Con- 
ſumption upon my account; and that great 4 
man, Sir Noiſey Rockwood, not able to bear my Scorn, 


went in a Fit of Deſpair, and married Mrs. Sarah 


Mai denly; tho he always ſaid he could love nobody 


but me. 


Ma. | to Mrs. Fal.] Was ever any thing ſo ridicu- 


2 lous! I have heard my Mother ſay, ſhe was never 
2 ask'd to marry in her Life ; but was ſo fond, that if 
27 ſhe had not been ſtrictly watch'd, ſhe had run away 
3 with the Butler. | 


Lad) Cam. What does my Niece ſay, Mrs. Fallow? 
Fal. That ſhe has heard her Mother ſay, your 


7 Ladyſhip had always ſuch an Averſion to Men, that 
2 ſhe has 

together, becauſe you could not bear the ſight of the 
Butler and Footmen, when they waited at Table. 


nown you keep your Chamber for Months 


Lady Cam. Well, that's very true, I own it was 


carrying the thing a little too far, but I could not 
I help it; I never ſpoke to a Man, unleſs my Father, 
till Iwas turn'd of Two-and-twenty : the Gentlemen 
2 who uſed to viſit at our Houſe, always call'd me the 
2 inacceſſible Lady. 


Young Pur. I never heard of anybody in my life 


J that had ſuch ſtrict Notions of Modeſty ; your La- 
7 dyſhip would have made an excellent Nun. 


Lady Cam. I have oft lamented the Misfortune of 
our Nation, that we have not that agreeable Society 


among us; could I get the Parliament to conſent to 


it, I would build a Nunnery myſelf, and ſettle my 
whole Fortune upon it. 

Ma. And be Lady Abbeſs yourſelf, Madam ; but 
I hope your Nuns muſt not obſerve ſuch ftrift Rules 
as they do abroad ; I _— perpetual Confinement, 


3 Pe- 
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Penance, and Midnight-Prayer, will never agree with 
our Engliſh Ladies: if you expect thoſe of them, I 
fancy you will gain but few Proſelytes. 

Cam. Dear Niece, that you ſhould think I 
would have any of the ſtrict part abated! Penance, 
indeed, our Church does not allow of ; but for every 
thing elſe, I would have it moſt religiouſly obſerv'd : 
and this would hinder all deſire of things which the 
Order would not admit of. I would have Plato's 
Rules of Love only practiſed. 

Young Pur. Mad, as I live | ſtark mad! 
Ma. I find, Madam, I ſhall never be one of your 


Society; my Notion of Things is not ſo very ab- 


ſtracted; I own I have a little more of the groſs in 


me: and what they call Platonick Love, is to me ' 


the greateſt Jeſt in Nature, and ſeems as inconſiſtent 
with our Nature as being inviſible. 

Lady Cam. I extremely wonder at your 'Taſte, 
Child, when I conſider from what Blood you are 


ſprung ; you have too little of your Mother's Fa- | 
mily 1n you, which was always ſo remarkable for | 


that Purity I find you want : Qur great Grand- 
father, Sir Froſty Lovebane, married Dame Chaſtity 
Campbire, who was Maid of Honour to Queen Eli- 


zabeth, and he was knighted by that glorious Vir- 


gin, and was the firſt of our Family who was 
ennobled ; for King James, at his Acceſſion to the 
Crown, created him Baron Tceby, and afterwards 
Earl of Suowington in the Highlands of Scotland: He 
liv'd to be Ninety-five Years of age. 

Ma. For 12 ſake interrupt her, or ſhe will 
never have done, now ſhe has begun with her Fami- 
ly : I have known her tell a Tale of it three Hours 
long, and then had not got to the Union of Tork and 
Lancaſter. 

Dung Pur. Come, Ladies, who's for the Play to- 
night ? I believe tis almoſt time. 


Lach 
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Lady Cam. Sadneſs ! that ever People ſhould give 
their minds to ſuch vain empty things! Come, 
Mrs. Fallow, if you will go along with me, we'll 
firſt drink a Diſh of Tea, and then Ill read you a 
little Treatiſe I writ myſelf upon Vanity. 

Fal. Madam, you can write nothing but what 
muſt be worth hearing. I attend you. 

Lady Cam. Come then. [ Exeunt Ambo. 

Young Pur. The worſt-match'd Pair in Chriſtendom ; 
one all Good-Humour, Eaſe, and Freedom; rother 
all I!|l-Nature, Pride, and Affectation. 

Ma. A juſt Remark, I confeſs ; but let us go and 
7 8 the old Gentleman be reconciled to his 

oſs. 

Tou. Pur. I wiſh I could be reconciled to mine. 

| [ Ex. Ambo. 
Scene changes to Colonel Bellamont*s Lodgings ; the Col. 
and Verjuice ſet at a Table with Wine before em.] 

Col. Come, Mr. Verjuice, why don't you drink your 
Wine ? 

Per. Becauſe I don't love it, Sir, 

Col. Im ſorry fort; I thought every honeſt Fel- 
low had lov'd his Bottle. 

Ver. Ha! ha! ha! If none but honeſt Fellows 
were to drink Wine, one Vintage would ſerve till 
the Reſurrection; I don't believe there's an honeſt 
Man betwixt Nova Zembla and the Streights of 
Magellan. 

Col. I hope, Mr. Verjuice, you exclude yourſelf, 

Per. Sir, I exclude nobody. 

Col. That's hard; I was in hopes to have made 
you my Friend. he 

Per. Lookye, Sir, I have no Notion of what the 
World calls Friendſhip ; nor do I take it for any 
thing bur Sound, mere Sound ! Draw up a Cata- 
logue of all thoſe who call themſelves your Friends, 
and ten to one whether in five hundred Perſons, 
there is one ſingle Mortal who will do you the leaſt 


C 4 Ser- 


24 The SxLT-RIVAL. 


Service, but promiſe like the Devil, tho' they are 
not half ſo honeſt in performing. No, Colonel, I 
neither have, or deſire any Friend but Money ; and 
if ever I do any Man a piece of ſervice, that muſt 
be my Inducement. 

Col I wonder, Mr. Verjuice, you ſhould ſay you 
are not an honeſt Man; upon my Soul, I never heard 
an honeſter Declaration in my Life: Come, Sir, I 
love plain Dealing as well as you do; and, without 
any farther Preamble, I muſt tell you I have a _ 
upon the Daughter of Sir Ephraim Purchaſe ; | pulls 
out a Purſe, and lays it down by him] I have addreſs'd 
her for ſome time: but as Women of her Coquet 
Temper encourage all Men alike, I have not gain'd 
that ground I expected; for which reaſon, I intend 
to try another Expedient, but can do nothing with- 
out your aſſiſtance. 

er. | Eying the Purſe.) Why, I believe I ſhall be 
inclined to ſerve you, when you have told me how. 

Col. That I ſhall do very briefly ; and, by way of 
Preludium, deſire you will accept of this Purſe ; tis 
lined with ſomething that will pleaſe you : and when 
the work is over, I believe I can tell where to find a 
fellow to it. 

Per. Well, Sir, I have already told you this is the 
Friendſhip I like; and if I can return it in ſome- 

thing that will pleaſe you as well, why you will, I 
ſuppoſe, be ſatisfy d. 

True, Sir, and now to the purpoſe : In the 
firſt place, you are to know I am a younger Brother, 
and have not much more than my Commiſſion to 

| truſt to; and how ſoon I may be reduced to Half- 
Pay, I know not; for which reaſon, I would ſecure 
Maria and her twenty thouſand Pounds, which will 
be a comfortable Recruit whenever t'other happens. 
Vier. I wont ſay tis impoſſible to get the Girl, but 
how will you ſecure her Fortune ? 


Col. 
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Col. T'll run the hazard of that; Time will recon- 
cile all things; and Sir Ephraim, when he dies, will 
certainly leave his Money behind him: beſide, if I 
marry her with his own Conſent, there will be no 
great difficulty. 

Ver. True; but how the Devil do you expect to 

It ? 

Col. That I am now to tell you; I intend to diſ- 
guiſe myſelf, and paſs for the old Lord Paſtall, who 
is my own Uncle, and has a good Eftate, part of 
which I may one day poſſeſs : neither Sir Ephraim 
or his Daughter have ever yet ſeen him, tho” the 
both know there is ſuch a Peer, and that he intends 
to addreſs Maria. 

Ver. Does ſhe know any thing of the matter ? 

Col. No, nor do I deſign ſhe ſhall, till I am forc'd 
to diſcover myſelf; for if ſhe likes an old Man with 
an Eftate and Title, better than a young one with 
neither, ſhe'll cloſe with her Father's Propoſals, 
and marry me as ſuch ; if ſhe likes the other better, 
tis but letting her into the ſecrer at the laſt pinch ; 
and ſhe will then be pleaſed it is no worſe. 

Ver. But I don't fee how I am to ſerve you all 


this while, 


Col. Why *tis very probable Sir Ephraim will de- 
ſire to be {arisfied am the very Man I perſonate 
and your part in this Affair is to own me as an old 
Acquaintance, and ſay I am to your knowledge the 
very numerical identical Lord Paſtall. 

Ver. Hum—Well, I find I am to act no very re- 
putable part; for I ſee I am to be little better 
than a down-right Cheat : but why ſhould I be 
aſhamed of being in particular what all Mankind are 
in general? One word more, and I have done}; 
Are you not afraid Maria ſhould know your Voice? 

Col. T'll diſguiſe it as well as I can; but you know 
ſuch near Relations may ſpeak alike. 


Der. 
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Ver. Well ſpeed the Plow ; when muſt J expect 
ou ? | 

s Col. In half an hour preciſely; my Man is gone 
to provide the Diſguiſe, and in that time you may 
expect me. 

Ver. T'll be at home. Fare you well. [ Ex. Ver. 

Col. So, now have I put myſelf into the power of 
one who has Villany enough to betray me the firſt 
thing. he does; but as he has no notion of either 


Friendſhip or Honour, the Bribe already given, and | 


that promis d, will ſecure me; elſe let him look to 
his Bones, for they pay for every ſlip of his Tongue. 


Enter Barnaby with a Bundle. 


Well, have you forgot nothing ? i 

Bar. No, Sir, no; here's every thing in order, 
from the narrow - brim'd Beaver to the Roſes in your 
Shoes ; if my Lord dreſſes as your Honour is like 
to be, by my troth he's a queer figure. 

Col. Are all the Footmen ready ? 

Bar. Yes, Sir, Coach and Equipage are all at the 
door ; but will your Honour give me leave to ask 
how you managed Mr. Verjuice? 

Col. By the Magick Art of Gold, Sirrah! the 
Dog's run away with a whole Month's P 


8 8 
Bar. Aye, Sir, there's nothing to be * with- 


out it, either in Love or Politicks; to attempt a De- 
ſign in either without Generoſity, is like beſieging a 
* without Ammunition. | 
Col. The Raſcal's in the right for once. | 
Bar. That ever People ſhould be ſo fond of a little 
white and yellow Earth! Now could I philoſophize 
much, and wonder in my Conſcience who it was 
that firſt ſet a value on it. Oh Gold, Gold! I may 
ſay as my Friend Caſtalio did of Women: 
What mighty Ils have not been wrought by Gold? 
What is the Cauſe the gaming Lady ſpends 
At Cards or Dice ber Neepleſs Nights ? nor _—_ 
ow 
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How much late Hours prey on her Damask Cheeks, 

And ſpoil her blooming Charms? — Cold. 

What makes the Sailor plow the Azure Main, 

While Spouſe and Babes at home neglected mourn 

His tedious Abſence? Gold. 

By thee betray'd, how many Maids lament 

Their Honour loſt, and rail at faithleſs Man ! 

Col. Ha! ha! ha! you're extremely eloquent, Sir. 

Bar. Aye, Sir, you may pleaſe to remember, when 
we were at Cambridge how differently we ſpent our 
time; while you were at the Tuns over your Bottle, 
I was in your Study over your Books, and there I 
read the Force of Gold ; it once made Demoſthenes 
dumb, and 'tis that now which makes me ſpeak. 

Col. Your moſt humble Servant, Sir! I would have 
you turn Poet. 

Bar. No, I thank you, Sir ; that would be the 
way to have little enough of the Metal I have been 
juft talking of: for I'll engage that Trade ftarves 
more People than the ſeven Years of Famine did. 

Col. Well, Sir, no more of your Wit at preſent, 
but carry up the things, for I muſt dreſs, and bethere 
immediately. 

Bar. I go, I go, Sir; but I hope when you have 
taken the Town, you will be pleas'd to remember 
twas I that ſprung the Mine, and reward me at 
leaſt with ſome of the Plunder. [ Ex. Bar. 

Col. Now, Fortune, be propitious, and crown my 
Wiſhes with Succeſs ! | 


The Gods in borrow'd Forms committed Rapes, 

*Twas they firſt taught us how to change our Shapes ; 
And if by their Example tis we move, 

What Mortal would not mimick mighty Jove ? 


ACT 
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ACT II. 
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Enter Verjuice. 
O talk of Honour and being nicely vir- 
tuous, is like a Girl eaten up with 
| Green-Sickneſs and Romance; tis true, 
indeed, Sir Ephraim may meet with Vexation, his 
Daughter with Ruin, or the Colonel with Diſap- 
pointment, but what's all that to me, who am like to 
get both Sport and Profit by it? ¶ Enter Sir Ephraim. 

Sir Eph. I am glad you are here, Mr. Verjuice, I 
want a little of your Advice; my Son, you muſt 
know, has a mind to travel, and if I ſhould let him 
go, and he ſhould bring me home ſome French Whore, 
or Venetian Strumpet, to get Heirs for my Eſtate, 
Gads-bud, twould make me mad. 

Ver. But if he ſhould marry an Engliſh Whore, the 
thing is ſo very common, that it would not diſturb 
you, I ſuppoſe: Lookye Sir Ephraim, if I were in 

our place, I ſhould rather think of diſpoſing of my 
Davghter than my Son ; for as he grows older, he'll 
et more Wit; but as ſhe does fo, ſhe'll grow more 
Cd ne. 

Sir Eph. Aye, may be ſo, but I have diſpos'd of her 
already. : 

Per. Have you ſo? to whom, pray? 

Sir Eph. To one I expect every minute, tis Lord 
Paſtall, if you ever heard of ſuch a one. FE 

| er, 
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Ver. Heard of him! Why he's my old Acquain- 
tance, my particular Friend, an excellent Match, I 
aſſure you : but I would have you cloſe with him as 
ſoon as poſlible, for he's a little whimſical, and not 
very ſteady in his Reſolutions ; catch him Sir Ephraim, 
catch him as ſoon as you can, for he's worth a pro- 
digious deal of ready Money, beſide an Eſtate of 
Ten 'Thouſand Pounds a Year. 

Sir Eph. Gads-bud I'm glad to hear it, by my 
Troth Iam glad to hear it. 

Ver. Aye, but Sir Ephraim, will your Daughter 
like him ? For he's pretty old. 

Sir Eph. I ſhall never once give myſelf the Trou- 
ble to ask her, whether ſhe does or no ; if I like 
him, *tis ſufficient ; and if ſhe does not like him, ſhe 
ſhall take him for her pains. [A knocking at the Door. 

Ver. I believe he's come. 


Enter a Servant. . 


Ser. Sir, there's a ſtrange ſort of an old Gentleman 
below, they call him Lord Paſtall, and I believe they 
are in the right. He's here. 


Enter Colonel diſguisd and dreſs'd in a very old-ſaſbion d 
Habit, Sir Ephraim and he make a great many ridicu- 
lous Bows to one another. 


Ver. Ouns what a Figure he makes! [ 4/ide.] 
Col. Sir Ephraim, I ſent my Buſineſs to you to- 
day by my Nephew, for I am a Man that cannot a- 
way with a great deal of Trouble. How ! my 
Friend Mr. Verjuice here! | 
Ver. My good Lord Paſtall, I am glad to ſee you. 
Why I think 1n my heart you grow young again ? 
Sir Eph. Young again! He may be an Antedilu- 
vian by his Dreſs ; by my troth the Girl will never 
like him, nor I don't know how the Devil ſhe C40 
Col. Well, Sir Eobraim, to our Buſineſs; _ 1 
ü ave 


my leave. 
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have a Eftate, and I begin to think of getting 


Heirs for it. 
Sir Eph. Why, truly my Lord, Ithink tis almoſt time, 
if you deſign it at all; my Daughter's young enough, 
if we can but get the age to like your Lordſho. 
Ver. I ſee you have Buſineſs, my Lord, ſo I take 
Exit Verjuice. 
| Col. Like me ! Cot- ſo, how ſhou'd ſhe chuſe but like 
me? gets up and ſtruts] Why I am as likely an old 
Fellow as ever got over Seventy Three, ſince the 
Siege of Jeruſalem. 
8 


Sir Eph. And I believe he can remember it, for 
my part. [ Afide. ] But my Lord, I beg your Lo 
ſhip will not be too free in telling your Age. 

Col. Away, away, let me ſee the young Gentle- 
woman, and leave me to do my own Buſineſs: Cot- 
ſo, I can mouſel a young Girl, I warrant you. 

Sir Eph. Well my Lord, I'll go and fetch her. 
By my Troch I can hardly forbear laughing . 

| Aide. 

Col. ſolus. Ha! ha! ha! If this does not mortify 
Maria, and bring her to a better Opinion of her 
young Lover, the Devil's in her Taſte, I think. 


Enter Sir Ephraim and Maria. 


Sir Eph. Here my Lord, here's my Girl; if you 
can get her Conſent, I freely give you mine, you ſay 


you can do your own Buſineſs, ſo I leave you toge- 


ther. [Exit Sir Eph. 
Col. Come my pretty Maid, fit you down, and III 
talk a little with you. ¶ Maria looks at him, and burſts 


out a laughing.) Cot-ſo, my little Wag, what do 


you laugh at me? but that's a Sign you're pleas'd, 


and I'll pleaſe you better, my little Wag, before I 
have done with you. | 


Ma. My Lord, you have but one way of pleaſing. 
me. 


Col. Which way is that, prithee? 
Ma. 
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Ma. To make me a very good Jointure, and mar- 
ry me to- night, then kick up your heels and die to- 
morrow Morning. 

Col. Cot-ſo, why you unconſcionable little Bag- 
gage, but one Night, Huſſy, but one Night! 

Ma. No, but one Night, and enough too, all things 
conſider d. I warrant, my Lord, you carry an Organ 
to bed with you every night, but I hate Serenades. 

Col. Say you ſo, my little Wag, Cot-ſo; try me, 
and if you do not find me better than you expect, 
Ill give you a good ſeparate Maintenance, and we'll 
part like any faſhionable young Couple. 

Ma. I ſhou'd know that Voice; | ſhe looks earneſtly 
at him.] Aye! in my Conſcience, tis Colonel Bella- 
mont, he has forgot to cover the Mole on his Forehead ; 
but if I don't play him Trick for his Trick, may I 
never marry a younger Husband than he repreſents. 

Col. Come, come, venture upon an old Fellow for 
once, here's Two Thouſand Pounds a Year Jointure, 
a Title, with a Coach and ſix ; Cot-ſo, my little Wag, 
what wou'd you be at ? 

Ma. I muſt own, my Lord, your Offers are very 

werful, almoſt too ftrong for a weak Woman to 
reſiſt ; but I have made a firm Reſolution never to 
marry any Man, who will not firſt promiſe me to 
chaſtiſe the Inſolence of a young ſaucy Lover I have. 

Col. Do but name him, and he dies tho' he had the 
Lives of ten Cats. 


Ma. Nay, I believe he's but a Coward, tho' he's 


a Field-Officer, and I fancy it wou'd be no hard mat- 
ter to lead him in Triumph like atame Bear. 

Col. Sdeath that's unſufferable. I Aſde. 

Ma. But you know, my Lord, if you can't ma- 
nage him yourſelf, you may call in ſome of your 
Bull-Dogs ; poor Gentleman, he's no Almanzor, but 
plain Colonel Bellamont. 

Col. How my little Wag! Colonel Bellamont ! 
why he's my Nephew, Child ; and that would be an 


un 
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unnatural Quarrel indeed: Fy upon't ! I hate every 
thing that's unnatural. 

Ma. Why then, my Lord, do you deſire to marry 
a young Woman? I think you ought to ſacrifice 
every thing to my Inclination. 

Col. By my troth he's a very honeft Fellow ; and 
I love him as well as I do myſelf : but to let you ſee 
I love you better than either, I'll go this minute and 
bring him an humble Suppliant at your Feet, where put 
he ſhall renounce all his Pretenſions, and reſign you Hu 
wholly to me. K 


Ma. But then, my Lord, I expect you ſhould bring 


him yourſelf. 
Col. Myſelf ——ay, ay. That would be a little | 
hard, if ſhe knew all. [ Aſide.] 1 
Ma. Be ſure, my Lord, tho' he's your Nephew, Ch; 
uſe him like your Rival; and believe his ill Lreat- 5 
ment gives you a title to the beſt in my power. the 


Col. Why then he falls, tho he were as fix d as the 1 
Poles that ſupport the Globe. Here, where are my hoy 
Rogues ? [ Exit bluſtering. clin 

Ma. Ha! ha! ha! I think the Creature acts the $ 
old Man better than the young one; but I fancy 1 hay 
have humbled him pretty well, and ſhall hardly receive I 
any more Addreſſes from him as Colonel Bellamom; ag 
tho' I like his Contrivance of all things: for now I $ 
can mortify him as a young Man, and marry him as I' 
an old one; can oblige a reſolute Father, and pleaſe The 
myſelf too: for, to ſay the truth, Bellamont has re- rick 
celv'd a laviſh ſhare of Nature's Bounty, tho' For- 
tune has play'd the niggard. 


Enter Sir Ephraim. 


Sir Eph. Huſſy, what have you done to my Lord, 
that he's gone away in ſuch a plaguy ftickle ? 

Ma. Sir, all Ladies in Romance expect their Lo- 
vers to kill a brace of Giants, a Dragon, or a _ . 
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ſter, before they think them worthy of their Fa- 
vours ; and I have ſent mine to catch a Myrmidon. 

Sr Eph. A what? a Mermaid ? 

Ma. No, Sir, a more formidable Creature by half. 

Sir Eph. By my troth I don't believe he can catch 
any thing ſwifter than a Snail. [ Afidg.) Well, Ma- 
ria, how do you like him ? 

Ma. Like him, Sir? very well as Lord Paſtall ; 
but don't ſuppoſe you would have me like him as a 
Husband. 

Sir Eph. Not as a Husband! by my troth but I 
would. Why, you filly Jade, would any body in 
their Senſes refuſe a Man of his Subſtance, and ſo 
old too ? 

Ma. Pray, Sir, do you reckon his Age among his 
Charms? 

Sir Eph. Yes, Huſſy, I do; for the older he is, 
the ſooner he will die, and then | 

Ma. There's ſomething in that I confeſs ; but, 


| however, I ſhall always prefer my Duty to my In- 


clinations : and if you command, Tl obey. 

Sir Eph. By my troth I'm overjoy'd : And wilt 
have him, Moll? wilt have my Lord? 

Ma. Sir, I am yours, and you may diſpoſe of me 
as you pleaſe. 

Sir Eph. Why then thou'rt a very good Girl; and 
Vil promiſe thee Vil throw thee in a Brace of 
Thouſands more for thy Obedience, Here, Frede- 


rick ! 


Enter Young Purchaſe. | 
Come, Boy, and rejoice with me; thy Siſter has 


promis'd to have my Lord. 
Toung Pur. Sir, you will pleaſe to pardon me, if I 
oy my Averſion was always very great to unequal 
atches ; and I cannot bur think you are going the 
ready road to my Sifter's Ruin. KS 


Vor. I. D Sir 
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Sir Eph. Why how now, Sirrah! have I ſent for 
you from your Tutor, to come and be mine? Gads- 
bobs, no more of your Advice, or—or— 

Enter a Maid running. 

Ma. Madam, Madam! here are Gypſies coming. 

Sir Eph. Who? who? give me my Sword ; who's 
coming ? 

Ma. Only a poor Woman or two that tell For- 
tunes; pray, Sir, let's have em in, to make us a 
little ſport. 

Sir Eph. Apox on em! and ſo we ſhall have our 
Pockets pick'd. But you have lately humour'd me, 
and for once I'll try to pleaſe you. 


Enter Kitty, diſguiſed like a Gypſy, with a Patch upon 
one Eye. 


Kitty. So! ſo! here's one, two, three great Lo- 


vers. 


three great Fools. 


Kitty. I warrant you thought yourſelf one, when 
you were making Love to a certain Perſon this morn- | 
ing. Come, Sir, croſs my Hand with a Piece of 


Silver, and Tl tell you more. 


Sir Eph. Huſly, ftand farther off, or I ſhall croſs my 


Cane over your Shoulders, for what you have told 
me already. 


Kitty. No matter for that, I'll tell you more for 


nothing; if you don't make haſte and ſend away 


your Son there, he will prove a dangerous Rival, and 
rob you of your Miſtreſs. 


Sir Eph. Apox confound your Lyes! I have not | 


patience ! if I ſtay, I ſhall kick the Jade out of doors. 
Ex. Sir Eph. 


Kitty. [to Maria.] Now for you, Madam; the Stars | 


o, bring em in. 


Sir Eph. [in her Tone] Why then here are one, two, | 8 


give a very confuſed account of your Fortune, and | 


are ſomewhat various in their Decrees for you ; 


here's a Lord and a Seldier, whoſe Intereſts are ſo 
| "0x 


| 
q 
£ 


1 5 


1 
£ 
- 
L 
\ 
5 
k. 
- 
«8 
. 
l 
& 
a 


The SzLv-Rival 35 


interwoven, that it is not poſſible for the Stars them- 
ſelves to tell which they are moſt inclin'd to ; you 
will marry both, yet have but one Husband, and 
with him be very happy. 

Ma. The Devil! the Devil! [runs out.] 

Kitty [ to Dung Pur.] Come, Sir, you ſtand as if 
you were grown careleſs of your Fortune ; but have 
a good heart, you have a Day of Jubilee coming. 

Toung Pur. I hope you will not take it ill, if I 
don't believe what you ſay. 

Kitty. If you don't, I ſhall have Caſſandra's Fate; 
but ſince you ſeem to doubt my Skill, anſwer me one 
Queſtion : Didn't you renounce your Love for your 
Friendſhip? and becauſe the Brother defired you to 
deſiſt, who had promis'd his Intereſt to another, you 
moſt r left the Siſter, who loy'd you more 
than Life. 


Young Pur. If the Lady had any value for me, the 


| deny'd me the Pleaſure of knowing it; yet ſure 


what I did was far from an ungenerous Action, ſince 
to pleaſe my Friend, I ruin'd myſelf. 

Kitty. Had you ruin'd yourſelf only, the Action 
had indeed been generous, tho“ not very natural; 
but you ruin'd the Lady too. | 5 

Young Pur. Who the Devil can this be? [Aſide.] 
Prithee what's your Name ? 

Kitty. Caldeſe. 

Young Pur. And were you born in Egypt? 

Kitty. Yes, an Egyptian Magi's Daughter. 

Young Pur. I rather take thee for an Egyptian 
Hieroglyphick. | 

Kitty. Sir, I am a perfect Miſtreſs of my Trade. 
[ pulls out a Snuff-Box.) Here, Sir, one Pinch of this 
Snuff will immediately repreſent to your eyes the 
Face you like beſt. 

Hung Pur. No, I have left it off. ¶ Kitty holds the 
Box nearer to him. | One Pinch, Sir, and no more. 

Toung Pur. ¶ ſuatching the Box.] Ha! Emilia's Pic- 

_ tue! 
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ture! what Angel convey'd this Treaſure into thy 
Cuſtody ? ¶ looking at the Pit lure.] Thou lovely Like- 
neſs of a moſt beautiful Face to a more beauteous 
Mind ! thou ſhalt- along with me ; and while Emilia 
lies incircled in a happy Husband's Arms, (Oh Death 


to my Repoſe!) I'll lay thee to my broken Heart, 


a ſenſeleſs Witneſs of my Sighs and Tears! [ Kitty 
turns, and wipes her Eyes. | 

Kitty. Perhaps, Sir, I have made a deeper Scru- 
tiny into your Fate than you may think me capable 
of ; and dare affirm, Emilia is not married. 

Toung Par. Alas! thy Good-Nature carries thee 
too far; and I ſee thou would'ſt divert my Trouble, 
even to the Subverſion of thy own Skill : for her 
Brother 

Kitty. Sent you word ſhe was; I know it: but 
his whole Deſign was to put a ſtop to your Pro- 
ceedings, and the Fact intirely falſe. 

Young Pur. Suppole I were Fool enough to believe 
thee, how ſhould i reconcile her preſent Behaviour to 
her future Deſign? Had ſhe the leaſt intention to 
make me happy, ſhe would doubtleſs e er now have 
found ſome way to let me know it. 

Kitty. My Art tells me ſhe writ three Letters to 
you, but her Brother intercepted them : I'll go and 
conſult my Familiar, and in an hour's time Ill re- 
turn, and tell you when you are to ſee her, and ne- 
ver part again. [ Exit Kitty. 

Young Pur. This is a little odd. | Pauſes.) S death! 
what a Blockhead am I! My Siſter, I remember, 
told me, her Maid came recommended from Emilia, 
and this Woman has certainly been ſet on by her ; 
ſhould it be true Oh that it were but true! So, 
here come the old Ladies; they ſhall have my 


lace, whilſt I go to indulge Hope. 
b L F Exit Young Pur. 


Enter 
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Enter Lady Camphire and Fallow. 


Lady Cam. Then, Madam, you think my Niece is 
no way inclined to the rakiſh Officer. 

Fal. I hope not, Madam, for your ſake ; ſhe ſays 
not: but we Women are ſometimes, like our 
Dreams, to be taken by the Rule of Contraries. 

Lady Cam. I am extremely concern'd to find her 
Taſte ſo depraved; I wiſh ſhe would contemplate 
on, and imitate my Vertues: but, alas! ſhe's too 
much in love with {ſenſual Pleaſures, to reliſh intel- 
lectual, tho' they pall the Appetite, and weary even 
in the Enjoyment. 

Fal. 1 fancy, Madam, if you had been a Man, 
you would have run into very deep Philoſophy. 

Lady Cam. Natural Philoſophy, I believe I ſhould ; 
for I had always an exceeding deſire to pry into the 
Secrets of Nature. 

Fal. Bleſs me, what Stuff ſhe talks! [Afide.] 


Entey Verjuice with a Pipe in his Mouth. 


Ver. Ouns ! theſe Women, like a Man's evil Ge- 
nius, are every where, I think. | 

Fal. 1 wonder, Mr. Verjuice, how you come to be 
ſuch an Enemy to our Sex. | 

Ver. [in her Tone.] Becauſe, forſooth, I have a na- 
tural averſion to Impertinence. 

Fal. A body would expect then you ſhould be al- 
ways ſilent yourſelf. 

er. I generally am ſo in Womens Company, eſ- 

pecially among the old ones. . 

Lady Cam. Rude and unmanner'd ! to whom do 
you unjuſtly fix that Epithet ? 

Ver. To nobody unjuſtly ; for I think your Lady- 


| ſhip and that Mrs. Termagaut may very well come 
Under that Denomination. | 


Fal. To what end is all this Ill-nature ſhown ? 


| Sure you don't think it in the power of one ſcarce 
| worth laughing at, to =_ us any Uneaſineſs ? 


3 Ver. 
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Ver. Yes, when I ſhow my Skill in Painting, and 
draw your Pictures to the Life! 

Fal. Where there's neither Wit enough to ſay 
things entertaining, or Good-nature enough to kee 
a Man within the Bounds of good Manners ; I think 
one may venture to deſpiſe fach a Perſon, and bid 
him do his worſt. 

Lady Cam. And for my part, my unſullied Vertue 
is a ſufficient guard againſt the moſt virulent Railer. 

Ver. Five-and-fifty's a better guard than all your 
Vertue ; a Man muſt have a vaſt deal of Deſire that 
can attempt a Perſon with no more Charms than a 
Skeleton, one that would damp his Deſires more than 
the ſight of a Charnel-Houſe. 

Lady Cam. How! Td have you to know I have 
refuſed the beſt Matches in the 88 

Ver. If your Ladyſhip was ever offer d Love, (which 
is a very great queſtion) it was when that Face 
was forty Years younger ; before it had deſtroyed 
more Paint than would have daubed all the Signs be- 
twixt Aldgate and Temple-Bar tho* tolerable it 
never was. 

| Lady Cam. This Uſage is not to be borne ; one 

would think Sir Ephraim kept you on purpoſe to af- 
front his Friends: but I'll know the meaning of it. 
Ex. 2 Cam. 

Ver. What do you fly for't? nay, then I'm Con- 


queror. And now for you, Madam. | 
Fal. Mr. Verjuice, I am not very fond of a Bil- 


lingſgate Dialogue; but I have too much of the Worm 
in me, not to turn again. 

Per. Nay, I know you can outdo me in ſcolding ; 
for your Tongue is as nimble as the Fingers of a 
German Artiſt, and as loud as the new Clock at 
St. Pauls; then thou haſt impudence enough to outdo 
Mrs. Hardenfaced Brazen, who put a whole Regi- 
ment of the Guards out of countenance. 


u. 


: 
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Fal. Why all this is very well now, from a Man 
whoſe Compound is Might, Malice, Avarice, and 
Ill-nature; in my conſcience, I begin to believe the 


| Roficrucian Philoſophy, and fancy ſome infernal Spi- 


rit has had private Dealings with thy Mother ; tor 
Man and Woman could neyer beget ſuch a Monſter. 

Ver. To enquire how thou wert begot, would be 
raking too far into ſo bad a Subject; but I dare ſay 
thy Nurſes were puzzled to tell whether thou wert 
Male or Female ; and if thy Maid did not lay a 
Plaiſter to thy Chaps every Night, of Honey, Tar, 
Treacle, and Album-græcum, thou would'ft have a 
Beard as blue as an Ale-Wife's Apron ; and there's 
not a Yeoman of the Guards, or a Suii-Officer, 
that has a more maſculine Phiz. 

Fal. Well, I have ſtill the advantage of you, by 
looking like a Human Creature, while you reſemble 
an Egyptian Mummy, ſwaddled up in Sear-Cloth 
every Night, leſt you ſhould drop in pieces, when 
your Iron Bodice are pull'd off. 

Per. Have a care how you fay this in publick; 
People may think I have favour'd you with a Night's 
Lodging, dy your being ſo very knowing. 

Fal. Ha! ha! ha! I had rather have the Favour 
2 a Pole-Cat, and ſhould have a ſweeter Bed- 

ellow. 


Ver. A pox © your tart Tongue, it has ſet my 


Teeth on edge. Exit Verjuice. 
Fal. Victoria! Victoria! 
Enter Maria and Yung Pur. 


Ma. What's the matter, Madam? 

Fal. Only a few ſparring Blows betwixt Mr. Ver- 
juice and I; but if I come not even with him for his 
civil Treatment, may I never converſe with any 
thing better-humour'd than himſelf. 

Young Pur. Then pray take your Revenge as 
ſoon as you can; for it that Curſe falls to your 
D 4 ſhare, 
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Bare, I know but few Bleſſings can make amends 
r't. 

Fal. J am juſt going to lay the Scheme, before I 
have time to cool. Madam, I am yours. 

Ma, I hope you'll let me ſhare the Pleaſure, becauſe 
you know I have an old grudge to him myſelt. 

Fal. Or it would be none to me. ¶ Exit Fallow. 

Young Pur. Sure, Maria, you don't deſign in earneſt 
to marry this filly, old, doating Lord. 


Ma. Nay, I don't know ; perhaps, when it comes ' 5294 
to the puſh, I may marry nobody: but if I do, I am : 
reſolved to pleaſe my Father ; beſide, I really like | SC] 
my Lord. : 


Toung Pur. For what, prithee ? 
Ma. His Wit, his Humour, his Air, his Beha- 8 
viour ; nay, in my conſcience, he is very handſome too. Fal. 
Young Pur. Sure you think you're deſcribing Colo- N 
nel Bellamont. 5 
Ma. Piſh! a fiddle on Colonel Bellamomt! I tell Fs 


you, if ever I do play the fool, and marry, it ſhall cer- Mr. 
rainly be Lord Paſtall; then I ſhall have Title, Gran- front 
deur, Jointure, Equipage, and every thing a Woman paſs 
loves | thing 
Young Pur. But a Man, Maria. high 
Ma. Pugh ! my Lord's no Cypher. be m 
Toung Pur. You make me think of the Gypſy ; tis 1 
well if there be not ſome Myſtery in this Matter. pour 
Ma. O Lud! I wiſh you were hang'd for putting lies 
me in mind of her; the very thoughts on't makes my as m 
Hair ſtand an end; I never convers'd with the Devil E 
before : but my Lord will be here preſently ; I muſt | touc 
go and order the Tea-Kettle to be ſet on. [Ex. Maria. any 
Toung Pur. ſolus. How I envy this Girl's happy Tem- 0 
per; ſhe can be eaſy under any Circumſtance, while wan 


my Thoughts are confined entirely to one Subject. 
Lovers, like me, continually oppreſs'd 
With ſtrange Emotions, never are at reſt, 
Till with the Olject of their Wiſhes bleſs d. 18 
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| SCE NE changes to Mrs. Fallow's Lodgings. 


Enter Mrs. Fallow and Barnaby. 


Fal. 41 # * ns your Maſter is gone ont, Bar- 
: & naby 
Bar. Yes, Madam. 

Fal. Why then Ill tell you my Buſineſs with you: 
Mr. Verjuice has this day given me ſome groſs Af- 
* fronts, which, as I did not deſerve, I cannot eaſily 
| paſs by. There is ſomerhing too grateful in that 
thing call'd Revenge, tho' mine does not run very 
high; a little drubbing will ſatisfy me, but you mult 
be my Aſſiſtant. | 
Bar. Ah Madam, how willing ſhou'd I be to ſerve 
your Ladyſhip if I durſt! but at preſent my Maſter 
lies under ſome Obligations to him, and it is as much 
as my Life is worth to touch him. | 
Feral. But it may be poſſible to put you in a way o 
touching him, and making him feel you too, without 
any manner of Hazard to yourſelf. FSI 
Bar. Why then, Madam, you ſhall find I do not 

want Inclination; ad-zucks my Fingers itch already 
to be at him. 

Fal. I intend to dreſs you in a Suit of my Maid's 
Clothes, and then you ſhall go to Sir Ephraim's and 
enquire for him, tell him you have a Lecter and * 
| ne 


_— 
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neſs of ſome Conſequence to deliver to him, but it 
requires the greateſt Secrecy ; he will then take you Þ 
into the Garden, as he does every body when he 
wou'd not be heard; and when you have him in the Þ 


Summer-Houſe 


Bar. Leave the reſt to me, Madam, I ſhall eaſily pick | 


a Quarrel with him, and then Diſcipline's the Word; 


by Jove Ill give him enough to-day to ſerve him to- 
morrow too, unleſs he loves Beating as well as Miſ- 


chief or Money. 


Ful. In ſuch a caſe, Barnaby, I doubt you wou'd 


be weary firlt ; here, I have provided you a Cudgel, 
which you muſt walk with, under pretence of being 
lame. 


Bar. And he ſhall have a plentiful Share of the 


Sweets on't, for I owe him a Grudge upon my own Þþ 
account. But, Madam, how ſhall I get out again? 


For I doubt he'll raiſe the Poſſe upon me. 


Fal. Maria has given me a Key to the Back-Door, 


I will be there myſelf to let you out; in the mean 


time, take this as a Reward for your future Service. | 


[ Gives Mone) 
Bar. TIl aſſure you, Madam, Mr. Verjuice ſhall 


reap the Fruits of your Generoſity, and I'll give | 


him penny-worths for your penny; but if you pleaſe, 
Iwou'd be dreſs'd and gone, for fear my Maſter ſhou'd 


come home and want me. | 
Fal. 'This Minute. [ Exeunt amb. 


[ Scene changes to Sir Ephraim's.] 


Maria, ſola. What Pains the old Gentleman takes't0 
perſuade me to follow my own Inclinations ; ha! ha 
ha ! I wonder how he will behave himſelf when he 


finds he is deceiv'd ! Well, I am ſafe however, and he | 


cannot be angry with me for what is his own Act and 
Deed. Oh, here comes the Colonel unmetamorpho- 
fed; now for another Scene of Piſſimulation. 


Enter 


rer 
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Enter Colonel. 
Col. Thus when from Wintry Signs the joyous Sun 
Returns, and drives away th unkindly Froſts, 
The Earth again receives th'enlivening Beams, 
And a new Bloom o er ſpreds its languid Face. 


So I, Madam, who ſo long abſented from you have 
been as dull and heavy as a Day in December, do by 


your Preſence receive ſo much Sprightlineſs and Vi- 


gour, that May in all its Glory can ſcarce compare 
with me. 


Ma. What! Flights, Colonel! nay, if once you turn 
Poet, Mercy upon you I ſay. | 

Col. Tis all to pleaſe you Ladies, Madam, for we 
know you love Verſe. ; 

Ma. Tho' perhaps we don't underſtand it. 

Col. Oh Madam! That's too hard upon you La- 


| dies, you are generally ſpeaking very knowing, and 


underſtand every thing 

Ma. But the Heart of Man, Colonel; and that's 
paſt finding out. 

Col. Nay Child, I ſhould have ſaid that, and ap- 
ply d it to the other Sex: how cou'd you be fo cruel, 
as not only to take away your dear Self from me, 
and give what ſhou'd be mine to a ſuperannuated 
Lover, but ſet him to aſſaſſinate me in the Street; nay, 
he wou'd fain have made a Bajazet of me, and 
brought me to you in a Cage: but I confiderd I 
cou'd not ſing, ſo begg'd my Liberty to go and make 
a voluntary Confeſſion of my Diſgrace. 

Ma. I hope, Sir, with your Confeſſion you'll make 
a Reſignation too. | 


Col. Why ſure, Maria, you don't prefer my Uncle 


to me. 
Ma. Indeed I do, and think Lord Paſtall in every 
reſpect as agreeable as yourſelf, but intend to mar- 
ry neither. IS 
Col. Then there's a happy third Man you love 
berter. Ma. 


— - 
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Ma. No, no! Lard you are ſo impertinent, Ti! 
marry no body; here am I, a fine young Lady, have 
a good Fortune, and admired and addreſs'd by eve- 
Ty body, and you wou'd have me ſuch a Fool as to 
leave all this Pleaſure to be a Wife forſooth, to ſpend 
my Evenings at home with my Maids, making 
Patch-Work or mending my Husband's Night-Caps, 
whoſe coming I muſt patiently expect till Midnight; 
and if he comes then, oe s ſo fuddled, that I 


ſhou'd have bur little Comfort of his Company. 


Col. This is painting Matrimony in its worſt Co- 
fuch Uſage, but 
may have a Man who entirely loves, admires, nay 
adores you, who will never be from you, but when 
Neceſſity obliges him, and then our Meeting will be 


lours; you are in no Danger o 


ſo much ſweeter for that little Abſence. 
Ma. Is this 


Colonel, Il tell your Uncle of you. 
Enter Sir Ephraim and young Purchaſe. 


Young Pur. Colonel Bellamont, I am your moſt 


humble Servant, 

Col. So, how the Devil ſhall I come off now ? 

| [Afide. 

Toung Pur. I think, Sir, you have forgot me. 

Col. Now Impudence aſſiſt me! [ Aſide.] Forgot 
you, Sir! I never had the Honour of being known 
to you. 

Toung Pur. How ſo, Sir! is not your Name Bella- 
mont? 

Col. No, Sir. | 

Sir Eph. Why, what a Pox, is this Colonel Bella- 
mont atlaſt? Sir, did not you tell me you were Lord 


Paſtall's Nephew, and that your Name was Fain- 
well? 


Col. Yes, Sir. : 

Ma. Don't believe him, Sir; his Name is Beta- 
mont, and his Buſineſs here is to circumvent my Lord, 
and draw me from my Obedience to you. Col. 


your Reſignation? III aſſure you, 
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Col. 'The Devil, nay then my Hopes are at 15 5 

Sir Eph. Are not you an unnatural young Dog 

now, to rival your own Uncle? | 
l. Sir, I wou'd rival my ownſelf rather than 

loſe = bg I = 18 
WE Ihe Fortune you love, I ſuppoſe 
mean but do you hear, Sir pray do me Is Bader 
to walk down Stairs, and come no more here till your 
Uncle invites you to his Wedding. 

Ma. Which I promiſe you, Colonel, he Thall do, 

tho it coſt me a pair of Gloves and a Favour. 
Col. Gentlemen your moſt obedient ; Madam, I 
am yours. [ Exit Col. 

Ma. O Ged! How it vexes me to ſee with what 
Indifterence the Fellow bears all this? I think 'tis 
| impoſſible to mortify him. [ Afide. 
Sir Eph. By my Troth this Fellow has a good 
Stock of Aſſurance; if his Courage does but come 
| up to a fourth Part of his Impudence, one Regiment 

ſuch Men, wou'd put a whole Nation to the rout. 

Toung Pur. I cannot enter into Maria's Dag. 
but ſure I am they wear a Mask. [ Afide. 

Sir Eph. As ſoon as my Lord comes again, I will 
have your Jointure ſettled, and you ſhall be married 
| forthwith, there may be Danger in Delay. 

Ma. O Lud, Sir, I wou'd have him with all my 
heart, but 

Sir Eph. But what, Huſly ? 

Ma. He's ſo old, Sir. 

Sir Eph. Aye, this comes of your entertaining young 
Fellows! Did not you promiſe you wou'd do hat- 
ever I defir'd you? | | 

Ma. Muſt I have him then? 

Sr Eph. Or nobody : come, be a good Girl, and 
don't vex thy poor Father, who intends to give thee 
deal of Money, and be very merry at thy 

dding : But haſt heard nothing of thy Maid "> ? 
a. 
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4 No Sir, but ſhall, I fancy, ſome time or o- 
er. 

Sir Eph. Tis well if you do; by my Troth a Man 
may as well guard the Furnace, when the Philoſo- 

s-Stone is in Projection, as one of thoſe Eel-taild 

enches. 

Toung Pur. I hope, Sir, you have no private Rea- 
ſon for being concern'd at her Loſs. 

Sir Eph. Su 
account of my 


edings? You have a mind to tra- 


vel, I give you leave, and I hope, Sir, [ pulling off his 
Hat ) it I have a mind to marry, you will be as kind Þ 


to me. 


Toung Pur. If you marry, Sir, Iam oblig'd to ſab- Þþ 
mit to it, but muſt own I cou'd never conſent to it. 
Do you conſider, Sir, how juſt a Cauſe the World 


has to deſpiſe us, when we rack Nature, and ftriye 
to act Twenty at Threeſcore? | 

Sir Eph. Why, Sir, do you think I have out-liv'd 
all my Paſſions ? | 

Toung Pur. No, Sir, ſome of our Paſſions 2 
ſtronger by Age, ſuch as Fear and Anger; but ſome 
again grow weaker, ſuch as Hope and Love. How 
induſtrious is every Parent in adviſing their Children 
to make Reaſon the Touch-Stone of all their Actions! 
and yet pray, Sir, conſider, none of the four E- 
lements are greater Oppoſites than Age and Youth. 

Ma. So, that's partly deſign'd for me. [ Afide. 


Enter a Servant to young Purchaſe. 


| Serv. One Mr. Brightly from Cambridge, Sir, deſires 
to kiſs your Hand. 


Toung Pur. I wait his Commands, pray Siſter or- 
der us a Pot of 'Tea. - [ Exeunt. 


Sir Eph. ſolus. From whence does it ariſe, that 
we are hurried into Folly by our own Conſent? Is 
it implanted in our Nature? Or is there a Fatality 
conſtantly waiting upon Mankind, to hurry him _ 

is 


ppoſe I have, Sir, am I to give you an yet 
roce 
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his own Ruin? No, it muſt proceed from that Com- 
lacency we have for our dear ſelves, who we are 
jor to diſoblige, or deny any thing, tho" by grant- 
ing it we are r ever ridiculous. ere am I, a Man 
of a very plentiful Fortune, am bleſs d with two dutiful 


Children, want for nothing this World can give me, 
but. — a Wife forſooth : and tho' I know I ſhould 


be deſpiſed by them, the World, and even myſelf; 


yet could I find this Girl again, I ſhould certainly 


| marry her; tho' her Fortune, Family, and Years, 
are ſo unſuitable. The Boy's in the right on't: 


So many Paſſions do our Reaſon ſway, 
That what we ought to conquer, we obey. 


Enter a Servant, 


Serv. A Porter, Sir, brought this Letter. [Gives it, 
and Ex. Sir Ephraim opens and reads it.] 


SIR, 
S I had the honour of being related to your deceaſed 
Lady, I cannot hear any thing to the prejudice of 


ber Offspring, without letting you know, I am credibly in- 


form'd there is a young Officer who intends to take away 


your Daughter Vi & Armis: Be adviſed, and diſpoſe of 
| her as ſoon as you can. Yours. 5 


By my troth, and fo I will; this muſt be that impu- 


dent Colonel : but if I don't do his Errand to my 


Lord——Gads-bobs, he's juſt here! 


Enter Colonel as Lord Paſtall. 


Col. Come, come, where's this Dad of mine, and 
my little Wag? Cotſo, I have not ſeen her this 
age; where is ſhe? where is ſhe? By my troth, 
the very thoughts of her fills my Veins with young 
4 Prithee, Sir Ephraim, let us be married to- 
night. 


Sir 
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Sir Eph. The ſooner the better, my Lord; for 1 
can tell you, you have a dangerous Rival in your own 
Family» Read that Letter. 

Col. I think I had beſt tell him I writ it. | Aide.) 
[He read.] Hum—hum—Aye, aye, this muſt be 
my ungracious Nephew : Would you believe it ? the 
Rogue had the impudence to tell me to my face, he 
would cheat me of her. 

Sir _ The Devil he did! and could you bear 
it, my Lord? could you bear it? 

Col. No, no, bear it ! I have cudgel'd theJackanapes 
about her two or three times already ; but he's a 
damn'd reſolute Raſcal, ſo I would fain have it over. 
But where is ſhe? where is ſhe ? 

Sir Eph, Who waits there? 


Enter a Servant. 


Where's my Daughter ? 

Serv. In the Garden, Sir, with Mrs. Fallow. 

Sir Eph. Bid her come here. | 

Col. No, no, we'll go to her: Cotſo, tis very 
pretty to court in ſhady Groves, if we had but ſome 
purling Streams to em; we ſhall ſo bill and ſo coo, 
till we teach the little Birds to make love. 

Sir Eph. A very cranky romantick old Gentleman. 
{Afide.} Come, then, my Lord; but firſt I'll. take 
you into my Cloſet, and give you a Dram of Clary- 
water ; we old Men want it Wie , to chear our 
Spirits. | | 

Col. Old! Sir Ephraim, I proteſt I wonder you 
ſhould talk ſo; why I am as brisk and as Jolly ag— 
as—by my troth, as my Nephew himſelf. But let 
us have a Dram however, and then for my little Wag. 

[ Ex. Sir . h. and Col. 
[Scene changes to the Garden; Maria, 12 Fallow, 
5 and Barnaby behind. j 

Ma. Ha ! ha! ha! I wonder'd as I came by his 

Chamber-door, to hear him groaning like a deſpair- 


ing 


ing Lover, and curſing like a Dutchman after an In- 
undation. But prithee, Barnaby, let us have the Par- 
ticulars, 

ide.) Bar. As ſoon, Madam, as I had whiſper'd in his 
ſt be J Ear, that I had a Money-Concern with him, he 
? the Þ tipt the wink upon me to follow him, which I did, 
„ he into the Garden here; and when I had got him into 
| yonder Summer-Houſe, I turn'd and lock d the Door: 


bear upon which he grew pale, tho' I believe it was rather 


fear of Raviſhment than Chaſtiſement ; but when he 
apes Þ® ſaw me pull a Rope out of my Pocket, which I had 
©5424 Þ prepared ready, with a Nooſe at the end ont, to 
er. F pinion down his Arms, he cry'd out, and ask'd me 
if I was going to hang him: I told him yes, if he 
did not come to good Terms with me. He ask'd 
what I would be at; I told him he had got me with 
| Child, and I expected a Maintenance for it and my- 


ſelf. 
Fal. There, I ſuppoſe, his Patience was try'd to 
the quick. 
ery | Bar. Ay, Madam, and his Bones too: When I 
me | told him I was with Child by him, he ſtared and 
00, | paped at me as if he had taken a Vomit, call'd me 
a thouſand hobbling Bitches and two-handed Whores, 
an. threatned me with the Stocks, Bridewell, and a 
ke J Cart's Tail; all which I return'd with the kind Sa- 
y | lutes of my Cudgel, till I made him as patient as a 


ur | ſuffering Martyr : "I would have done one good to 
hear how the Stick and his Bones jarr'd one againſt 
vu If t'other, | 
Ma. Well done, Barnaby; you have reveng'd at 
let | leaſt a hundred Quarrels in this one ſingle Drubbing : 


g But are you ſure he did not know you? 

. Bar. No, Madam, no; he took me for nothing 
„but a limping lying Harridan. 

di Fal. No matter, Barnaby; if he ever ſhould find 
Is vou out, he knows the Strength of your Arm too 
* well, to dare either to return it, or complain. 


8 Vo I. I. E. Ma, 
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Ma. Well, Barnaby, ſince J have had my ſhare 


both of the Pleaſure and Revenge; it is but reaſon- 
able I ſhould contribute towards the Reward. [Gives N 


Money. 


Bar. Madam, *tis the higheſt Reward that you are] 
pleas d with my Performance. | Takes the Money and 


Ex.] 


Ful. Well, my Dear, can you give any better ac- 


count of your Wedding-Afair yet? 


Ma. Yes, yes, Sir Ephraim talks hard of an old! 
Lord; but Jam refolv'd to marry nobody. O Gedi 
to be tied to one Man all one's life, and ſworn to] 
obey him too, tho* the Creature ſhould prove tole- | 
rably obliging, is a terrible thing; but if he ſhould þ 
be croſs and perverſe——1 ſhould never endure it, 


that's certain. 


Ful. Oh! you don't know what you can do, till] 
you try; you will think very different then from 
what you do now; Marriage alters Folks ftrangely. Þ 

Ma. But it is always for the worſe; have you not! 


obſerved yourſelf, that married People are only fit 
Company for one another. 

Ful. Why, ſince you preſs me to ſpeak my mind, 
I own I have. 

Ma. Who can bear the Company of Lady Tender, 
when Sir William is out of the way? her whole 
Converſation is on him, tormenting herſelf, and al 
about her, with her ridiculous Fears for his Safety; 


as if the Man were not at Years of Diſcretion to | 


take care of himſelf. 

Fal. I rather think her Company more intolerable 
when he's preſent ; for then ſhe's always hanging 
about his Neck and kiſſing him, and he all the while 
looking Babies in her Eyes, and fiddling his Hand in 


her Boſom: then the filthy filly Names they call one] 


another; as Lovey, Honey, Deary, and Sweetheart. 
Ma. O Ged! the fulſome things! I hate to hear 
of 'em. | 

Fal. 


ould! 
e it, 


„till 
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Fal. Or what think you of Lady Breeder ? who 
conſtantly entertains her Viſitors with the Ingenuity 
of her Children: Maſter has a profound Invention, 
and has made a Scoop: Miſs is 1o very witty, that 
ſhe puzzles the Parſon : then ihe gives you Receipts 
for the Rickets, ſore Eyes, and | 

Ma. Oh horrible ! no more I beg of you. 

Fal. And yet thoſe two Ladies have I known as 

y, pleaſant, well-bred Company as any in England: 
& that you don't know what you may come to. 

Ma. I would firſt renounce every thing in Breeches ; 
and yet I believe I ſhall marry ſome time or other.— 
Hey-ho !—well if it ſhould be my Fate 

Fal. Aye, if it ſhould, who can help it? You 
muſt know I am a ſort of a Predeſtinarian in that 
Affair; and have ſeen ſo many Men and Women go 
together, that, in all probability, could never have 
met, that I often think the thing unavoidable. 

Ma. Why truly I am almoſt of your mind; or 
elſe Lady Brawnlove would never have married her 
Coachman ; nor Mrs. Wealthy, the rich Heireſs, run 
away with a Joiner's Prentice. But here comes 
my Father, and Spouſe that is to be ; look at him, 
and tell me how you like him. 

Fal. Mercy on me! pray let me out at this Door; 
for I have enough of him. 

Ma. Ha! ha! ha! what muſt poor I do then, 
who am like to ſpend my Days with him ? 

Fal. Why ſure you never intend to have him? 

Ma. Yes, if ever I marry at all, I believe it will 
be him. | 

Fal. Nay, Child, you know your own Inclinations 
beſt ; I am ſure he would never ſuit with mine. 


[ Ex, Fl. 
Enter Sir Eph. and Col. 
Sir Eph. Come, Maria, my Lord and J have ſettled 
Matters, and there is nothing wanting but drawing 


your Jointure, and your Conſent. 
** : : E 2 | Ma. 


— —uL—— —U— —— — — — — 
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Ma. Two very material things, I think; but Ihope, 
Sir, my Lord is not in haſte: 


ro00 


to be diſpoſed of as I pleaſe ; go a little farther, and 
let it be when I pleaſe. | 


Ma. Well, Sir, if my Lord muſt have me, my 
Lord muſt take me, I think : But, Sir, I hope you 
ork ; | 


will always remember it is your own intire 
and if any thing ſhould happen hereafter to make 
you uneaſy, don't blame me for what is your own 
abſolute Command. 


Col. Cotſo, my little Wag, do you think we ſhall 


ever have cauſe to repent ? Come, come, Father- in- 
law Sir Ephraim, go and ſend for your Lawyer, and 
leave us young Folks together, we are beſt alone : 
By my troth I grow young again, I proteſt I am 
very young. 
Sir Eph. I'll have the Jointure drawn to-night, 
and you ſhall be married to-morrow Morning. 
Ex. Sir Eph, 
Col. Well, has that ungracious Traitor to his own 


Fleſh and Blood, my Nephew, been to make his re- | 


ſignation yet? I little thought the Dog would have 
had the impudence to rival me: by my troth, I be- 
gan to be afraid of him at laſt. 

Ma. O Lud ! how could you have any apprehen- 
ſions of that Wretch! Sure your Lordſhip could not 
think me ſo loſt to all Ambition as to marry a Soldier. 


Col. I was in hopes you would not have him; | 
for what can be more deſpicable than a Soldiers] 


Wife? | 
Ma. 'To follow one's Husband from 'Town to 


Town on a Pacing-Horſe and a red Side-Saddle, with | 


one dirty Maid, and a couple of clumſy Granadiers, 
inſtead of two ſpruce Footmen. 


Col, 1 5 


Col. By my troth but I am, and in very great haſte | 
Sir Eph. Lookye, Girl, ſince you have promiſed þ 
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Col. Aye, and if there ſhould be another Wars 
with him beyond Sea, or ſtay at home, and live 
If the Year a married Widow. | 


Ma. O Lud! the very thoughts on't makes me 


i ſick ; but then, my Lord, to marry an old Man, al- 
ways coughing, ſpitting, and finding fault; beſide, 


if one did not keep a Gallant, the World would ſay 


one did : fo that, all things conſider d, I think it will 
be beſt to have neither you nor your Nephew. But 


if your Lordſhip be fully reſolved to marry, if you 
pleaſe, I will try what I can do with Lady Camphire, 
ſhe would make a very ſuitable Wife for you. 

Col. Damn her. [4fide.] No, no, my little Wag, 
I'll either have you or nobody: Come, let us cheat 
Sir Ephraim, and get married before he comes with 
the Lawyer. Cotſo, it would be a pretty Frolick, 
and we may ſteal a Night's Lodging, and get an 


Heir. 


Ma. Before you have an Eſtate for it. [ Afide.] 
No, my Lord, I am reſolved 1 will have no Chil- 
dren; for I am ſure nobody will believe you get em. 

Col. Cotſo, what a ſad thing it is to be turn'd of 
Forty ; nay, come, my little Baggage, let us go and 


ſecure ourſelves from Danger. 


Ma. Methinks I almoſt hate him, becauſe he 


would cheat me. A/ide. | 


Col. Come, you are ſilent, Chicken. 
Ma. A little thoughtful, my Lord, upon this 


weighty Affair; but now I have conquer'd it, and 
| reſolve to run my Fortune with yours. | 


Col. What can I expect from this dear Creature, 


but her eternal Hatred, when ſhe comes to find her- 


ſelf deceived? I am reſolv'd to diſcover the Cheat, 


tho' I loſe her by it. [4/ide.] Well, my little Wag, 
I have a very great Secret to communi 
before we proceed any farther. 


municate to you, 


Ma. My Lord, I will hear none of your Secrets, 


till IJ have a right to know as much as you do. 


E 3 This 
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This minute is the Criſis of your Fate, that, once #4 

over, my Mind may change, and I may never ſee 4 V 

you more. Af 

From common Obſervation you may find, ö UC 

The only way's to take us in the mind. Bac 

1 . [Exeunt Ambo. ; 1 
| 116 
| I h 
| tak 
| . 
| and 
f Con 
| ACT V bp 
| . 1 
ble 

| THETA SS | 7 
4 due 
SCENE changes to the Colonels Lodgings. M. 

| 

Enter Verjuice and Barnaby. ſur 

| Are 
Ver. ay, Sir, either comply, or this Minute | ing 
AI is the laſt of your Maſter's Quality, the 

* for I will immediately to Sir Ephraim, | the 
— and diſcover his whole Deſign. . 
| Bar. Here's a treacherous Dog now, oh for t'o- | yo 
1 ther Bout at his Bones. [ Aide. | 
| Ver. I expect your Reſolution this Moment. | yl 
Bar. Nay, Sir, my Maſter muſt not ſuffer, what- tv 

ever I do; ſo pray give me your Commands in full. Sta 

i! Ver. I have already told you how inhumanly I | {1d 


was uſed by a maſculine Quean in the Garden. 
Bar. Aye, Sir, a cruel Jade, I wiſh I had been W 


there. fu 
Ver. Now as I am thoroughly ſatisfied Mrs. Fal- | R: 
lou ſet her on, I wou'd, nay will be reveng'd on her. þ m) 
Bar. Bleſs me, Sir, if you wou'd give me a Thou- del 


ſand Pounds!I cou d not beat a fine Lady. Ver. 


8 8 


50. 


a Woman's Tongue ſhou'd be uſed like a 
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Per. Beat her, you Fool, I don't deſign K ſhall; 


ouſe on 
Fire, ply it with Water till the Flames are quench- 


ed; ducking for ſcolding has been a Cuſtom long in 
Uſe, and there's a convenient Horſe-Pond at the 


Back of Sir Eplraim's Garden-Wall, 
Bar. True, Sir, but if ſhe ſnou'd tell my Maſter, 


I ſhall loſe my Place, beſide having my Bones broke; 
I hope in ſuch a Caſe you'll pay the Surgeon, and 


take me into preſent pay. 

Ver. Thou art a very talkative impertinent Puppy, 
and all the Service I deſire of you, is to procure me a 
Couple of ſturdy Fellows without being ſeen in it 


; yourſelf, 


Bar. Oh, Sir! If that be all, I'm your very hum- 
ble Servant, and I'll about it forthwith. Going, but 
turns again.) But, Sir, muſt they drown her, or only 


' duck her? for I fancy they will be better paid for 


Murder. 

Per. I wou'd not ſtand upon the Price, if I were 
ſure you woud not diſcover me among you; but you 
are all ſuch Rogues and Villains, that there's no truſt- 
ing any of you: No, no, let em only douce her till 
the damn'd Sting in her Tongue drops out, and 
there's a Shilling for you to encourage Expedition. 

Bar. Oh dear, Sir! "Tis too much in Reaſon, if 
you pleaſe I'll give you Change. 

Ver. No, no, not a Farthing, in half an Hour 
I'll contrive to get her down: Quns! what noble Sport 
"twill be to ſee her nice Ladyſhip, dabbling, and like a 
Statue on a Fouutain, throwing the Water on all 
ſides of her. Ha! ha! ha! [ Ex. laughing. 

Bar. Ha! ha! ha! How pleas'd the Brute is! 
Well, I have got a Shilling to encourage Expedition, 
{ure he thinks as Money riſes, Villany falls, and a 
Raſcal may be had at any Price. By this time J hope 
my Maſter is out of his power, and now I'll go and 
tell the Lady what ſhe has to truſt to. 


E 4 Enter 
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Euter Fallow. 


Faul. You need not, Barnaby, for I have by chance 
heard all; and tho' I eſcape his barbarous Uſage, 
there is ſome Return due to his Deſign. I know, 
tho' the Villain wou'd part with his Money to pur- 
chaſe Murder, there is nothing but Wickedneſs he 
loves ſo well ; and for the Fellow of that Shilling he 
gave you, hed renounce Religion, give up the Laws, 
betray his Country, hang all Mankind, and ſell his 
own Soul to the 

Bar. Lord bleſs us ! not the Devil I hope. 

Fal. Yes, if the Devil were Fool enough to make 
ſuch a needleſs Purchaſe; but his Crime ſhall be his 
Puniſhment, and if I can but compaſs my Deſign, I'll 
put him in a fairer way of hanging himſelf, than he 
was of drowning me. 

Bar. Ah! Madam, you wou'd deſerve the thanks 
of ali Mankind, if you cou'd rid the World of ſuch 
a Viper; but can I do your Ladyſhip no Service? me- 
clunks I long to be imploy'd again. 

Fal. Aye, Barnaby, and I ſhall want your Aſſiſtance 
but 'twill require more than a common Application 
ro bring our Matters to bear : you muſt know, he is 
going this Afternoon to put in Four Hundred Pounds 
to the Bank. 5 

Bar. And your Ladyſhip wou'd have ſomebody 
pick his Pocket ? | 

Faul. No, my Deſign againſt him is not ſo bad as 
that neither; but you know there is a gaming Ordi- 
nary hard by, and if we cou'd by any Stratagem 

get him into the Houſe, a Friend of your Maſter's 
ſhou'd draw him in to play, by letting him win at firſt, 
ſo rook him of all his Money. | 

Bar. Oh, Madam, I know who you mean, he is a 
Man of too much Honour to keep his Money. 

Fal. I know it, nor wou'd 1 have him; all the 


- Pleaſure I propoſe in the Scheme, is to ſee him fret 


and 


crack my Brains but I'll gain my ends 
l have it, I'll dreſs me again in the very Clothes 
I thraſh'd him in, then ſtand in the Street till he is 
' juſt upon me; then ſeem frighted and 3 and 
run in there to hide myſelf; I warrant he fo 

and then 
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and gaul himſelf for a ſuppos d Loſs, which you, for 
the Reward of Twenty Pieces and no Queſtions 
ask d, ſhall reſtore to him again; but the cunning is 
to get him into the Houle. 

Bar. Hum Twenty Pieces; by Jove I'll 
let me ſee 


llows me, 


Ful. That will do, leave the reſt to me, I'll ſend 


him one ſhall do his Buſineſs ; but be ſure you ſtrip 
as ſoon as you get into the Houſe, for fear he finds 


you out. [ Euit Fal. 
Bar. ſolus. Sure when this Man was born the 
Stars and Planets were all together by the ears, for 


he loves nobody, nor nobody loves him. [ Exit. 


Scene changes to Sir Ephraim's. 
Euter Colonel and Maria. 


Col. Now, Madam, you will give me leave to diſ- 
cover that Secret, which you refus'd to hear be- 
fore we were married ; tho' I tremble at your ap- 
proaching Frowns, and dread the Conſequence of 
my Confeſſion. : 

Ma. You are grown very courtly, my Lord, and 
methinks your Voice is alter'd too; but to be plain 
with you, I have a Confeſſion to make as well as you, 
I hope you won't be angry with me, but I have 
made a Promiſe, and intend to be very juſt to it, 
that the firſt Night I lie with a different Sex from my 
own, it ſhall certainly be with Colonel Bellamont. 

Col. How, Maria? 

Ma. Tis very true, my Lord, he is the only 
Man upon Earth, I ever did or ever ſhall love. 

Col. Do you know what you ſay, Madam? 


Ma. 


58 The SELr-Rival. 


Ma. Yes, and what I have done too: Lard, Colo- 
nel that you ſhou'd think me ſo ſhort-ſighted, as not 
toſee thro your Diſguiſe all this while! 

Col. Am I then ſo happy? And are you mine by 
your own Conſent ? 

Ma. You ſee, Colonel, I have acted like an im- 
prudent Governour, who ſurrenders the 'Town be- 
fore he conſiders of the Articles; but you had not 
only gotten Poſſeſſion of the Out-works, but had 

corrupted the ny Centinels that ſtood to guard my 
Heart; and you know when the Treaſon comes ſo 
near one, there is little Reſiſtance to be made. 

Cel. Then, Madam, to let you ſee how generous 
I can be, you ſhall make your own Conditions after 
Surrender, ſhall march out with Drums beating, Co- 
lours flying; nay, ſhall command as before, ſo I 
may but have the Name of your ſuperior Officer. 

Ma. Well then, the Peace is concluded betwixt you 
and I, the next great Work will be to bring Sir 
Ephraim in for one of our Allies. 

Col. Let him draw up the Articles, and I'll ſign 
them whatever they be ; he's a Man of Reaſon and 
Good-nature; one will tell him, *tis very natural for 
a young Fellow to procure his own Satisfaction, 
tho' the Method may be a little indirect 

Ma. And t'other, you think, will make him forgive 
it, and ſo all the 'Trouble's over; well, een take it 
betwixt you, I am glad 1 have nothing to do with 


either. 


Col. It is not the firſt time I have been ſet in the 
Front of a Battle, tho' I confeſs he is the moſt formi- 


_ dable Enemy I ever faced. 


Ma. Here he comes, I will be very much out of 
humour. | 


Enter Sir Ephraim. 
Sir Eph. Come, my Lord, I have got the Lawyer 


below. 


Ma. 


'Er 


him. 
Sir Eph. How! Gads-bud what's the matter 
"now ? What a pox wou d this ſullen Jade be at? 


and this Gentleman here, is no more a Lor 
Lobſter. 


a cheating Whore, whoare you? 
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Ma. Sir, I believe we have no great Occaſion for 


Ma. Oh, Sir! my Obedience has been m 


Ruin, 


than a 
Sir Eph. Why then he ſhall be no more thy Huſ- 


band than thy Hangman, and fo there's no harm 
done. 


Ma. Ah, Sir! but you gave me up ſo entirely to 
him, that he took me away that Minute, and he is my 


Husband already. 


Sir Eph. The Devil he is! hearkye, you old Son of 
hat are you? 
Whence come you? Ouns and Confuſion, the Devil 


and ſo forth, I have ruin'd my Child! 


Col. Sir Ephraim, IT am very ſenſible this Affair re- 
quires all the 315 you are Maſter of, to make 
you eaſy; I confeſs I have uſed a Stratagem to poſ- 


ſeſs myſelf of your Daughter, which I wou'd not 

have done, had I ſeen any Proſpect of gaining her 

without it: but when 1 fo 

Wealth, and ſhe upon her Duty, and that I knew 1 

cou d not live without her, Sell 

upon what I have done, and on my Knees I beg 
your pardon. 


und you were ſet upon 


reſervation put me 


[ Kneels. 
Sir Eph. A pox confound you, Sir; if that wou'd 


do, we ſhou'd have our Houſes robb'd, our Wives 


raviſh'd, and our own Throats cut with no other Re- 
dreſs than I beg your pardon, Sir : But once more, 


who the Devil are you? | Goes to pull the Colonel bythe 


| Beard, and pulls it off. 
Col. Sir, I am the unfeign'd Nephew of the Per- 


| Ton [I have repreſented, and my real Name is Bella- 


Mont. 


Sir Eph. How ! Nay then I doubt I am trick d in- 
deed ; Maria, are you an Accomplice in this —_ 


* 
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Ma. Sir, as J hope for your Bleſſing when you die, 


he never told me one Word of it, till after I was his 
Wife. 


Enter Young Purchaſe. 


Toung Pur. What's the matter, Sir ? 

Sir Eph. Nothing, Sir, but your Siſter's undone, 
that's all: Lookye, Maria, if you are really cheated 
as well as I, you will never ſee him more ; 1 preſume 
you are not bedded, and without Conſummation you 
lie under no Obligation. 

Ma. Sir, I have already declared my Innocence, 
but muſt own, had I been left to the Dictates of m 
own Inclinations, I ſhou'd have preferr'd Colonel Bel. 
lamont to Lord Paſtall ; and ſince I was willing to ſa- 
crifice my Satisfaction to my Duty, and take the lat- 
ter to oblige you, I hope, Sir, ſince Fortune has 
thrown meinto the Arms of the other, you will give 
me leave to keep what I have got, and love Bellamont 
as a Husband. | 

Sir Eph. Oh! Mrs. Crocodile, then 'tis plain: and 
now, Huſly, I'll tell you what Il do, as ſoon as I can 
find your Maid Ill marry her, get Sons and Daugh- 
ters for my ready Money, give my real Eſtate to your 
Brother there; and you and your old Rogue of a 
Spouſe may go and ftarve together. 


Enter Kitty. 


How now, Impudence ! who ſent for you? How 
dare you intrude into this Houſe, you, lying cheating, 
for nothing Whore ? 

Kitty. Sir, as civil Language wou'd better become 

a Gentleman of your Gravity, ſo it wou'd do you 
more good. I came to you on an Errand from Ktty, 
but you're in ſuch a Paſſion there's no ſpeaking to 
you; when you are better humour'd, Il — a 
Going. 

Sir Eph. Stay, prithee ſtay, where is Kitty? Poor 
Girl, I long to ſee her. Kitty. 
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Kitty. That you ſhall do, Sir, in three Minutes, 
provided you grant me one ſmall Requeſt ; but that 
deny d, you never ſee her more. 

Sir Eph. Tho' I don't much care to deal with the 


Devil, I'll hear however what it is; for I am ſo im- 


patient to be reveng'd on thoſe two Lumps of Sugar- 
Candy yonder, that I will deny thee nothing, but 


taking a Journey with thee to the Devil when thou 


oeſt. 
a Kitty. Why then, Sir, in few Words, will you 


beſtow your Son upon me ? 


Sir Eph. My Son! Prithee what wou'dſt do with 


| him? Carry him beyond Sea in an Egg-Shell, or 
' haſt thou rais'd a Devil that will be laid by nothing 


but ſome of the Blood of the Purchaſes ? 

Kitty. No, Sir, the worſt Deſign I have upon him 
is to marry him. 

Sir Eph. Marry him! to whom I beſeech you? 
— To myſelf, Sir, I never court for anybody 
elle. 

Sir Eph. Confound the Fury! to my ſelfquoth-a ! 

Kitty, Come, Sir, don't demur, for upon that 
Condition and no other ſhall you ever ſee Kitty again 
while you live. 

Sir Eph. I believe the Jade has kid-nap'd the poor 
Girl ; but harkye, Forſooth, you will not have my 
Son whether he will or no, I hope? 

Kitty. No, Sir, if he be not full as willing as I, 
the Bargain ſhall be void. 

Sir Eph. And the Devil's in him if he be. 
Coon then, here, Frederick, haſt a mind to be mar- 
ried ? | 

Young Pur. Married, Sir! to who? [Kitty goes to 

him, Sir Ephraim #nterpoſes. 

Sir Eph. Nay, hold, no Wages till your Work's 
done, where's Kitty ? 

[Kitty pulling off her Diſguiſe.) Here ſhe is, Sir, and 
claims your Promiſe which nothing but Death ſhall 
diſſolve. | | Sir 


— , 
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Sir Eph. What a pox ! is this Kitty ? ward: 
Dun Pur. Emilia here! Amazement ſtrikes WM mov'd 
dumb. in Pe 

Ma. How, Brother, is this Emilia? ſo, I 

Emil. Yes, Madam, and ask your Pardon for in. nerou 
poſing on your eaſy Belief, Heede. 

Ma. And I your's, Madam, for uſing you unlikſ Sr 
yourſelf. | ever 1 


Sir Eph. Hey-day ! What the Devil have we ge To» 
now? What more Juggling? Hearkye, good M John 
dam Emilia, if that be your Name, ſince you hay Eight 
trick d me out of my Son, as my very good Lou will t 
Paſtall there has of my Daughter, will you be plea Prom 
to let me know what you are? | Sir 

Emi. That is but reaſonable, Sir, and you ſh pray 
have a ſatisfactory account at a more convenien ſome" 
time; till then, be pleas'd to know I am no way H Mad: 
ferior to your Son, either in Quality or Fortune will! 
and — hope, tho" I have procured your Co- tar, 
ſent by a Wile, you will now confirm it with ſati and! 
faction. Mon 

Sir Eph. O yes, Madam ! the greateſt ſatisfa have 


tion an old Fellow can poſſibly have, is to give awi Col 
a young Girl he likes himſelf. {[ Aide. ] But ads- bai that 
I fee no help for't. | Es 

Col. [to Maria.] This falls out luckily enough; what 


the old Gentleman is ſo buſy with them, he'll fe but! 
get us, I hope, till his Fury is a little over. beca 


Young Pur. [to Emilia.] Hopes and Fears, like Fi, 1 
and Ice, are the two greateſt Oppoſites z one pu Life 
the Fancy into a fever, the t*other freezes it to deat Nigh 
May I believe, Madam, you are ftill unmarried 2 dions 


Emi. My being here is enough to convince you = 04 
am, or you muſt think very much to the prejudice dF ſon 
my Conduct, which at beſt may be a little blame don 
able, becauſe of the Dreſs and Employment I a S 
ſum'd ; but I could only vouch for my own Hes 
end knew not how yours might ſtand affected t 

Walo 
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wards me, I knew not but Abſence might have re- 
mov'd your Love, and was reſolv'd to be ſatisfy'd 
in Perſon, without being known : Had I found it 
ſo, I had gone off undiſcover d; but I find your ge- 


| Frederick, I am yours. 
unli-& Sr Eph. By my troth, the trueſt Fortune-teller I 
| ever met with in my life ! 
e gu Dong Eph. Sir, this Lady was Daughter to Sir 
Mi John Heartfree deceaſed, who left her a Fortune of 
har Eighteen "Thouſand Pounds; which, I hope, you 
Lon will think anſwerable to my Eſtate, and confirm the 
lead Promiſe you made by chance. | 
Sir Eph. [pulling off his Hat.] Your Eftate, Sir! 
pray whereabouts does this Eſtate of yours lie ? 
| ſomewhere about Terra Incognita, I ſuppoſe. Lookye, 
Madam, this Fellow has not a Groat ; but if you 
KF will have me, you ſhall eat Ambroſia, drink Nec- 
© tar, wear Pearls and Diamonds, have a fine Coach 
and Equipage, go to Court, play at Cards, keep a 
Monkey; Gads-bud, you ſhall do every thing you 
have a mind to, but cuckold me, Child.) | | 
l. And if I were in his place, I ſhould expect 
that would be her very firſt work. [Afide.] 
Emi. Sir, your Offers are extremely kind, and 
| what Good-Manners oblige me to thank you for; 
but J prefer your Son to all the Pleaſures of Life, 
* becauſe I ſhould reliſh none without him. 


e Fun Dung Pur. And how little IT have reliſhed even 
> puſh Life itſelf, ſince I thought you loſt, my ſleepleſs 
deat Nights, my reſtleſs Days, and deſpairing Reſolu- 
d > tions can tell you. 


Ma. [to the Col.] Pray, Colonel, what was the rea- 
diced} fon I could never bring you to this whining Condi- 
tion > I proteſt my Brother's a perfect Oroondates. 
| Sir Eph. [ro his Son.] Sir, I ſuppoſe your Jour- 
ney to Ferico is at an end before tis begun, I ſhould 
be glad to ſee you prepare for t. 


nerous honeſt Heart is till the ſame ; and therefore, 


Dung 
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Young Pur. No, Sir, I have now too great an 
Attractive to keep me here; and ſure you will not 
blame me for having your own Taſte, and liking a 
Lady you thought worthy of your own AfﬀeCtions. 

Sir Eph. Gads-bud it would be a pity to part 'em, 
tho* "twere in my power. [ Aide. ] [To Emilia. ] Come, 
Madam, you have told me my Fortune ; let me, in 
my turn, tell you yours : In a very few days you 
will marry as honeſt a young Fellow as ever cheated 
old Father of a Miſtreſs ; and the good-natur'd old 
Fool will give him Two Thouſand Pounds a Year 
now, and Two more when he dies ; ſo get you to- 
gether, and provide Heirs for it. 

Ma. So, ſo, now the old Gentleman's got into the 
Road of Good-Nature, I hope he will call upon us 
as he goes by. | 

Sir Eph. Come, Maria, I promis'd to be very merry 
at thy Wedding; and fince I have had a hand in the 
matter, and that every Fool is Philoſopher enough 
to know, that what is paſt, is out of our power to 
prevent, in pity to my own eaſe, I ſhall ftrive to for- 

et all. Had you married a Man of a good Eſtate, 
intended to have given you Twenty Thouſand 
Pounds; but ſince Belfamont is leſs than I expected, 
I'll throw in two or three more, to help its Improve- 
ment. 

Ma. Sir, I always had reaſon to think you the 

beft of Fathers, but now you have outdone even 
yourſelf. 
Sir Eph. [to Col.] For your part, Sir, you are a 
cheating young Dog, with your Where is ſhe ? where 
is ſhe? and I am forc'd to ſummon up all my Good- 
nature to forgive you: but I conſider tis the way of 
the World, and all young Fellows will make their 
Fortunes if they can. So, ſince you have contrived 
to rob me of my Girl by my own Conſent, pray uſe 
her well, and make her as happy as you can. 


Col 


Wo 


an 
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Col. T ſhould be doubly a Brute, if I did not make 
it my chiefeft Care to contribute to her greateſt Hap- 
inels; and for Love, I will ftrive to outdo all Man- 
Lind ; ſo that all who are remarkable for conjugal 
Affection, ſhall be ſaid to take their Example from 
Colonel Bellamont. | 
Sir Eph. Be but half as as.your Promiſe, and 
the Girl may {till be happy, tho* ſhe wants the Eſtate 
and Honour you promis'd her. 

Col. Part of which may one day fall to her ſhare ; 
the Uncle whom I repreſented is now very old, and 
has no Child; and nobody ftands fairer for his Eſtate 
than I do: beſide, Sir, the Good-Fortune which is 
now fallen to my ſhare, will encourage him to do 
more than perhaps he deſign'd. 

Ma. [to Emilia.] Madam, I remember when you 
were under the Circumſtances of a Fortune-Teller, 
you ſpoke as if you were acquainted with the Colo- 
nel's Deſigns ; will you do me the Favour to let me 
know how you came by your Information ? 

Emil. Madam, I met Barnaby by chance as he was 

ing home with his Maſter's Diſguiſe, and after 
— Queſtions askd, and many Promiſes of Secre- 
ſy, being a Favourite of Barnaby's I was let into the 
whole Affair. 


Enter Lady Camphire. 


Lady Cam. I hope, Sir Ephraim, this News is not 
true, I hear you have married your Daughter to a 
Soldier. | | 

Ma. Madam, we are all reconcil'd to the News, 
and hope you will be ſo too. | 

Lady Cam. Oh baſe and degenerate Girl! Stain to 
our noble Family! I always ſaw with Grief your Co- 
gitations were ſet upon filthy Man; but to marry | 
without a Title—a Soldier too! Oh! I had rather 
have been defil'd and married him myſelf. 


Vor. I. F 


Lady 
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Ma. Jam much oblig'd to you, Madam, tis bet- 


ter as it is; but I wonder to hear you ſpeak ſo con- « 
temptibly of one of the fineſt Callings upon Earth: . 
Why, all Kings are Soldiers, or ſhou'd be ſo, and they © PU 
are generally ſpeaking Men of Bravery, Gallantry ! : 
and Honour. | dak 

Lady Cam. This comes of your upſtart Acquain- | Sin 
taince, Sir Ephraim, your Boſom Friend Mr. Verjuice ; | © 
I always told you how he wou'd ſerve you at laſt, Þ 4 


but you were ſo civil as to tell me I talk'd like an 
old Lady, and now he has fitted you with an old ha 
Lord. Nephew, I wiſh you and this Lady Joy, and Þ In 


wiſh your Siſter had acted with your Prudence; I am 


juſt going into the Country, where I ſhall be glad to F 
hear from you. [ Exit Lady Camphire. 95 

Sir Eph. And I ſhall ſend my Boſom Friend; as you 2 
call him, after you; the Rogue thall herd no longer here. M 


Enter Mrs. Fallow. ms 


Ma. Bleſs me, Child, where have you been all I 
this while? 

Fal. Laughing at poor Mr. Verjuice, who in purſuit Þ Pl. 
ofa Woman that beat him ſoundly, charged headlong | 4. 
into a Gaming-Houſe, and has loſt Four Hundred 
Pounds he was going with to the Bank. | V. 

Sir Eph. Gads-bad I'm glad on't, by my 'Troth 
I'm glad onꝭt. | 

Young Pur. [to Fallow.] There's ſome Revenge * 


for you, Madam; I hear he was ſo very courtly, he he 


intended to make you his Toaſt. 

Fal. Yes, and I dare ſay, cou'd eat me too: But Þ 
hark! I hear him raving; let us ſtand cloſe, he'll cer- Þ ” 
tainly beat us all. | 5 

Per. | within.] Stand out of my Way, you Dog, 
or Lil, throttle you. [ Exters.] Damn the whole Sex and ( 
my own too; Murder, Treaſon, Ruin, Ruin, Ruin! 

Sir Eph. What's the matter, poor Mr. Verjuice? 

Ver. Ruin'd, my Money, my Money, ruin d; Oh Þ 
wou'd the World were all on fire! e 
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Sir Eph. What have you loſt any Money? 

Ver. Zouns! I have not a T y Piece to 
purchaſe a Halter. 

Sir Eph. [pulling out Sixpence.) Here, here, T'll 
take care to ſupply your Wants ſo far, and there's 
Sixpence for you, that you may be ſure of one ſtrong 
enough ; but I forget to introduce you to your very 

ood Friend and old Acquaintance Lord Paſtall h 
E will make up your Loſſes, no doubt. Ha! ha! 
ha! by my Troth I'm glad on't, by the Lord Harry 
I'm glad on't. 

Ma. Poor Mr. Verjuice, come here and I'll pity it. 

Fal. Mr. Verjuice, I wou'd fain give you a little 

Advice before we part, tho' you know you 

ont deſerve it from me; wou'd you avoid all future 
Misfortunes, lay afide your Cynical Humour, uſe 
other People well, and it will be a certain means to 
make them uſe you ſo. oy 

Col. Mr. Verjuice, the Lady adviſes you well, and 
I wou'd have you take it. 

Ver. Damn her Advice, an infernal Fury; may 
Plague, Pox and Poverty light upon you all, and a 
double Portion upon her. [Exit Ver juice ſtamping. 

Sir Eph. The Devil go with thee, for an egregious 
Villain. 

Fal. [to Maria.] Well but, Madam, am I to wiſh 
you Joy ? Lhear you're married. 

Ma. Ask the poor Colonel there, don't you think 
he looks like a married Man? | 

Sir Eph. [ro Emilia] Come, Madam, now let me 
convey you to a better Apartment, and as a Lover's 
Warmth declines, a Father's Fondneſs ſhall increaſe : 


T own *tis time to lay by all Defire, 

Col. And let your Children warm at Cupid's Fre: 
Where Wit and Beauty calls, the Young may fly, 
But Age, in the Purſuit, muſt faint and die. 


F 2  PRO- 


HEN Women write, the Criticks, now-a- days, 


7 

- 2 ay Wit, as the Men's Prerogati ve, they claim, 
And with one Voice, the bold Invader blame. 
Tell me the Cauſe, ye Gallants of the Pit, 
Did Phabus e er the Salique Lau admit? 
Look into ancient Authors, and you'll find 
The Muſes all were of the Female Rind; 
They fix d their Seats upon the Phocian Hill, 
And ever drank of Helicon their Fill. 
Nine merry Girls, which in the Laurel Shade 
FiddPd and rhim'd, and ſung and danc d, and play d. 
In this I muſt confeſs that they miſcarry'd, 
That not one Soul of all the Nine were marryd; 
*Twas Want of Wealth—their Lovers quickly found 
Their whole: Poſſeſſions Iay in barren Ground; 
This Poverty with Wedlock ill agrees, 
Their Bays and Laurels were not fruitful Trees: 
| But what of that ! they liv'd the eaſier Life, 
Not clogg d with the dull Duty of a Wife : 
They had more Time to ſport, and ſo we find 
They wrote and did—whate'er they had a mind: 
Now as they're gone ſans Iſſue, it appears 
That the whole Female Sex are left their Heirs. 
Te Fair-ones then, this Comedy defend, M2 
And for the Sex's ſake, the Bard befriend : 
Theſe Lordly Sirs at your Approach will fly, 
Who at your Feet have been ſo uſe'd to die; 
To you our Author ſues, if you'll but back her, 
She dares the boldeſt of them all F attack her. 


Are ready, &er they ſee, to damn their Plays; 


E PI- 
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m HEN Rakes by Cards, or more deſtructiue Dice 
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Have Patrimony ſpent, repent the Vice, 70 
ey Sy reflect on every idle Hour, 

And wou'd be frugal, when they ve loft the Power; 

H fares it with our Scribe, who finds too late, 

Her own and her Productions diſmal Fate; 

In which ſad Caſe the Trifler, Furſooth: 


tr, : 


| Has drawn me in to ſet her Folly forth. 


S traitorous Authors of ſeditious Verſe, 

Give it ſome paultry Villains to diſperſe ; 
Pleasd with the Service, the officious Fools 
Father their Treaſon, and are made their Tools. 


| Excuſe Pre none, for if you damn the Play, 


It nothing matters all that I can ſay ; 


| She hopes to pleaſe, and ſo does every Wight, 
| Orelſe what mortal Man wou'd ever write ? 


The Criticks Cenſure, Poets all have paſs'd, 

And tho' ſome live, the greateſt Part are caſt. 
She asks but Neighbour's Fare, yet fain wou'd be 
Set on that Side, where there's leaſt Company * 
But uſe her as you will, ſhell gain this End, 
That if it does not pleaſe, it can't offend. 
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The PREFACE. 


Confeſs it is not without a good Share of Vanity, 
that I reflect how induſtrious ſome of the York 
Gentlemen were to damn this Play; and it is ſtill 
an Addition to that Vanity, to think how ſuperior a 
Number there was to defend one, and oppoſe t'other. 
The firſt Night, in which lay all the Danger, was 
attended with only two ſingle Hiſſes; which, like a 
Snake at a diſtance, ſhew'd a Reſentment, but want- 
ed Power to do hurt. One was a Boy, and not 
worth taking notice of ; the other a Man who came 
prejudiced, becauſe he expected to find ſome of his 
Relations expos d. But both his Fears and his Ill- na- 
ture were groundleſs, his Family being ſuch as de- 
ſerve Reſpect from all, and from me in particular; 
and if any of the Characters were deſign d for _ of 
them, it was only one of the very beſt. But as ſome 
Tempers are not to be oblig'd, I ſhall take no farther 
pains in my own Vindication ; only I think this an- 
gry Gentleman would have ſhewn a greater Contempt, 
had he ſaid, this is a Woman's Play, and co 
quently below my Reſentment. 
But, it ſeems, even that is deny'd me by ſome ; and 
as a Child born of a common Woman has many Fa- 
thers, ſo my poor Offipring has been laid at a great 
many doors, who, out of pity to their own Under- 
ſtandings, have ſent the Brat back to its lawful Parent : 
I am proud they think it deſerves a better Author. 
The Succeſs it met with the third Night, was (conſi- 
dering the Time of Year, and my own Want of Ac- 
quaintance) infinitely above what I had Reaſon to 
expect; and as the Town, and the Ladies in parti- 
cular, have been pleas'd to favour my firſt Attempt, 
It will make me more induftrious to promote their 
Diverſion at a more convenient Seaſon. 


Lady Greaſy, a Chandler 
Widow: = 


Lady Swiſh, a Brewer 

Wife. 

Lady Cordivant, a Clover 
Wife. 

Miſs Doch. 


Lyddy. 
Suſan. 
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Dramatis Perſong. 


MEN. 
A Gentleman makes lore 
Gamont. to the Heireſs. 
A Gentleman juſt come 
Welly. from Travel, in lore 
| with ered Sore of 
Sir Loobily Jade ao Fool. 
Bareface. 1 Fop. 
Tinſel. A Half-Pay Officer. 
BF h. Gamont's Man. 
Three Country Fellows, Tenants to Sir Loobih. 
Fiddlers. 
WOMEN. 
Jabella. The Heireſs. 
Lady Ample. Her Aunt. 
Louiſa, Gamont's Siſter. A Lady of Merit. 


Lady Creaß's Daughter. 
Iſabella's Maid. 


dy Ample's Maid 


Gam. 


dow 


| Whoſe Husbands tai ff 
been Lord Mayors d 
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: SCENE, a Boarding-Houſe in York. 


Enter Gamont. 
Cam. [2 OR the few Hours of Life al- 


lotted me, 
Give me, ye Gods, but Bread 
and Liberty. | 

Humble Cowley ! — How eaſy 
= would the bitter Cup of Life go 
| down, Col we. but bring our Deſires to terminate 
had in this Poet's Wiſh? And how glorious would a 
rs d Life, given up to the Reſolves of Content, ſhine in 
| this diffatisfy'd Age, where Mankind do not only 

| repine at their own narrow Circumſtances, but at 
wer, the Afluence and Proſperity of their Neighbours 
too ? But hold—how the Devil came I to ſtum- 

ble upon ſo much Morality to-day ! Gravity is not 
my Talent, and I'm ſure it is not my Inclination; 

tho', Gad, to ſay the 'Truth, if the old 8 

ELSE Se 0 * ' 1 Oes 
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does not come to a better Reſolution, I ſhall have no- 
thing elſe to keep me from hanging myſelf, unleſs 1 
turn Speaker to a Quakers-Meeting, and renounce 
the Fleſh for the Spirit Let me ſee ! Faith, I be- 
lieve it would be no hard Matter to ſpin out an Hour 
in incoherent Bombaſt, and by moving Nonſenſe 
ſet my Godly Crew a crying, tho* I could hardly 
forbear laughing myſelf. | 


Enter Iſabella and Louiſa laughing. 


Jab. Nothing vexes me, but that I don't know to 
which of us the Gallantry was deſign'd. 

Lou. Nay, I am ſure it was to me; for he gave 
you only a careleſs ſliding Bow, as he went by; but 
mine was attended with an obſequious low Reverence. 
Beſide, when he look'd at you, he had an Air of 
good Senſe ; but when he turn'd to me, that of a 
very Sheep, as all Men have when they are going to 
make love. 

Jab. Hold, Louiſa; you'll bring the Satyr a little 
too near home: For if ſo reaſonable a Creature as 
Man, always looks like a Fool when he makes Love, 
it muſt proceed from a Conſciouſneſs of doing a 
thing he has reaſon to be aſham'd of; and if fo, 
tis we are the worthleſs Animals. | 

Gam. You are ſo very intent upon your Spark, La- 
dies, that you won't ſee me, nor give me leave to 
bid you good-morrow. Pray, where have you been 

ſo early [reading your Nets, that you. have met 
with Game already ? 


Iſab. What, are you up too! Why this Sifter of 


ours lay with me laſt Night; and her Prayers run 
Þ in her head, that ſhe could not ſleep this Morning, 
but got up to go to the Minſter, and forc'd my In- 
clinations to go with her ; and there it was we met 
with the Game you ſpeak of. | | 12 
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Lan. Well, well, the Men ſay we go to Church 
for nothing but to pray for Husbands; and, for 
ought I know, this may have been my critical Mi- 
ute. 

Gam. | to Iſa.] You ſee, Madam, you are like to re- 
fgn ; my Siſter is reſolv'd to have him. 

Lou. Yes, for two Reaſons ; I ſhall provide for 
myſelf, and fave you from Diſappointment. 

Gam. Aye, Louiſa, if you could do ſo, my whole 
Life would be too little to thank you fort. 

Ja. T'll ſwear I believe you Men think it impoſ- 

ible to pleaſe a Woman, unleſs you introduce ſome 
Fuſtian or other. Pray, Mr. Gamont, let us throw 
ade this old Tale, as ſome People do a Suit of 
Clothes, to brighten and look new again. 
Gam. Aye, Madam, thus my Mouth is always 
topp d; and I am forc'd to ſacrifice my Inclinations 
tomy Obedience. But, Louiſa, who is this unfor- 
tunate Hero that ſeems to be juſt entering into my 
State of Uncertainty and ill Uſage? 

Lou. All I know of him is, that he look'd like a 
os of Merit, ogled, bow'd, and ſent his Man to 
og Us. 


Jab. And for fear he ſhould loſe the Chace, fol- 


«1 himſelf at a diſtance ; tho* they both loſt us at 
laſt. 

Gam, O poor Gentleman ! that was unlucky. 
Well, hell find you again at the Races; for, by the 
Marks you have given of him, I fancy he is in a fair 
way of being uſed like his Fellow-Creatures. 

Ja. Mr. Gamont, he that complains without a 
cauſe, ſhould, by my conſent, have cauſe enough. 
For my art, I am fo weary of it, that if this Gen- 
tleinan's Deſigns happen to be upon me, (unleſs he be 
very unreaſonable indeed) I ſhall rather chuſe to uſe 
15 as he expects, than as he deſerves; for one had 

have a Lover that makes himſelf too ſure of 
zur Favours, than one that can never be perſuaded 
EK receives any at all. 
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Lou. Nay, Iſabella, t here you and I differ; I ſhould 
rather chuſe a deſponding Lover, than a preſuming 
one; becauſe it is an eaſier matter to cure one by 
good Uſage, than t'other by ill; the one takes every 
civil Word and Action as an Effect of your Good. 
neſs, and thanks you for it; the other places your 
Contempt rather to your want of Tafte, or Manners 
than to his own want of Merit; ſo blames you for 
his Faults. | | 

Jab. The beſt way to prevent a Miſapplicat ion d 
our Favours, 1s, to ſhew none at all. 

Gam. Yes, Madam, that Method you are per- 
fectly Miſtreſs of; for tho' you ſeem to reproach me 
with your civil Uſage, the only Mark of your Fa- 
vour I ever receivd, was a Box on the Ear, and: 
3 Baniſhment, for only offering to ſnatch a 

iſs. 

| Jab. I declare, Mr. Gamont, you are one of the 
moſt unreaſonable Men in the world, to complain 
a Woman that comes to ſee you ſo ſoon in a morn- 
ing. 
* Nay, nay, Brother, don't let that paſs, ſhe 
was forc'd to come in for Sanctuary from her Pur— 
ſuer. Beſide, I was fain to ſwear you were not up, 
which indeed I thought. 

Jab. Come, Louiſa, let us leave this repining Bro- 
ther of yours, and go and draw cuts for the new 


Spark: Methinks I begin, with the Men, to think in 


favour of Variety. [ Exeunt Iſab. and Lou. 
Gam, I hope I may wait upon you to the Door, 

however. Exit after en. 
Enter at the other Door La dy Greaſy and Welby. 
L. Gr. Truly, Sir, I like you the better for "nt 


beating me down of my Price; and I'll aſſure j# 


Church. 


you ſhall fare no warſe fort I hope you go? 
Wel. Yes, Madam, when I go any where. | 


L. GK 
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L. Gr. Aye, you young Men don't matter many 
Prayers: I fancy you none, not aboye Twenty-three. 

Wel. Thereabouts. 

L. Gr. And you have been beyond Sea ever ſince 

your Father dy'd, you -*4 It's chargeable travel- 
ing; you have a good Eſtate, I warrant. 
3, . Indifferent, Madam. Here's three Queſtions 
ask d in a breath, that every body of good Manners 
would forbear : What Religion I am of? what Age 
I am of? and what Eftate I have? Egad I believe 
the old Woman has a mind to me. [ Afide.] 

L. Gr. I hope, Sir, you keep good Hours ? | 

Wel. Madam, I have the misfortune of being ſo 
much a Stranger in the Town, that I ſhall want In- 
ducement to fit up : I'll go to Bed and riſe when 
you pleaſe. But pray, Madam, what Company have 
you in the Houſe 2 I ſhall be glad to be acquainted 

L. Gr. Why, here is very good Company, Ill aſ- 
ſure you ; here's me and my Foe: and a Gen- 
tleman and his Siſter ; then here's a rich Knight 
came but laſt Night; and Miſs Dolly at the Door. 
Mother, here's one wants you.] Coming, Barn. 
Pray, Sir, fit down, and I'll wait upon you pens 
ly. xit. 
| Wel. ſolus. Well, I find I ſhall want neither Com- 
pany nor Talk while this old Woman and I are Co- 
habiters together : but one Poiſon ſometimes proves 
an Antidote for another ; that of my own Love 
drives cut that of her Impertinence.— But hold, 
here comes another of the Family, I ſuppoſe ! | 


| Enter Ralph, looking abont him. 
Ralph. 1 your pardon, Sir; I thought m 
Mafter had = here. 22 NG 


Wel. I ſhould know that Fellow. [ Afide.] Prithee, 
Friend, who is your Maſter ? 


Ralph. A very worthy honeſt Gentleman, III aſ- 
lure you, Sir 


/ 
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_ . as much. = 

a ph. He's plaguy civil, to my opinion; for I an 
ſure he does . ow him. Al 

el. Pray, Sir, may I beg the favour of your 
Maſter's Name? 

Ralph. Sir, my Maſter's Name is Gamont, Sir, at 
your Service. 

Wel. Aye, I thought ſo. Ads-death, where is he? 
Prithee fly, and tell him, one Melly waits with im- 
patience to ſee him. 

Ralph. Good lack, Sir, I had quite forgot you; 
but I'll run to my Maſter with the joyful News. l 
am ſure he will be tranſported to hear you are here. 

Exit. 

Wiel. folus. This is ſo much above my hopes, to 
meet with ſuch a Friend at ſuch a Juncture! I ſhall 
have ſome hopes too of ſeeing this dear lovely Wo- 
man again; for ſo much Beauty can no more be con- 
ceald, than the Love ir muſt needs create in every 
Breaſt. Aye, but what if ſhe ſhould prove his 
Miſtreſs ? That Thought diſtracts me. 

Gamont entering. Sirrah, if you have told me a lye, 
T'll certainly break your Head. [Gam. and Wel. run 
to each other, and embrace. | 

Gam. My dear Welly! is it poſſible? Can I be- 
lieve my Eyes, or do I dream? The pleaſure of 
ſeeing my Friend at ork, after ſo long an Abſence, 
is ſo great, and ſo unexpected, I can hardly credit 

my Senſes. 

Wel. Had I known where to have found my Ga- 
mont, he ſhould certainly have been acquainted with 
my coming into the North ; but my being ſo long a- 
broad, and not reſiding any time in one Place, de- 
priv'd me of the pleaſure of correſponding with my 
Friends; which made me almoſt afraid, that every 
body in England had forgot me. 

Gam. I am of opinion, we had more reaſon to 


fear your forgetting us, conſidering how fond the 
whole 
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whole World is of Variety, and what Opportuni- 
ties you have had of enjoying it. 

Wiel. Aye, Variety is a little pleaſing at firſt ; but 
too much on't cloys. Believe me, Jack, there's no 
Place like old England: "Tis true, one would ſee o- 
ther Countries ; which only ſerves to make us reliſh 
our own better : as at an Entertainment, one would 
taſte of ſeveral Diſhes, but find none ſo fit to make a 
Meal of, as a plain Rump of Beef. 

Gam. I find nobody can bring themſelves to a 
thorough Contempt of the World, till they have run 
through all the Pleaſures of it ; and then ſubmir to 
Solomon's Opinion, That all is Vanity. 

Wil. Expectation is always greater than the Plea- 
ſure itſelf; which makes People eager in purſuit of 
what they can't purchaſe, and careleſs of what they 
can. For my part, I am heartily tired with ram- 
bling, and am reſolved, after a Month or two ſpent 
with you at Vork, to bid adieu to Gallantry, retire 
to my Country-Seat in Nottinghamſhire, do good to 
my Neighbours, marry, and get Heirs to inherit my 
Eſtate ; then ſleep in Peace, and be buried with my 
Fathers. | 

Gam. Thou art a happy Fellow, Welby ; and if 
Fortune were not a Bitch, I ſhould have been fo too. 

Wel. Come, the leſs Merit ſhe has, the leſs ſhe's 
worth our Notice; think of her no more: But tell 
me how you came to quarrel with your Father; for, 
by your living at ſuch a diſtance, I fancy there's no 

Agreement betwixt you. 

Cam. You're in the right, Ned; we don't agree, 
and it is impoſſible we ſhould ; which you will own, 
when I have told you the old Gentleman doats, and 
is fall'n in love, as he calls it. 

Wel. In love! Prithee with what? 

Gam. His Chamber-maid ! which my Siſter and 1 


could not bear ; ſo he told us if we did not approve 
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— * 


of his Proceedings, we might change our Quarters; n 
| which accordingly we did. tl 
1 Wel. This I own would vex one; but I ſee no L 
| Relief bur Patience. | t 
| - Gam. Patience! A very pretty Remedy truly; I u 
1 wonder in my conſcience that the Government does * 
| not erect a ſort of Bedlam, where People, when they 
| are ſo old as to be paſt doing good, might be con- ſi 
1 fined, and hinder'd from doing their Poſterity hurt. 
| Wel. Ha! ha! ha! a very good Scheme! But you n 
| don't conſider thoſe ſort of People are ſo very nume- b 

rous, that one half of the Nation would be fill'd L 
| with ſuch Edifices. But how came you to chuſe © 
| York, of all Places, to live in? a 
| Gam, Why, you know I always lov d Company; te 
I! and the ſmall Fortune my Uncle left me, would not L 
hold out at dear London; ſo I ftruck in at York, next b. 
| to London fam'd for Gallantry. 01 


| Wiel. But where does this Siſter of yours live? I 

| remember I heard much of her Beauty and good T 

| Qualities before I left England. G 
Gam. As for her Beauty, I ſhall leave you to be V 

the judge of it, when you ſee her; but for her good 


Humour, I can give no greater proof of it, than to tit 
tell you, ſhe denies herſelf the Pleaſure of the Town, ſe 
to live with me here, that by Supplies from her E- ra 


| ſtate, I may be enabled to keep up that figure I have OV 
ll] always made in the world. 
Wel. What, then your Father has given her a he 


il Fortune? 
[| "Gam. Not a Souſe ; an old Grandmother left her ſc: 
| Eight Theuſand Pounds. | br 


Wel. Her Character is very engaging ; methinks w 
long to ſee her. Well, but how do you ſpend your ou 
Time? what Company have you? and what Con- m1 

=” verſation among the Ladies? ye 
it Gam. Why, we have abundance of People, but kit 
| little Company ; much Ceremony, but little Man- 
ners; 
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ners; many Folks with Titles, but few of Quality, 
tho the whole Town abounds with Ladies. Such 
Ladies! But it's impoſſible you ſhould have any no- 
tion of 'em; fer you never ſaw any thing like em, 
unleſs it were old Bullock, when he acts the Orange- 
Wench in Sir Fopling Flutter. | 

Wel. What the Devil! all the Women are not 
ſuch ſtrange gigantick Creatures ? 

Gam. Oh! no; but every thing in order: I ſpeak 
now of {ſome of the Aldermens Wives, who would 
be leſs ridiculous, were they leſs fond of being call'd 
Ladies ; withont which, you muſt never ſpeak to 
em, tho' you may often {ee em going to Market in 
a blue Apron and a Bonnet, with a Barker for But- 
ter and Eggs. INay, the very Right Worſhipſul the 
Lord Mayor himſelf, ſhall, with his Gold Chain a- 
bout his Neck, ſell you a Halfperny-worth of Inkle, 
or a Penny-worth of Pins. 

Wel. Methinks, ſince the Fools are ſo fond of their 
Titles, they ſhould ſtrive a little to keep up their 
Grandeur too. But no more of your Mechanicks. 
What ſort of Mortals are your Gentiewomen ? 

Gam. Oh! ſome of them Women of Merit, beaus 
tiful and genteel. The chief Diverſions are the Aſ- 


ſemblies; at which you may meet with very tole- 


rable Amuſements, kept twice a Week, for their 
own and Strangers Entertainment. 

Wel. Lady Greaſy told me of ſome Knight you had 
here. Prithee, what ſort of a Fellow is he? 

Gam. A downright Country Booby, that was 
ſcarce ever out of the Smoke of his own Chimney, 
brought up under the Wings of his Lady Mother ; 
who, one would think, had him and her Calves fed 
out of the ſame Trough ; for I am ſure he has not 
much leſs of the Brute in him than they have ; and 


2s this Beaſt ſets up for my Rival, with a pox to 
im? 
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Wel. Rival! Why you never told me you were in 
ove. 

Gam. Yes, Welby, J am in love with an Angelick 
Woman; but there is 20000 J. to add to the Charm. 

Wel. What, I warrant the rich Heireſs I have 
heard of ? 

Gam. The ſame : But methinks you have had ear- 
ly Intelligence, to hear of her ſo ſoon. 


Mel. Oh! a great Fortune is like a great Bell; 


the Sound goes far. 


Enter Ralph. 


Ralph. Sir, Mr. Bareſace is below, and deſires to 
know if a Viſit will be acceptable this Morning ? 

Gam. Bid him come up. This Fellow comes op- 
portunely, to let you ſee we have Variety of Fools 
tho* he is one of the firſt magnitude, I aſſure you; 
an extravagant Lover of himſelf, and fancies every 
body elſe is ſo. But here he comes, to give you the 
reſt of his Character himſelf, 


Enter Bare face. 


Bare. Lard, Mr. Gamont, how are you able to ſtay 
at home this fine Morning ?—How ! a Stranger! 1 
beg ten thouſand Pardons ; I fear I have diſturb'd 

ou. | 
: Gam, Not at all, Sir; this Gentleman is a Friend 
of mine, and would be glad of your Acquaintance. 

Wel. If you will do me that honour, Sir. 

Bare, O Lard, Sir! I am your moſt obliged, 
moſt devoted, and moſt humble Servant, Sir : I am 
moſt ſuperabundantly rejoic'd, that ſo compleat a 
Gentleman has determin'd with himſelf to make me 
To happy. 

Mel. Civil Coxcomb ! [LAſide.] 

Gam, But, Mr. Bareface, I thought you nice Gen- 
tlemen had not uſually made your appearance ſo 
Joon in a morning; why, I believe it is ſtarce nine 
&-clock yet. | Bare. 
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Bare. Oh! Sir, Lovers can reſt no where; beſides» 
lying a-bed ſpoils the Complexion. 

Gam. I ſuppoſe, Mr. Bareface, your Choice is ſo 

ood, you're not aſhamed on't: What happy Lady 
fas the Honour of your Heart ? 

Bare. Why, I believe I may venture to tell you 
two, becauſe I am ſure you don't know her. It is 
one 1ſabella, lately come to Town, a fine Woman, 
and a tolerable Fortune. | 

Gam. Son of a Whore | | A/ide.] We have heard 
of her, Mr. Bareface ; I ſuppoſe you mean the 
Heireſs? 

Bare. The very ſame. Egad ſhe's a fine Creas 
ture, and I am reſolv'd to have her. 

Gam. Have you ever told her ſo? 

Bare. Not yet ; for I only ſaw her once at the 
Aſſembly. 

Wel. No doubt, Sir, when once ſhe knows your 
mind, the Symmetry of your ＋ and Delicacy of 
your Complexion, will rob her of all Power to reſiſt. 

Bare. Oh dear, Sir! I am your moſt ſuperabun- 
dant humble Servant. 

Wiel. But, Mr. Bareface, ſince you are ſo early a 
Riſer, how do you employ your Time till other Peo- 
ple are up? I fancy you are a great Reader. 

Bare. Ha, Sir, it is a ſign you are a Stranger ta 
me! Read! no, no, I never read a Book in my life 
but what I was forc'd to at School; and them I for- 

ot as ſoon as I left it. No, reading's too laborious 
bo a Gentleman ; I thank Heaven, I can be more 
pleaſantly employ'd. 

Wel. Sir, if the Queſtion would not be thought 
impertinent, I ſhould be glad to know how you da 
ſpend your Time ? 

Bare. Why, Sir, as ſoon as I lip out of Bed into 
my 8 I make myſelf nigely clean, by 
waſhing my Hands, Arms, Face, and Neck; then 1 


G 3 _ clay 


86 The NoRTRERN HEIR ES. 


clean my Teeth, comb my Eye-brows, fill my Snuft- 
Box, and perfume my Handkerchiel. 

__ I thought ali your Perfumes had been out of 
Ule. 

Bare. O Lard! no, they are more in Uſe than e- 
ver among People that have any Tate in Dreſſing; 
and I would no more ſmell like the Vulgar, than I 
would look or talk like them, Then 1 can ſing, 
dance, play upon the Spinet, write Billet-doux to 
gain the Ladies Hearts ; and when I have play'd with 
them a while to divert myſelf, ſend em back again 
with Scorn. 

el. You are crucl to the Ladies, Mr. Barejace. 

Bare. Gad, Sir, I can't help it. But, Gamont, 
how comes it to paſs we have not ſeen Iouiſa at the 
Aſſembly this Week? Faith, ſhe's a tine Woman, 
and I am really in Love with her. 

* Did not you ſay you were dying for the Hei- 
reis? 

Bare. Zounds! I forgot that. { Afide. 


Gam. Belide, I doubt, if Louiſa ſhould give you 


her Heart, you would only divert yourſelf with it, 
and ſend it back with Scorn. But hark, I hear my 
Lady Greaſy coming, what will you do with your fine 
Noſe now ? I fancy ſhe's hardly perfum'd this Mor- 
ning. 

1. Oh, Sir, I carry an Antidote about me, 
for Fear of ſuch Misfortunes. [ Pulls out his Handker- 

| chiej, and claps it to his Noſe. 


Enter Lady Greaſy. 


L. Gr. [to Welby.] Oh, that's well; I ſee you 
have got Company, I would have come ſooner, but 
was forced to ſtay to ſee ſome 'Tallow weigh'd; for 


there'sno truſting Servants now-a-days. Mr Gamont, 


J think you know this Gentleman? 

Gam. Yes, Madam, he and I are old Acquain- 
tance, F 7 
L. Gr. 
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L. Gr. Why, truly I thought he look d like a good, 
civil, ſober ſort of a Man, or I would not have ta- 
ken him. I might have had my Houſe full of Dukes 
and Lords this Race-Time, if would have taken 
em. But I don't like your rakiſh Quality, as they 
call them. I know nought they are good for, but 
to mak Wark, and get one's Maids with Barn. 

Bare. Lard, how you and I differ : If ] were in 
your Ladyſhip's place, I ſhould not care to have any 
pody elſe come into my Houſe. | 

L. Gr. Aye, aye, Mr. Bareface, every body knows 
how fond you are of em, by your aping them ſo. 
It's well your poor Mother, my Lady Bareface, is 
dead, or you had broke her Heart with your Foppe- 
ries and your Fooleries. I am ſure it brings Tears 
into my Eyes, to think an Alderman's Son of Tork 
ſhould diſgenderate fo, as to be like neither Father 
nor Mother. Gentlemen, his Worſhip's Honour, 
Alderman Bareface, was a fine ſaving Man, got Mo- 
ney and a good Eſtate tor this Jackanapes to ſquan- 
der away. | 

Bare. Pray, Madam, keep this Lecture till it is 
ſquander'd away; upon my Word it is entire yet. 
L. Gr. That's more than I know, Tom Tawdrey, 
His Father put him a good Trade in his Belly, for 
he was a Soap-Boyler ; bur as ſoon as his Head was 
laid, he throws by his Buſineſs, rambles up to Lon- 
don, binds himſelf Prentice to a Fop, which they 
ſay is a great Trade there; then comes down here, 
and ſets up for himſelf. 

Bare. Don't mind her, Mr. Melly; I own indeed 
my Father was a Tradeſman, and brought me u 
to his Buſineſs while he liy'd;; but when he dy 
and left me a Gentleman's Eſtate, I was reſolvd to 
be a Mechanick no longer; for I could ſee no rea- 
ſon, that becauſe I was born in an Hog-Stye, that 
therefore I muſt wallow in Dirt all my Life after. 
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L. Gr. Wallow in Dirt, Sirrah Now, Genz 
tlemen as I hope to ſee the Rogue come to an ill End, 
his Mother kept as clean a Houſe as any Lady in 
Tork. Ah, thou foul unthriven Gueſt, thou'le never 
thrive, I warrant, for ſpeaking ſo miſdainfully of 
thy Parents. | 

Bare. Oh dear Madam, I have all the Reſpect in 
the World for their Memory, may I periſhelſe ; but 
the beſt thing they ever did in their Lives, was when 
they dy'd, and left me in Poſſeſſion of their Eſtate. 

L. Gr. Aye, that's all you care; but you wanted 
Money for your Extravagancies while they liv'd. 
Mercy, God, what a Periwig has he got on ! Why, 
T'il warrant if the Truth were known, it did not 
coſt leſs than Twenty Shillings. Sha, pha, how ill- 
favour dly it looks! Why it covers all his Shoulders 
like a Nightrail. And what's the Matter, I marl, 
he holds that Clout to his Noſe? Does it bleed ? 
Let me ſee mun. | Pulls away the Handkerchief. ] 

[ Gamont and Welby laugh. 

Bare. Oh Lard, ſhe ſmells moſt furiouſly : Pray, 
Madam, give it me, for I have got the Tooth- ach fo 
horridly I am notable to endure it. 

L. Gr. Here, prithee take it, for it ſtinks like a 
Civet-Cat, as the ſaying is. But now I think on't, 
you may do me a Kindneſs, and that's more than e- 
ver you did in your Life ; which is, to tell your Fel- 
low-Fool, Captain Zinſel, to come no more ſalivating 
under our Windows; tell him, if he does, I ſhall 
have ſomething ready to entertain him with. 


Miel. Salivating! what the Devil does ſhe mean | 


now? 
Bare. I fancy your Ladyſhip means ſerenading; 
for I know he has a Tender for Miſs Dolly. 
L. Gr. A Tender for Miſs Dolly! Til Dolly the 
Fool if he comes here. 
her run mad for a Thread-bare red Coat with a 
Copper Lace upon it. Come, let me hear again 
what you know of the matter ? 


Ods my Life, I ſhall have 


Bara. 
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: Bare. Nothing, Madam, nothing. Lard, if I 
„ ay any longer, I ſhall loſe my Senſe of hearing, 
a and be poiſon'd with the Stink of Kitchin-Stuff in- 
r co the bargain. Well, Gentlemen, I wiſh you a 
f [good Morning. I have promis'd a certain Lady to 
wait upon her, and it is almoſt my Time: ſo once 
a nore I kiſs your hands. 
t Wel. and Gam. Sir, your moſt humble Servant. 
n Bare. Lady Greaſy, i am yours. [ Exit. 
L. Gr. Well, it's an old Saying, What's got over the 
d WK Devil's Back, goes under his Belly: For tho' this Fel- 
L Jov's Father and Mother were honeſt Folks, the 
C were a little too covetous : I have known her Kiev” 
t [her Hands in Butter-Milk, and then put it into her 


Servants Puddings: But what they ſavd at the 
Spiggot, this Rake lets out at the Bung-hole. 


vs» O06 |} 


Enter Louiſa. 


Lou. Come, Brother, don't you think it Break faſt- 
Time? The Tea-Kettle has boil'd this Half-Hour. 
[Sees Welby.] As I live, the very Gentleman that 
follow'd us from Church to-day. [ Afide. 

Gam. Welly, this is my Siſter. 

Mel. And my Angel. [Goes and ſalutes her.) J had 
the Happineſs, Madam, of ſeeing ſomething very 
like your Angelick Form at Church to-day, bur dare 
* think myſelf ſo happy as to be ſure you are the 

me. 

Gam. What, was it you that follow'd them from 
Church? I was half afraid I had got a Rival. 

Wel No, Gamont, if the other Lady was your 
Miſtreſs, ſhe's yours ſtill; here I ſeal my Vows. 
; [Takes Louiſa's Hand and kiſſes it. 

Gam. Come let us to breakfaſt. Lady Greaſy, 
ſhall we have your Company ? 

L. Gr. No, no, Mr. Gamont, T am for none of 
your {)ip-{lap Tea: Beſide, I am going to drink with 
a Lady newly come to Town. 
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Gam. Then good-morrow to your Ladyſhip. 


Exeunt Gamont, Welby, Louifg, 


L. Gr. ſola. I can't forget what this Fellow ſaid a. 
bout my Dolly: If ſhe ſhould have any thin: to do 
with this Tinſel, it would break my Heart: But I an 
reſolv'd I will give her fair Warning, and that before 
I go out. One can'c be in too much Haſte upon ſuch 
Occaſions; for I know Love is like a Bug, the len- 
ger it ſticks in the Skin, the harder it is to pluck out, 
[Goes to the Door and calls. ] Dolly, Dolly! 


Enter Miſs Dolly. 


M. Dolly. Did you call, Mother? 

L. Gr. Aye, Barn, I am going to Lady Ampl:'s 
this Morning, but have ſomething to ſay to you be- 
fore I go. * long has that Fellow, Capt. Tiuſe, 
follow'd you up and down? I hope you don't en- 
courage ſuch Traſh as he to come a- near you. 

M. Dolly. O Mercy! What ſhall I ſay? I muſt 
tell a Lye. Follow me! no truly, I think not, I ſcorn 
the Thoughts of ſuch an one. 

L. Gr. Why, that's my Laſs; thou art Mother's 
nown Daughter. I remember, when I was young, 
I kept the Men at a diſtance, and I had always a 

ower of them at my Heels: For to ſay the Truth, 
Fs very handſome; oh, I had a Complexion. like 
Strawberries and Cream. 

M. Dolly. Well; but if I muſt not have the Cap- 
tain, when will you bring me the other you pro- 
misd me? For every body has a Sweetheart but I. 

L.Gr. A forward Girl! Well, well, I ſhall take 
care to provide you a better Husband than he ; one 
that has an Eſtate, and can make thee a good Feit- 
ment, keep thee in fine Clothes, and a gold Chain; 
this Fellow has nought but Lice and the Pox to ſettle 
on thee. | 

M. Dolly. J am ſure if he dares ſpeak to me, II 
Jpit in his Face, ſo J will. Re ts 1 
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I'll go 
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D. Gr. Thou art a good Laſs; keep Houſe till I 
come back, and bid Joan get the green Chamber 
ready for the new Lodger. I'll not ſtay; fo fate 
| [ Exit. 

M. Dolly. Good by, Mother. I was forced to 
tell her a Lye. for fear ſhe ſhould lock me up this 
Race-time. But for all that, I am reſolv'd to have 
the Captain; for I am ſure he loves me, and he's 
hindſomer than Mr. Gamont by half. She would 
lain have had me to have had him, when he came 
firſt, and I had a good mind myſelf; but he was ſuch 
a Fool, he never ask'd me: So I don't care, I'll have 
the Captain ; he ſent me ſome pretty Verſes to-day ; 
I'll go and read em. | Pulls out a Paper and reads. 


Sincd all Hoſtilities abroad are done, 
Let me not meet with open Wars at home, 
Proclaim a Peace from thoſe refulgent Eyes; 
Pity a Heart that melts away in Sighs. 
Tou only have Poſſeſſion of my Breaſt 
O Good! I cannot ftay to read the reſt. 
[ At the Door. | Miſs, Dolly, Miſs Dolly ! | Puts up 
the Paper, and goes off. | 


ACT 
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Nee eee 
SCENE, Lady Ample's. 


Lady Ample, Lady Swiſh, Lady Cordivant, and Lad 
Greaſy ſet at Breakfaſt, with hot Ale and Ginge, 
Butter, Rolls, a huge Cheſhire Cheeſe, and a Plaue 
of drunken Toaſt, before them. 


Bl ſhip, my Husband, Alderman 
NJ Swiſh, loſt three of his beſt Cul- 
tomers, for refuſing his Vote to 


Capt. Flip. 

L. Cor. Aye, aye, it's an eaſier Matter to loſe one's 
Cuſtomers by refuſing a Vote, than get new ones 
by giving ont. ; 

L. Am. But, Madam, if the Alderman loſt his 
Cuſtomers, he gain'd his Cauſe ; and that was worth 
ſomething. 

L. Cor. So it was, Madam; and he that has got it, 
is an honeſt Gentleman. I promis'd him my Hul- 
band's Vote, when he was not at home, and had 
much a- do to make him ſtand to it; but next Mern- 
ing I had a Ham and a Hare ſent me, and that 
brought him over to my ſide. 

L. Gr. Marry, when my Husband's Worſhip was 
alive, I got nothing for his Vote, but a Kiſs, ey 
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ouple of Congees, and thought myſelf hugely 2 
melt 


too; for he was a curious fine Gentleman, an 

like any Perfumer's Shop: But I wiſhd I had not 
ſeen him ; for I could not abide my own Husband 
ſor above a Month after. 

L. Swiſh. Well, 7 Lady Greaſy, if you got no- 
thing but a Kiſs and a Compliment, your Neigh- 
1 Double, got ſomething elfe, or ſhe's foully 
bely'd. 

. Am. Nay, Ladies, if you introduce Scandal, 
you invade the Rights of the Tea-Table; and ſince 
you Will have none of the Liquor, pray let's have 
none of the Talk. Lady Greaſy, why don't you 
drink your Ale? You'll let it be cold. I wiſh I had 
known of your coming, I would have had ſomething 
better for you. f 

L. Gr. Indeed, my Lady, every thing is very 

; but I can drink no more, unleſs we had had 
a Bit of Fleſh ; a Collop of Bacon, or hung Beef, 
would have done well. 

L. Am. I am ſorry I am no better provided of ſui- 
table Meat for ſuch Stomachs. [ Aſide.] But if you 
will pleaſe to ſtay the frying of an Egg and a Collop, 
my Maid ſhall do it in a Motion. 

L. Swiſh. No, Madam, by no means ; it's too late 
now : But where is the Young Gentlewoman that we 
came to drink with: Muſt we not have her good 
Company, to take a Cup of hotted Ale with us? 

L. Am. Yes, yes, Madam, ſhe will be here pre- 
ſently ; ſhe happens to be up this Morning, which is 
a Wonder ; for ſhe is one of thoſe that loves no 
Companion in the Morning ſo well as her Bed. And 
I am ſure ſuch Company muſt needs confirm her in 
ber Choice. [ Afide.] But here ſhe comes. 


Enter Iſabella, all riſe but Lady Greaſy. 


L. Gr. Sweet Mrs. Isbel, pray excuſe me; for I 


have got ſuch a Pain in my Huck-Bone, that when I 
am once ſer, I can't get up again. La. 
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Ja. Pray, Ladies, be pleas' d to fit. I ſu empt- 
Madam, — have got a Cold in your Hip. my he T 

L. Gr. No, Mrs. 1sbel, IJ have had it a great while, Good-: 
and they tell me tis a Certificate. 

L. Am. I rather fancy, Madam, it is a Sciatica, L. S 
L. Gr. Nay, I know not, it's ſome hard Word; Wtheir fi 
but whatever they call it, I am ſure I feel it. [ Belche, ¶ unk o 
Oh! vo worth this Wind, it juſt overcomes me. Iſa. 

Iſa. Aye, and every body elſe, a naſty Pole-Cat. M:o be: 
[ Afide.] Madam, have you no Brandy for my La- Chole 
dy ? [To Lady Ample. |] For I fancy that's what ſhe ¶ Scounc 

would be at. | Afide. | | | 
L. Gr. Aye, Mrs. Ibel, you know what's good for 
an old Woman. Truly I never uſed to drink Brandy MW Ser: 
till now of late, that I have been troubled with an and de 
Expreſſion at my Stomach. 1. 
Ja. So, this is like her Certificate. She has abun- pardo 
dance of new Diſtempers. ¶Aſide.] Ladies, will any I Strang 
of you drink a Diſh of Tea this morning? and a 

. Gr. No, Mrs. Isbel, no; we are for none af (ad y 
your far-fetch'd Liquors. Tea! what is it good for, 
but to ſwill one's Guts, ſcald the Teeth out, and ne- 
ver warm the Heart. No, I thank you, we are for 
none of your Tea. | 

Ja. I doubt, Madam, you're not ſociable, if you 
don't drink Tea. I am ſure you are in a Neighbour- 
hood where they drink a great deal. | 

L. Gr. Yes, yes, but 1 don't like em; they arc 
too proud, and knows not how to behave themſelves 
to their Betters. There's one of them but a Knight's 
Wife, and ſhe, furſooth, muſt fir above me, tho 
my Husband was a Lord; nay, one of the better fort 
of Lords, he was Lord-Mayor. 

L. Swiſh. Aye, and another proud Flirt joſtled me 
from the Head of the Table, tho' her Husband was 
but a paultry Officer, a Colonel, or ſome ſuch thing 

Ja. I have not patience with thoſe ignorant Brutes. 
LAfide.} Ladies, you ſpeak with too much (a 

tempt. 
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empt- There are a great many fine Gentlemen in 
he Army, that behave themſelves with as much 
Good-Manoers and Gallantry at home, as Bravery 
ind Honour abroad. 

L. Swiſh. Aye, aye; I know you young Ladies like 
their fine Fringes and Feathers. But what do you 
think of Captain Tinſel, Madam ? | 

Iſa. I don't know much of him ; but allowing him 
o be a Man of no Worth, would you condemn a 
whole Society, becauſe they happen to have one 
Scoundrel among them ? 


Enter a Servant. 


Serv. Madam, Sir 2. Hearty is juſt alighted, 
ind deſires to know if your Ladyſhip be at eiſere. 

L. Am. Wait on him up Stairs. [Exit Serv. ] You'll 
pardon the Freedom I take, Ladies, in introducing, a 
Stranger into your Company; but he is a Relation, 
ad a Country Gentleman, one that won't over 
lad you with Complements, I dare promiſe you. 


Enter Sir Jeffrey. 


L. Am. You're welcome to Tork, Sir Jeffrey. 

Sir Jef. Couſin Ample, I am yours. Couſin Bella, 
lam glad to fee you. Ladies, your humble Servant. 
[Salutes them all.] Aye, this is like the good old-fa- 
uon d way of Houſe-keeping. I expected to have 
found you all ſet round a Table no bigger than a 
Paſt-Board, and not much ſtronger, by my Troth, 
with a Parcel of little Crocks, that hold no more than 
a Girl would drink before her Sweet-Heart. Come, 
have you left any thing, that a Man may partake 
with you ? 

L. Gr. Aye, Sir, you brede of me; you and I 
ſhou'd do mains weell together. I am for ſomething 
in my Stomach that will keep out the Wind, and not 
will my Guts with hot Water, till one may hear it 


waſh as I go. 20 
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eat and drink till they are ready to burſt ; and then 


Sir Jef. Truly, Madam, you are in the right on't: 
The Women in this Age mind nothing but their 
Pleaſure, and ſtudy nothing but how to conſume 
their Husband's Money. 

L. Gr. Riſe at Noon. 

Sir Jef. Dine at Night, 

L. Gr. Go to Bed in the Morning. | 

Sir Jef. As ſoon as they're up, call Jenny to hang 
on the Jea-Kettle, and bring them a clear- ſtarchd 
Muſlin Apron. by 

L. Gr. Aye, and for fear it ſhould keep too lon 
clean, the Dog with his mucky Paws muſt be lail 
upon It. 


Sir Jef. When the Tea's ready, they fit down, and 


their Husbands or Fathers muſt pity them, becauſe 
they can eat no Dinner. | 

Ja. 1 wonder, Sir Jeffrey, how you, that live in 
the Country, come to be ſo well acquainted with the 
Behaviour of the Ladies of York /! 

Sir Jef. Oh, Madam, *tis not the firſt time I have 
been among the Ladies of Pork. As ſoon as the 
Cloth's taken away, thay diſpatch a Courier to three 
or four Idlers, like themſelves, to make up a Set at 
Lue; at which, when thay have loſt all their Money, 
and fall'n out, thay begin to dreſs for the Aſſembly. 

L. Am. Where, as Mr. Congreve ſays, the Coroner's 
Inqueſt fits upon all the murder d Reputations of the 
Town. 

Sir Jef. True, Madam. 

Ia. But pray, Sir Jeffrey, how muſt your Soup 
behave herſelf when you get her > If the muſt rile 
at four to look after her Dairy, and keep undreſs'd 
herſelf to dreſs your Dinner, I think ſhe might as M. 


well have taken one of your Tenants as yourſelf; b 
for Nature has made no difference betwixt a Gentle- ling 
woman and a Kitchin-Wench; it is the Sweets of Pet 


Life that has done it; and if we muſt not enjoy them, the 
they are of no uſe. | Sir 


The NoRTHERN HEIREss. 97 


Sir Jef. Well ſaid, my little Bell. Come, come. 
you and I muſt talk again about this Matter. F 

L. Gr. Pray, my Lady Ample, will you call your 
Maid, that we may know what Bread and Ale we 
have had ; for I muſt needs be going. 

L. Am. Ladies, I ſhould take it as the greateſt 
Mark of your Favour, if you would diſpenſe with 
the Cuſtom of the Town for once, and let this little 
Treat be mine. 

L. Swiſh. By no means, Madam ; I had as lieve 
break a Leg or an Arm, as an old Cuſtom. 

L. Cor. No, my Lady, no ; this has been a Cuſtom 
Time out of Mind. Our ancient and loyal City of 
Vork, has always been famous for keeping up an hear- 
ty and neighbourly Way among ourſelves, which 
keeps us all Friends; for eating, as well as lying 
together, makes Folks love. 

Am. Well, Ladies, if it muſt be ſo, I had bet- 
ter ſubmit my ſingle Opinion, than oppoſe ſo many 
ſuperior ones. Here, Suſan, bring a Plate, and let 
us know what Bread and Ale we have had. | 

Sir Jef. How much Bread and Ale ! what a Plague 


do they mean? [ Afede. 
Enter Suſan with a Plate. 
Su. There's four Quarts of Country Ale, one of 


ſtrong Beer, and three Penny worth of Bread. 

L. Cor. Prithee, Barn, tell us how much it comes 
to; for we are no great Reckoners. 

Su. No, ſo it ſeems, by my Troth LAſide.] Ma- 
dam, it comes to juſt Two and nine-pence 

L. Gr. [Takes the Plate.] Come then, our twelve 
Toes a-piece does it, and there's ſomething for the 

aid, | 

Su. Take two and nine Pence out of three Shil- 
lings, and what remains? A Pox on their three 
Penny Preſent. [Afide.) [The Ladies get up and take 
their Leaves. it Suſan. 

V OL. J. H E Gr. 
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L. Gr. Good-morrow, my good Lady Ample, and 


thank you for me. Sweet Mrs. £5bel, your Servant; 


» 


Servant, Sir. Exeunt Ladies, 

Iſa, So, Thanks to my Stars, Iam rid of my Plague. 
I had rather fit in the Stocks all day, and hear the 
Mob ſing Ballads, than be confin'd to the Imperti- 
nence of thoſe worſhipful Ladies. 

Sir Jef. Why what a Pox, Couſin Ample, do you 
invite Folks to your Houle, and then make them pay 
the Reckoning. Belike I ſhall have my Beer to pay 
for by and by. 

L. Am. Ha! ha! No, Sir Jeffrey, you ſhall come 
off ſcot-free, I warrant you. I would not, you ſee, 
have taken their Money, but in compliance to a 
fooliſh Cuſtom, of which they are very fond, tho' 
they pay fort. You might have minded my Oppoſi- 
tion put em into a mighty ſtickle in Defence of their 
Privileges. 

Sir Jef. A fooliſh Cuſtom, quotha ! Is it your 
Cuſtom to go to one another's Houſes, guzzle five or 
ſix Quarts of Ale, and thenclub round to pay for't? 
L. Am. Nay, Sir Jeffrey, if you find Fault with 
our Proceedings, you muſt no more be admitted into 
our Society. I do aſſure you, this Humour preyails 
all the 'Town over, and every trivial Occaſion brings 
them together. | 

Ja. Aye, aye, if a Friend comes to 'Town, they 
come to drink with you for Joy; if they go out of 
Town, they come to help you waſh away Sorrow; 
ſo that the good People are reſoly'd to ſhare both your 
Pleaſure and your Pain, provided they may have a 
little Victuals and Drink to keep up their Spirits. 

Sir Jef. I have often heard of the Goſſips of York, 
but never ſaw any of em before. Pray what extra- 
ordinary Occaſion brought 'em here to-day ? 

Ia. They came, I thank 'em, to drink with me, 
as they call it. 'To-morrow, I ſuppoſe, Sir Jeffrey, 
they will come and drink you to Town. 

Sir 7% 


and 
int 
dies, 
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Sir Jef. Gads-bud, I would they would ; by the 
Lord Harry, Id make em a Bowl of Punch ſhould 
ſend em home ſo chirping merry, they ſhould re- 
member me till I came again; and then, if they 
would, I'd make em another. 

L. Am. 'Truly, Sir Jeffrey, I believe if ſome of 
em knew your Mind, they would go near to take 
you at your Word; for they don't love Tea. 

Sir Jef. Well, my little Bell, how many Sweet- 
23 haſt got? Come, I doubt you're hard to 

leaſe. 

- L. Am. Aye, Sir Jeffrey, ſo ſhe is. 

Sir Jef. Come, I believe I muſt bring her one from 
the Races, a brisk young Fellow that can leap over a 
five-barr'd Gate, either a-foot or a-horſeback ; can 


hollow after a Pack of Ds without ſtraining his 
Lungs; 1 after a Hare, without breaking 
his Neck. hat ſay you to that, my Laſs ? 

Iſa. J ſay, Sir Jeffrey, you have not deſcrib'd the 
Man I like. I ſhould be better pleas'd with one that 
lov'd leſs violent Exerciſes, and gave me leſs Fears in 
his Abſence ; for whatever Pleaſure he may take a- 
broad, I am ſure I ſhould not have much at Home, 
when I came to conſider his Danger. 

Sir Jef. Well ſaid, my little Bell; by my Troth, 
that Anſwer is worth a Pint of Sack. Why thou 
haſt too much Good-nature in thee for a Modern 
ws and I yow to Gad I believe will love thy Huſ- 


72 It is no Shame to love a good Man, Sir Jeffrey; 
and if he that Heaven has allotted me, prove worthy 
of that Character, I ſhould deſerve a very ill one my- 


ſelf, if any thing were wanting on my Side, to con- 
tribute to his Happineſs. 


Sir Jef. Gad, I have a good mind to court thee 
myfelf. Come, come, what ſignifies twenty or thir- 
ty Years Difference; ſay but the Word, and I'll go 
and take out a Licence before I go to the Races. 

H 2s Ja. 
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Ja. No, Sir, I can't promiſe to be equally com- 


plaiſant to all Men alike neither; for as I am re- 


ſolv'd to love the Man I marry, ſo I am reſolv'd 
to marry the Man I love; for Love, like Charity, 
covers a Multitude of Faults. 

L. Am. Sir Jeffrey, will you dine with me to-day, 
and I'll order Dinner exactly half an Hour after 
twelve, that we may all be ready for the Races? 

Sir Jef. With all my heart; and if I can but 
bring my little Bell to have a good Opinion of me, I 
ſhall go near to make the Pudding a Pound lighter. 
I am going now to Ned Grey's, to meet a Friend a- 


bout ſome Bulineſs ; at Twelve you may expect me. 


| [ Exit, 

L. Am. So, my little Bell, you have got Hanſel 

however; you can't ſay the Races have brought you 
nothing. 

La. No, Madam; but I can ſay they have brought 

me ſomething worſe than nothing. It will be very 

hard if my Perſon and Fortune can command nothing 


better than an old Country Knight. 


L. Am. True, Child; but that you need not fear: 
For if your Perſon ſhould want Attractives, your 
Twenty Thouſand Pounds will find a numerous Train 


of Attendants; Mahomet's Load- ſtone never drew 
with a more magnetick Force. Beſides, you forget 


, Loobily Joddrel, a Man young and han 
an 
Ja. Hold, dear Madam, Iam fo afraid you ſhould 


ome, rich 


out- run the Conſtable ; I ſuppoſe the next thing 
would have been his Wir. 


L. Am. Well, you jearing Baggage, if he be not 


ſo very quick in his Underſtanding as your Favourite 


C_ he has an Eftate and Title to make amends 

rt. 

Ja. What an Unhappineſs it is, that our Relations 

never conſult any thing but the Pleaſure of Wealth? 

Methinks, Madam, you that have a Taſte ay Wh 
0 
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ſhould never prefer a Fool to a Man of Senſe ; but 
ion force me to ſay, Sir Loobily muſt never hope to 
ſucceed, where Gamont thinks fit to addreſs. 
ry, L. Am. Well, Iſabella, I can but adviſe ; and if 
8 you think fit to reject ſuch an Eſtate, the Folly will 
* be yours. But I'll leave you to conſider of it, and 
go and order the old Knight's Dinner; perhaps he 
may pleaſe you better. [ Exit L. Ample, 
Iſa. Truly, ſo he does of the two. Oh! what a 


; Morning have I had !- Firſt deafen'd with an imper- 
1. tinent Crew of old Women, then teaz'd with Love 

* WE from an old Man; then lectur' d in behalf of a Fool; 
* and laſt of all, and worſt of all, perſecuted by my 


ale Jovn Thoughts, in favour of one that dees not deſerve 
that Character. No, Gamont, thy Qualifications are 
without objection; and could I but perſuade myſelf 
thy Love was grounded on a generous Baſis, not all 
the Titles in the World ſhould ever have power to 
© BW draw me from thee. [Exit Iſabella. 


ung 

Enter Bareface and Liddy, 
— Bare. Mrs. Liddy, if your Affairs will permit, I 
ain vould fain have a word or two with you in private. 
— Lid. Sir, my Affairs and Ears are both at your 


rget Service. 
Ach Bare. Oh Lard, Mrs. Liddy, you are very obli- 
ging; but I ſuppoſe you are not ignorant of what all 
ld the Town knows, that I have a good Eſtate. 
ing Lid. No, Sir ; I have often heard you have Four 
Hundred Pounds a Year, 
Bare. And don't you think that very conſiderable ? 
Lid. Um—Yes, Sir, the Eſtate's very well. What 
does the Fellow mean? | Afide.] | 
Bare. Very well! Egad, I think it's extraordinary, 
added to my Perſon. 
Lid. I can't imagine what he means, unleſs he be 
Ing to make love to me; Ill humour him a little. | 
Ade. Indeed, Sir, as you fay, ſuch an Eſtate, 
| H 3 with 


* 
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with your Qualifications, is infinitely preferable to a 
much greater, where they are wanting. 

Bare. I find, Mrs. Liddy, you are a Woman of 2 
diſtinguiſhing Taſte, and can ſet a true value upon 
Wit and Beauty. Egad, there are not many ſuch 
Women to be met with. 

Lid. Aye, it muſt be ſo; he has certainly a mind 
to me. [ Afide.} Sir, I am very proud I have any 
thing in my power to engage your notice. 

Bare. Indeed, Mrs. Liddy, 1 have a very great opi- 
nion of you; and to let you ſee I have, will entruſt 
you with a Secret, in which I muſt beg your aſſiſ- 
tance. 

Lid. Beg my aſſiſtance ! it's well if I ben't miſta- 
ken. [ Afiae. | 

Bare. In ſhort, I am in love with your Lady, and 
know nobody has a greater influence over her than 

ou have; ſo, dear Mrs. Liddy, if you will be my 
riend now, I will be yours for ever after. 

Lid. Pox take him, is that all? No matter, III 
humour him ſtill ? ¶Aſide.] Sir, you can't think how 
pleas'd I am to hear you make ſuch a Propoſal ; and 
I am ſure it is what my Lady will be very proud of. 
As how ſhould ſhe chuſe? ¶Aſide.] And you may 
depend upon all the Service I can do you. | 

Bare. Nay, I believe it will be no hard matter to 
bring it about; only I would have you to break the 
Ice. 

Lid. TI may chance bring more Matters about than 
you are aware of, my Friend. [ Aide.) Sir, I have 


already given you my word to be very much at your 


Service. 

Bare. Egad, Mrs. Liddy, and I will be very much 
at yours. In the mean time, accept of this ſmall 
Preſent, as an Earncft of ſomething better. | Gives 4 
Purſe. ] 

Lid. Oh, dear, Sir, I am aſhamed to give you fo 
much trouble. Upon my word, I ſhould have * 

| # | ve obo 
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the very ſame thing, if I had not taſted ſo largely of 


ur Bounty. 
Bare. A. Trifle! a Trifle! Well, I'll keep you 
no longer, becauſe I would fain have you go about it. 
Mrs. Liddy, your humble Servant. 


Exit Bare, 


Lid. ſola. Well, here's a Purſe of Broads, but there's 


but a few of em. Let me ſee how many. (Open: 
the Purſe.) By all my _—_ to cheat the Fool, five 
Eduard Shillings ! 

Son of a—Soap-Boiler — Well, faith it's e'en e- 
nough, conſidering what he's like to get in return ; 
for my Wits ſhall fail me confoundedly, if they bg 
not Part of his Wife's Portion. 


A Trifle ! a Trifle ! quotha -A 


Enter Ralph with a Letter in his Hand. 


Ralph. Hark'ye, Mrs. Liddy, it has always been a 


Lid. 


firſt ? 


Cuſtom, ever ſince I have been a Serving-Man, that 
where the Maſter and Miſtreſs are ſtriking up Pre- 
liminaries of Peace, the Man and the Maid ſhould 
have a little private Confabulation ; then how comes 
it to paſs that you and I are ſo ſtrange ? 


Why, you Fool, would you have me begin 


Ralph. No, Child, it ſhall be ſufficient if you com- 


ply, when I begin. Come, I long to give you Ear- 
neſt, 

Lid. 
I'd have you to know I have better Game in view, 
and ſcorn Rooks, while I can catch Woodcocks. 


[Goes to kiſs her. 
Stand off, Saucebox, and keep your diſtance ; 


Ralph. O Pox! you Chamber-maids are fo full of 


your Ladies Airs, that you don't know how to be 
civil to your Equals. 

Lid. 
Vanity, that you think every body is your Equal ; 
but I ſhall put you in a way of kuowing both your- 
{elf and me. | 


And you Valets are ſo full of your Maſters 


H 4 Ralph, 


| bring you her Anſwer. Exit 
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Ralph. Egad, when I write a Play, you ſhall be 
the Queen in the Tragedy; ſor I ſee you can take 
State upon you to a miracle. | 

Lid, Aye, pray when you write a Play, let it be a 
Tragedy ; for I dare ſay it will be a ſad one. But 
who's that Letter for ? 

Ralph. This Letter! I receiv'd it juſt now as I 
came in at your Door: Tis for ny young Lady, 
but I dare not give it to her; I expected a Crown 
Poſtage, but came off with a crooked Sixpence. 

Lid. Aye, I tell you your Expectations out-run 
your Fate: But pray who gave it you? 

Ralph. Mr. Bareface ; but I intend to burn it; for 
I fancy *tis a Love-Letter, and I may chance to have 
my Head broke about it. 

Lid. No, prithee, Ralph, give it to me; I fancy I 
may make ſome advantage ont. 

Ralph. Yes, you're ſo civil, indeed! Come, one 
Kiſs, and 'tis yours. 

Lid. No, Fool, I have a better way of returning 


your Kindneſs; another time you ſhall know more. 


Ralph. Well, take it; for I find I can deny you 
nothing. [ Gives the Letter, 
Lid. Have you any buſineſs with my Lady? 
Ralph. Yes, I wantto disburden myſelf of my Ma- 
ſter's Service to her, and to load myſelf back with 
the joyful News of her good Health : He will be 
here himſelf by-and-by, to wait upon her to the Races. 
Lid. Well, go in, and Ill acquaint m LEE and 
alph. 
I find Maſter Bareface takes hold of Time by a * 
ble Handle; here's Five and Sixpence gone to- day in 
Bribes. Well, ſince he bids ſo Mir for. a Wife, I'll 
take care he ſhan't be diſappointed : I have my dou- 
ble Deſign as well as he; and if one fails, an An- 
ſwer to this Letter ſhall make it up again; I know 
the Fop's ſo conceited, he'll anſwer any Aſſignation. 
* LExit Liddy. 
| Euter 
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Enter Iſabella and Louiſa, 


Ia. And Gamont and he are old Acquaintance 
then ? | 

Lou. Bred together at the Univerſity, where they 
contracted a laſting Friendſhip. For my part, I was 
ſo ſurprized and confounded, that I knew not what 
I did, but took up the Tea-Kettle inſtead of the Tea- 
Pot, and fill'd every body a Diſh of hot Water. 

Iſa. Ha! ha! ha! what ſaid Gamont ? 

. Why he ſaw we were both in diſorder, and 
laugh'd at us accordingly. 

ſa. I almoſt fancy this Mr. Welly has done a Work 
in a few Hours, which a Parcel of baffled Bunglers 
have been forc'd to give over, after as many Years 
rain Attempts. : 

Lou. Nay, I know not what he has done ; but if 
his Eftate and Humour prove of a piece with his Wit 
and Perſon, Heaven of its Mercy defend my Heart ; 
for I am ſure I ſhall never be able to do it myſelf. 

Iſa. He had need to be a Man of more than com- 
mon Merit, if he can command your Heart. Well, 
as you ſay, if his Eſtate does but anſwer the reſt, I 
am in great hopes to have you for my Precedent, and 
be conducted into the Land of Matrimony by my 
dear Louiſa. 

Lou. Were I ſure you would follow, as I would 
have you, I ſhould not care how ſoon I led up the 
Dance ; but you ſtarve poor Gamont's generous Love, 
for want of hopes to keep it warm. 

Ja. Gamont's particular, if he wants hopes. Moſt 
Men have ſo good an opinion of their own Worth, 
that they often hope, when they have very little rea- 
fon for it? | 

Lou. Aye, but he is not one of them; but, on the 
contrary, has given himſelf ſo entirely away, that a 
Diſappointment muſt of neceſlity be fatal. 


Ja. 
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Iſa. Indeed, Louiſa, I doubt you promiſe and vow 
more in his Name, than he will ever be able to make 
ow. I know he is a Man of much Gallantry, and 

ſhould be a Woman of little Conduct, ſhould I take 
notice of it. | 

Lou. Why fo, my Dear? | 

Iſa. Becauſe it is a general thing; every Man 
makes love to every Woman he ſees. For my part, 
I only expect it in my turn, and ſhall accordingly re- 
ceive it. 

Lou. Phu! phu ! this muſt be AﬀeRation in you; 
becauſe you know your Merit commands Sincerity. 

Iſa. Indeed, Louiſa, I never had vanity enough to 
think any thing, but by Money, could ſecure a 
Heart; but if Gamont be ſo much in love, as you 
would infinuate, he's in a dangerous Caſe ; for he has 
a powerful Rival come to Town. 

Low. I hope you don't mean Sir Loobily Joddre, 
that came to our Houſe laſt Night ? 

1ſa. No; he's my Averſion. | 

Lou. They ſay he's come on purpoſe to make lore 
to you; but if he knows how, I'll be content never 
to be courted myſelf; nay, I dare ſwear, he would 
not underſtand you, if you ſhould make love to him. 
a. I believe I ſhan't try. 


Enter Liddy. 


Lid. Madam, my Lord Splendid's Footman comes 
with his Lord's Service, deſires to know how your 
Ladyfhip does, and if you are not engaged to other 
Company, will come and wait upon you to the Races 

Ja. My Service to my Lord, and 'Thanks for the 
Honour he does me: Had I known of it ſooner, | 
would not have engaged myſelf, which now I have 
done. | [ Ext. 
Lou. I doubt this is the powerful Rival. [Afide.] 
Well, my Dear, do you think of going to the Aſſem- 
bly, after the Races ? 


J's 
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Iſa. No; if your Inclination jumps with mine, 
we'll have the Fiddles, and dance in my Aunt's Di- 
ning Room. 

Lou. With all my heart. 

Ja. Gamont may bring his old Friend with him, 
and then I ſhall have an opportunity of giving my 
opinion of your new Spark. 

Lou. Aye; but will it be ſafe to bring you toge- 
ther? I don't know but you may rob me of a Lover, 
and Gamont of a Miſtreſs, 

Ja. No, no, there can be no danger of that; Louiſa 
does not uſe to make half Conqueſts. 


Ton. Well, I muſt be in your Debt for that, till 1 


come again. Adieu for half an Hour. T'll tell Gamont 
your Deſign ; tho, I ſuppoſe, he will be here by-and- 


by. You'll honour me with a Place in — Coach? - 


Iſa. Aye, aye ; make hafte again. [Exit Louiſa.] 


Poor Loniſa's gone with dubious Thoughts; ſhe knows 


not what to make of my Behaviour: Tis true, I do 

love her Brother more than Life ; but he ſhall never 

know his own Power, till I have made a tryal or 

4 of his Love; and then I'll uſe him as he de- 
S. 


For if I find he values nought but Coin, 
Tl tear him from my Breaſt, aud he ſpall n&er be mine. 


ACT 
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eee 
SCENE continues. 


Enter Iſabella and Liddy. 
1: 


1s pity Nature did not change thy 
Sex, and Fortune thy Vocation ; thou 
= — = would'ſt have made an admirable Law- 
er; for I find, as it is, you can ſpeak 
for your Fee. 

Lid. If I have taken too great a freedom, Madam, 
I hope your Ladyfhip will pardon it; *twas an Ef- 
fect of my Zeal. 

Iſa. Yes, Zeal for Gamont ; but if you had any for 
my Intereſt, you would rather perſuade me from him, 
than take ſuch pains in his behalf. You know as 
well as I, he has no Eſtate. 

Lid. True, Madam ; but your Ladyſhip knows, 
and ſo do II too, he muſt have one e'er long; his old 
Father muſt in a little time reſign both it and Life, 
and then | 

Iſa. And then perhaps he will be as imperious as 
he is now ſubmiſſive ; therefore ſay no- more, for I 
am reſolvd to be ſatisfy'd: My Perſon comes at 
leaſt upon a level with my Money, or I muſt give up 
all Thoughts of him for ever. 

Lid. Aye, but Heaven be praisd, that's out of 
your Power ; you love him too well for that. I 

| ell, 


„ 


— eee 


too far, becauſe 
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Well, Madam, I ſhou'd be glad to have you ſatis- 


be ſo. | 

Iſa. I can do nothing without thy Help. I heard 
you ſay og Favs could write a good Man's Hand. 

Lid. Yes, Madam, if that will be of any ſervice 
of fol can. 

ſa. Of very conſiderable Service: This very 
Man's Hand of yours muſt be employ'd in writing a 
Letter from my Uncle Richlove in London to me here 
at Jork, to let me know that Alderman Brittle, in 
whoſe Hands my Money is, is broke, and gone off 
with all. | 

Lid. I underſtand your Ladyſhip : Then if Mr. 
Gampnt—— 

Iſa. Aye, then if Gamont proves the Man I wiſh 
him, and you believe him, to be, my Perſon and For- 
tune are his; but if I find any Alteration, I'll im- 
mediately give myſelf to another before his Face. 

Lid. And ſo to revenge yourſelf on a Man you 
only fancy does not love you, you will give yourſelf 


away to one you are ſure you hate. 


| Ja. Yes; and it would be leſs Mortification to lie 
inthe Arms of one I don't love, who I am ſure loves 
me, than be _confin'd to one I do, and have no Re- 
turn but Indifference. 

Lid. Your Prudence, Madam, is not to be diſpu- 
ted by me; but if I were to be hang'd for it, I can't 
forbear thinking you try the poor Gentleman a little 


Iſa. Liddy, no more; I'll go this Minute and 
write the Letter for you to copy; if Gamont comes 
before I return, tell him I am buſy. Exit. 

Lid. ſola. Well, I wou'd I were hang'd if I know 
what to do in'this critical Caſe. 'To tell Mr. Gamont, 
would be to betray my Lady, and Treachery I 
ſcorn. Yet if I don't tell him, nothing but Miſchief 


can be the Event. For to ſay the Truth, I don't 


think 


fy'd, but don't know what Method you can take to 
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think his Love runs ſo high as ſhe expects; and 1 
know no Way to prevent his Diſappointment, and 
her Diſcontent, but by making him privy to it 
[ Pauſes.] No, hang it, I'll have no Hand in it; 
tis wholly her own Contrivance, and if ſhe be unealy, 
"tis wholly her own Fault. 


Enter Gamont. 


Gam. Liddy, where's Iſabella? Methinks *tis an 
Age ſince I ſaw her; tho? I fear ſhe has not Love e- 
nough to think the Time ſo long. 

Lid. Sir, ſhe has not Love enough to ſend for you, 
tho' perhaps ſhe is not very well pleas d with your 
Abſence. 

Gam. Oh, ſuch another Word wou'd make me ve- 
ry vain, and very happy. Come, prithee tell me; 
do I ſtand fair in her Eſteem, or not I give Place to 
my rich Riyals ? 

Lid. Does ſhe ſtand fair in your Eſteem, Sir ? 

Gam. In my Eſteem! What the Devil do you mean 
by asking ſuch a Queſtion ? 

Lid. Nay, nothing, Sir; but as the World goes 
now, there is more Danger of your Sex's reyolting, 
than ours; and this is a good Time for it, now the 
Town is ſo full of Beauties and Fortunes. 

Gam. Liddy, if you have not ſome particular Mean- 
ing for what you have ſaid, it is very trifling ; if you 
have, you are not my Friend if you don't tell me. 
_ *Sdeath ! has ſome baſe Perſon been ſtriving to blaſt 
my Credit with Jabella? Come, prithee tell me, 
let me know the worſt. 

Lid. Upon my Word, Sir, no body has ſaid any 
thing to your diſadvantage; your Fate lies wholly in 
your own Behaviour, which muſt be manag'd with 
CircumſpeCtion, or your Caſe may prove a little de- 
ſperate. 
Gam. Inſtead of clearing the Matter, you have 


made it more intricate ; either ſpeak to be underſtood, 
or 
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or ſay nothing. What the Devil do you mean by all 
this? Where is your Lady? 

Lid. Sir, ſhe's now a little buſy; in half an Hour 
ſhe will be at leiſure. In the mean time, let Love 
and Honour be your Guide: But ask me no more 
Queſtions; for I can only wiſh you knew what I dare 
not tell you. 

Gam. Death, Hell and Furies! you diſtract es 

| xit. 

Lid. ſola. Poor Gentleman, the Deaux take me, if 
I han't good-nature enough to pity him, and wiſh, 
with all my Soul, he had the Spirit of Divination ; 
for I much fear this ſham Loſs will be of evil Conſe- 
quence to 'em both. But here comes the Letter. 


Enter Iſabella with the Letter, Pen, Ink and Paper. 


Iſa. Come, Liddy, ſit down and copy this, before 
any body comes; it is but ſhort, I'll read it to you. 


Dear Niece, 192 2 | 
| Am ſorry I muſt give you ſo much Uneaſineſs, by ſend- 
ing you the ſad News of Alderman Brittle, who is goue 
off a Hundred Thouſand Pounds in Debt. I know your All 
was in his hands; however, be as eaſy as you can, and 
take my Promiſe of being a Father to you, as well as a 
moſt affettionate Uncle, Zachariah Richlove. 


Here, take it, and write it over; I'll watch that no 
body comes. [ Goes to the Door. 

Lid. | Sitting down to write.) Hang this Writing; 1 
hate it at beſt ; bur it's the very Devil to write for 
nothing but Miſchief. [ After ſome Time.] Here, Ma- 
dam, I have done, if you pleaſe to fold it up. 

Iſa. Folds up the Letter.] Now, direct it for me, at 
my Lady Ample's in York; and when Gamont comes, 
bring it in. | Exit Liddy. ] Oh, how my poor Heart 
is rack d, for Fear this Tryal of Gamont's Love ſhould 
not anſwer my Wiſhes! What a ridiculous thing is 
a Woman's Fantaſque > Here have I been torment- 


ing 
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ing my own Invention, to find out what, when 

known, may poſſibly give me the greateſt Uneaſineſs. 

Well, Curioſity was the firſt deſtructive Evil that in- 

terpos d between Man and Happineſs ; and I, with 

too much of the Itch of Knowledge, muſt be taſting ; 

ol like my Grand-Mother Eve, Iſwallow my own 
uin. | 


Enter Louiſa laughing. 


Ja. You're very merry, my Dear, what has di- 
verted you ſo? | 

Lou. That, which would have diverted you, had you 
been there. My Lady Greaſy has found a Letter 
from Capt. Tinſel to Miſs Dolly, which has rais'd her 
Spleen to ſuch a degree, that I began to conſider, 
whether ſhe was not ſtark mad or no. 

Ia. A ſad Misfortune indeed! I promiſe you I 
would not be in the Girl's Place for the Husband. 

Lou. No, I believe not. I never ſaw any body in 
ſuch a Rage in my Life. She has pull'd the poor 
Toad about the Houſe, and ſous'd her with a Mug 
of ſmall Beer that ſtood upon the Dreſſer, till ſhe 
looks like a Water-Witch. | 
Ia. "Tis pity the Captain does not know the Di- 

ſtreſs of his Damoſel; fe would certainly come with 
Fire and Sword to her Reſcue. 

Lou. Really I wiſh he would, for her Caſe at pre- 
ſent is but indifferent; you never ſaw ſuch a F igure 
in your Life, unleſs it were a baited Shop-Litter, 
juſt out of the Hands of the Mob. 

I. That Land-lady of your's, is a very Devil; 1 
wonder how you are able to live with her. And 
what, I warrant, ſhe has lock'd the poor Fool up. 

Lou. No, I left my Brother and Mr. Nelly inter- 
ceding for her Liberty; which I ſuppoſe they will 
procure before they leave her. | 
Iſa. Upon Condition ſhe goes with ſome old Wo- 
man of her Mother's chuſing to be her Guard. 12 


Ton. Marry, if ſhe ben't new-dreſs'd, ſhe'll need 
no Guard ; for at preſent ſhe's fitter to fright Folks, 
than invite them to ſteal her. 

Iſa. Well, what's become of Gamont? I think 
we have loſt him. This new old Friend of his en- 
— him all to himſelf. I would fain ſee this Mr. 

elby again ; I did not much mind him in the Morn- 
mg. 


Lou. 'They will both be here preſently ; I heard 
my Brother ſay he would introduce him ; I wonder 
they dont come. Oh! here they be! 


_ Enter Gamont and Welby. 


Gam. Madam, your humble Servant; I have brought 
an old Friend here to kiſs your Hand, and wait up- 
on you to the Races. | 
u [ Wel. Madam, if a Stranger may hope for ſuch an 
. Honour, it is what I ſhall be very proud of. 
in Iſa. Sir, a Man of your Character need not fear 
oor being acceptable any where. Mr. Gamont, you're a 
lug great Stranger. 
ſhe Gam, I am glad you think ſo, Madam, my Friend 

bere has, I own, taken Poſſeſſion of my Body; but 
Di- my Mind was, where it always is, with my deareſt 
vith Jabella. | 

Ia. Oh, Mr. Gamont, you Gentlemen uſe your- 

re- ſelves ſo much to this Way of ſpeaking, that I fan 
ure you hardly know yourſelves, When you are in 
and when in earneſt. . . 

Gam. Madam, you never diſplay the Cruelty of 
; I IN your Sex more, than when you ſeem to doubt my Sin- 
\nd cerity: It's very hard that all my Oaths and Vows 


| muſt ſtand for nothing. I wiſh I had an Opportu- 


nity to convince you of my Reality. 

Ia. That you may have ſooner than you are aware 
of. [Afide.] [to Welby.] Well, Sir, how do you like 
the North? Are you not afraid the Coldneſs of the 
Climate ſhould chill the — Hearts? Or ** 


Vor. I. 
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had ſo great an Effect upon yourſelf already, as to 
make you careleſs whether it does or nos? 


Wel. Really, Madam, I muſt own I cannot boaſt ther 
a Complacency for the whole Sex; but I have ſome ¶ or wr 
Ladies in view, that I could with the greateſt di fſi- Ga? 
culty in the World be indifferent to. | but if 

Ja. I find, Sir, you're for the preſent Tenſe. Mr. WW the ſh 
Gamont, I think you are dull * ; I ſee Extremes I tune b 
never laſt: Your Joy at the ſight of your Friend here in her 


has been ſo great, that it has ſpent its Force, and MW woulc 


left you your own Reverſe. no otl 
Enter Liddy with the Letter. 5 1 
Lid. Madam, here's a Letter for you. ter Iſa 


[Iſabella takes the Letter, reads it, and ſeems di ſorder d] wel! a 

Gam. This Letter is certainly from ſome Lover; ¶ Cam 
and ſhe's vex d that I have ſeen it. [ Afide.) A Billet- 
doux, Madam, from a happy Lover. a 

IJa. No, Mr. Gamont, it's of greater Concern ; you luckie 
wiſh'd for an Opportunity of ſhewing your Reality, . 
and here is too 2 an one for you. | Gives him the one * 
Letter, and pulling out her Handkerchief, drops that ſhe Ga 


had writ herſelf - then [ Exit. has ta 
Gam. Creads.] Hum hum gone off —and all Forti 
loſt— ber; 
Lou. I think Iſabella is not well, J muſt after her. i is 

| Exit. my L 

Gam. Egad, I don't like this. Here, Wolly, pri- W 
thee read it. and t 


Wel. reads. Faith, Gamont, this is ill News. For, 
I am ſorry for't, for more Reaſons than one. I ſup- awks 
pole this will put a full ſtop to your Amour: What old E 
will you do? | 

"Gam. Do? I know not what to do; to go abruptly but ] 
oft, will be baſe, becauſe ſhe made no ſcruple of my am f 
Circumſtances before this happen'd ; and to perſiſt, will Maid 
be Folly and Madneſs. Ods-death I was never ſo havic 


puzzel'd in my Life. Prithee adviſe me. 
Wit 
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Wel. I know not how: Lou muſt &en pretend 
your Father has ſent for you home; I know no o- 
ther Way, unleſs you are reſolv d to marry her right 
or wrong. M bt ei ot oe BY oil 

Gam. No; for her ſake I'll not marry her now; 
but if ſhe will be content to ſtay till my Father dies, 


ſhe ſhall certainly be my Choice; for tho? her For- 


tune begat my firſt Liking, I have found ſomething 
in her Perſon very worthy of my Love: Beſide, it 
would be the higheſt Ingratitude to leave her, if for 
no other Reaſon, but becauſe I believe ſhe loves me. 

Wiel. I am glad to find you ſo generous a Lover; 
is more than I expected. E and takes np the Let- 
ter Iſabella dr d.] What have we here? [reads.]' As 
well as an affettionate Uncle Zachariah Richlove. Why, 
_ this is the fame again. ¶ Gamont takes it, and 
reads]. F/ 

Gam. The very ſame verbatim. Egad this is the 
luckieft Diſcovery that ever was. | | 

Wel. It is fo very lucky, that I don't underſtand 
one word ont. 

Gam. Why then I'll tell you; 1ſabella, I ſuppoſe, 
has taken it into her head to grow jealous of her own 
Forrune, and doubrleſs fancies I like it better than 
her; upon which ſhe has contriv'd this Letter (for 
it is her own Hand-writing) as a Touch-ſtone for 
my Love. | | 

Wel. If you are ſure it is her Hand, it muſt be ſo; 


and then as yon ſay, the Diſcovery is lucky enough. 


For, Faith, I believe you would have made but an 
awkard piece of Work on't, if you had not had the 
old Encouragement to have gone on with: Ph 

Gam. Nay, I know not what I ſhould have done; 
but I am glad it's no worſe. Yes, yes, her Hand, I 
am ſure it is her hand. Beſide, I remember now her 
Maid told me, my Fate depended upon my own Be- 
haviour, bid me a& with CircumſpeCtion, and let 
Love and Honour be my Guide. 


7 Enter 
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Enter Lady Ample. Ik. 


L. Am. Pray, Mr. Gamont, let's ſee this Letter. lt! 

Gam. Here it is, Madam. [Gives the Letter. Lady 4* 
Ample reads.) | . 
L.. An. I can't — — the Meaning of this. It js 
not my Brother Richlove's Hand, I am ſure; but 1 
won't ſay ſo to Gamont, becauſe I hope it will be a 
Means to break the Match. [ Afide, 


Enter Iſabella and Louiſa. 


Iſa. Well, Madam, what do you think of this me- 
lancholy News; are you convinc'd ? 

L. Am. Why, Child, I wou'd have you to make 
yourſelf as eaſy as you can ; Misfortunes are 
common to the Inhabiters of this World ; and you 
have good Friends to depend upon: Beſide, Sir Lootily 
will take you with all your Faults. 

Gam. The Devil take him, with all his, firſt. LA. 
fide.) [to Iſabella.] I can't ſay, Madam, that I am 

lad at any thing that gives Lyon the leaſt Diſquiet ; 
but I ſhall never look upon that as a piece of ill For- 
tune, that gives me ſo fair an Occaſion of diſcover; 
how far my Paſſion is from being mercenary. And 
Madam, tho' while my Father lives, I have not an 
Eftate that can deſerve you, yet if you can confine 
yourſelf to my preſent Circumſtances, I'll make you 
as happy as I can now, and be doubly joyful when I 
have a Power toadd to it. | 
Ia. This is better than I expected. [4fide.) No, 
Mr. Gamont, it would be a pity to involve you in my 
_ Misfortunes. ILIl e'en content myſelf with a pri- 
vate ſingle Life, and you ſhall always have my belt 
Wiſhes, to be as happy as your Generoſity deſerves. 

Gam. Madam, Hz pineſs and a Separation from 
you are inconſiſtent ; furely now you'll give me leave 
to hope, and no longer doubt my Sincerity. 


Iſa 
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a. Town, Mr. Gamont, my Thoughts of you are 
, — amended. But I han'r done with you yet. 


J 
Ty Mr. Gamont, this Gentleman, I preſume, 
is your Friend. 

Gam. Yes, Madam. 

Bl. Madam, T. in Lach ip oſt humb 

Wel. Ma am your ip's moſt humble 
Servant. F { Salutes Lady Am. 

L. Am. Come, 1ſabela, IJ happen to be a little gay 
to-day, which is not very common with me; and 
— I bar all Chagrin, and deſire all this good 
Company to help out in a Country-Dance in my Di- 
ring-Room, after the Races. I wonder Sir Loobily 

is not come yet; I expected he would have 

deen here before now. | 

Ia. You need not fear he'll fail you, Madam; for 
Ire he is. Heavens defend me: what a figure he 


n Makes! [ Afide.] 
iet; ¶ Enter Sir Loobily, in a Piſs-burnt Perriwig, a great 
for- Riding-Coat, and dirty Linen. 


— Wel. [to Gam. ] Now, Gamont, look and tremble. 

L. Am. I was afraid, Sir Loobily, we ſhould not 
fine are had your Company; and that you were ſo ta- 
ken up with your es, you could not find time 
to ſee your Miſtreſs. 


take him for a Hangman, than either a Lover or a 
\night. 


L or Sir Loo, Nay, nay, hau d you ther E; I love my 
bel Horſes, that's true; but I love Mrs. [bel too : and 


ater I had ſeen them rubb'd down, and taken care 
o, I came to look after her: And ſo, how do you 


nd you ſo merrily diſpoſed. Thay 


hains glad to 
auph'd at al. 


Wel. (to Gam.) Upon my Soul, I ſhould ſooner 


do, Forſooth ? E laugh) Why-a-, Why-a, I am 
0 

id me thoſe Vork Foke were ſo dull, they never 
I Z Gam. 


N \ 
— 2 WW, _—y_ > S.. 


5 ain | Crit 
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Cam. But, Sir Loobily, methinks your Grooms 
ſhould have taken care of your Horſes; the Ladies 
always expect to be prefer d firſt, 

Sir Loo. Why, Friend, that's true; but my Horſe 
is to run to-day, and I had no mind to truſt him 
with any body but myſelf: it would vex me to my 
heart, to have him loſe for want of looking after. 
Ia. You are in the right, Sir Loobily; beſide, you 
know 1 can take care of myſelf, and that's more 
than your Horſe can do. 

Sir Loo. Ads-bud, and ſo you can, or you hare 
ſpent your Time ill; for I believe you're at Age. 

Lou. Bleſs me! Sir Loobily, what do you mean to 
talk at this rate? Don't you know that nothing in 
the world can be a greater Affront, than to tell a 
Lady of her Age? 

L. Am. No, no, not at all, Madam; my Niece has 
no reaſon to be aſhamed of her Age: beſide, I am 
ſure Sir Loobily meant it well. 

Sir Loo. Meant it well Why, I hope there was 
no harm in what I ſaid, was there? I thought Age 
was honourable ; J am ſure it is reckon'd ſo in our 
Country ; for the audeſt Man drinks firſt, and the 
audeſt Woman ſits uppermoſt at Kirk; that's our 
Cuſtom in Caven. I know not how things fadge 
here: 1 * 

"Gam. [to Iſa.] Don't you wiſh to be an old Wo- 
man, Madam, to enjoy that valuable Privilege? 

Iſa. Every thing in good time, Mr, Gamont; I am 
willing to keep the Pleaſures of Youth as long as | 
Calls. jt | 

Mel. You are certainly in the right of it, Madam; 
a cold Reſpect would be but a ſmall Recompence 
for the loſs of all the fine things that are ſaid to you 
now. | 


Iſa. There's no gre 
Flattery, and Wor 


at loſs in what we know to be 
s of courſe, 1 


Gan. 
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Cam. Now I am of opinion, (tho you have fo 
much Humility) that moſt of your Sex think they de- 
ſerve em. | 

Iſa. That's as much as to ſay, we let our Vanity 
get the better of our Reaſon. 


Lou, Why, without lying now, I believe the moſt 


of us do think ſo. 

Ja. I pity them that do; and, to prevent my be- 
ing one of em, will never believe what the beſt of 
em ſays. 

Lou. Phu, that's running into the other Extreme. 
'Tis like a Man growing a Sloven, for fear of being 
thought a Fop; or turning Quaker, leſt he ſhould 
paſs for a Papiſt. But pray, Madam, what's Sir 
Loobily doing, that he does not bear his part in the 
Company ? 

L. Am. Doing! he's aſleep, I think. | 
1, And J am ſure tis pity to wake him. LAſide.] 
= Am. Why, Sir Loobity, what are you thinking 

? | 

Sir Loo. Od-ſo, I cry your Mercy, my Lady; I 
was reckoning how many Bets I had laid, and caſt- 
ing up how much I ſhall get into my Pocket, if my 
Nag wins. | 

L. 4m. You might have done that another time ; 

ou ſhould endeayour to entertain your Miſtreſs now. 
There's one very buſy doing it for you, I ſee, which 
I don't much approve of. [ Aide. ng Niece, pray 
let Sir Loobily have a little of your Company. 

Ia. I muſt own my Aunt has an admirable Fan- 
cy. LAſide.] 3 

Sir Loo. Come, Forſooth, ad we ſhall live mains 
happily. I can't but think how lovingly we ſhall 
—2 our Pipes together, drink a Pot of Ale, and 
play at Put in a Winter-Evening. 

ia. Indeed, Sir Loobily, I don't know what you'll 


do; for I am a perfect Stranger to all thoſę things. 


I 4 Sir 


1 
* 2 — „ „ „— — - = 
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Sir Loo. That's much; all Women in our Count 
ſmoke Tobacco: you muſt learn, by all means, Not 
ſmoke, quotha ! ha ! ha! ha! 


Enter a Footmag. 


Foot. Madam, Mr. Bareface and Capt. Tinſet are 
below to wait on your Ladyſhip. 

L. Am, Deſire *em to walk up. [Exit Foot man, 

Lou. So, here come a couple of Fools of a diffe- 


rent Stamp. 


Enter Bareface and Tinſel. 


Bare. My Lady Ample, the loweſt of your Slaves; 
N Nymphs, your Adorer ; Gentlemen, yours 

here's ſo an Attraction in your Ladyſhip's 
Houſe, that we found it impoſſible to go by, without 
offering our Service to wait on you to the Ces, 

Gam. The Ladies are obliged to you, Sir, but have 
promis'd to do us that favour. | 

Capt. Oh! we are for invading nobody's Proper- 
ty; tis not like a Man of Honour. 

Bare. By no means. Tho I believe the Ladies 
would be glad of the exchange. [ Afide.] 

Lou. Captain, there's a great Misfortune happen'd 
to you; tho I fancy you don't know it. 

* I am above Misfortunes, Madam; I was al- 
ways, I thank my Stars, of an undaunted Courage, 
But pray do me the favour to let me know what tis. 
Ton. I ſuppoſe you make no Secret of your Paſſion 

for my Lady Greaſy's Daughter. | 

Capt. There's no reſiſting Deſtiny, or I ſhould be 
aſhamed that a Perfon of my Birth ang Quality 
could ever be enſlav'd by the Daughter of a Me- 
chanick. 

Gam. Oh! Captain, you're not the firſt great Man 
that has been in love; and that you know makes all 
People equal, | 


| el. 


ſubject to a Per 
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Wil. Aye, aye, you know Alexander the Great was 
Captive ; and Omphale brought 
the mighty Hercules to change his Club for a Diſtaff. 

Bare. Pray, Mr, Gamont, was not that Hercules a 
Marſhal of France ? 

Gam. No, Sir, he was one of the King of Morocco's 
chief 11 [AN laugh.) ])! 

Capt. Well, Gentlemen, I have better Blood in my 
Veins, than either of them. My Anceſtors came 
originally out of Ethiopia; one of my Grand-mothers 
was Maid of Honour to the Queen of Sheha, when 
ſhe made a Viſit to King Solomon; there ſhe marry'd 
to a Jewiſh Lord, who derived his Pedigree in a di- 
ſtint Line from Noah. | 

Lom. Well ſaid. [Afide.] 
15 Loo. I don't underſtand one 7 * oy 3 

cen go to my Horſes. dy, by; 
good-by, Gentle folks. * F 4 

L. Am. Will you leave us, Sir Lookily ? 

Sir Loo. Aye, aye, I'll go to my Horſes. [Exit. 

Bare. Lard! what a rough-hewn Brute it is? He 
ſtinks ſo of the Stable, the Stench has almoſt over- 
come me. 

Capt. [zo Lou.) But pray, Madam, let me mw 
what croſs Accident has done an injury to the Affair 
that relates to my Paſſion ? | 

Lou. Why, Sir, in ſhort my Lady Greaſy has found 
your Letter, and beat your Miſtreſs ; and, to com- 

Val " 


pleat the Misfortune, has lock'd her up. 
Capt. Nothing more unlucky could have happen'd ; 
for this day, I was in hopes, would have given her 
up to my Arms. | 5 

Wel. Come, come, Captain, don't deſpair; Mr. Ga- 
mont and I have been your Friends, tho we did not 
oy: por Deſign. 

Gam. Aye, we have prevail d with my Lady to 
jet Miſs gp to the Race with Lady Swiſh and Lady 
Cordivant ; ſo, if you can overcome thoſe Dragons, 


the Golden Fleece will be your Reward. Capt, 
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Capt. Aye, but how? for I know they will watch 
her as a Fox would a Poultry-Yard. Prithee, Bare- 
face, can't you help me to a ſoporiferous Sop ? 

Bare. A ſoporiferous Pp what the Devil's that? 
a Bottle of Brandy > Well, come, now I think on't, 
I believe I can do you ſome ſervice? 

Capt. Dear Rogue, what is't ? prithee be quick; 
Delay will rack me like a Fit of the Stone. 

Bare. Delay may be dangerous ; come away, and 
I'll tell you as I go. Ladies, you'll pleaſe to pardon 
our abrupt Departure; the Emergency of the Oc- 
caſion excuſes the Fault. 

Capt. Ladies and Gentlemen, yours. [Exit Bare. 

. | and Tin, 

Iſa. Go your ways, for a couple of Coxcombs. 


Enter Sir Jeffrey. 
Sir Jef. You ſee, Madam, I uſe no Ceremony, I 


eome in without knocking. | 

L. Am. Nothing pleaſes me better, Sir Jeffrey, 
than an innocent Freedom. 

Sir Jeff. Come, I juſt call'd to ſee if you were for 
the Field; I believe tis time. 

L. Am. [looking on her Watch.] Aye, tis almoſt two 
a-clock, and the Coach is at the door, Are you 
for walking, Ladies ? DO 

Lou. We attend your Ladyſhip. | 

Sir Fef. If you'll give me your Hand, Couſin Ample, 
Til ſee you to your Coach. 

I.. Am. I ſee, Sir Jeffrey, you han't forgot Cere- 
mony. | 

Sir Jef. No, no; what a-pize, I gm not ſo old 
neither. 1 a 

Gam. [0 Iſa.] I hope, Madam, I may expect the 
Tame Favour from you. | 

Wel. [to Lou.] I wiſh you wouldgzive me your 
Heart with your Hand. * 


Lou. 


hari 


Ba 
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atch Lon. Should I give it away ſo ſoon, you would 
re- hardly think it worth acceptance. 


A Conqueſt eaſy gain d, you all deſpiſe ; 
We pleaſe you beſt, when moſt we tyrannize. - 
[.Ex. omnes. 
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ACT WW. 


Seeder 


y, | SCENE, a Tavern, 

Frey, | Enter Bareface. 

7 MERE, you Drawer, is Captain Tin- 
tor D ſel here ? 

ro Draw. Captain Tinſel Sir 2 Yes, 


| — Sir No, Sir — 1 don't know, Sir. 

* I'll go and ſee. [Exit Dr. 
Bare. What's the Fellow mad ! Oh! now I have it. 

J ſuppoſe the Work is hardly done, and he's not to 


, be here till it is. Well, this Contrivance of mine 
NY was a Maſter-piece, and I ſhall value myſelf ac- 
wy cordingiy. 
old : Enter Captain and Miſs. 

1 Capt. Dear Bareface, let me embrace thee; thouꝰſt 


done more for me than ever my own Father did: for 
IR he gave me only Life; but thou, dear Rogue, Ls 

Love, and Liberty. For, egad, if I had not 

as I did, my next Lodging had been in a Jail. 2 ] 


Bare, 
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Bare. Well, my Bully, by all this Tranſport, I 
ſuppoſe my next Work is to wiſh you Joy, Which I, 
do from all the InwardsI have. And for your part, 
. 2 m, *tis impoſſible you ſhould miſs on't in ſuch 

ands. 

Miſs. Iknow not what I ſhall have from his Hands, 
but I am ſure I ſhall have nothing but blows from my 
Mother's: I dare as well be hang'd as go home. 

Bare. Oh Madam, now you are a Soldier's Lady, 
you muſt deſpiſe Fear. 

Capt. My Dear, if ſhe ſays one angry word to 
thee, IIl ſer her Kennel on fire, and roaſt her by her 
own Candles. But I am ftill in the dark how you 
procured my Happineſs. I ſaw you carry the Ladies 
into the Booth, to drink a Glaſs of Wine, but know 
no more. 

Bare. Did not your Lady tell you? 

Capt. No; I had no time to ask her. 

Bare. Why, as ſoon as I had them there, I ply'd 
'em well with Bumpers, till they began to grow 
careleſs ; then tipt the wink upon Miſs to follow me, 
which ſhe did to the other end of the Booth : and 
while they were toaſting one another's Healths, 1 
demoliſh'd their CanvasWalls, and thruſt her through. 

Capt. By my Courage, a noble Contrivance ; but 
what ſaid they when they miſs d her? 

Bare. Said! The Liquor and their Paſſion met u 
on their Tongues, that they could not ſay at all: 80 
' Teen paid the Reckoning, told em I would go in 
queſt of her, and left em But, Madam, I would 
have you make haſte home, before your Mother loſes 
her Senſes. | 

Miſs. Captain, won't you go with me? 

Capt. No, my Dear; I would not have your Mo- 
ther know we are marry'd yet, for a Reaſon I have 
to myſelf ; but do you make haſte, that you may be 
at home before the Ladies. | 


Hare. 
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Bare. Fayour me with your Hand, Madam, and 
I'll convey you out the back Way. [Exit Bareface 
and M.Dolly. 
Capt. ſolus. Thus far all's well. My next Work 
muſt be to ſecure her Money before the thing takes 
wind ; for if the Succubus, her Mother, comes to 
hear on't, ſhe'll 0 a ſtop to the Payment; and then 
I had better ſhe had kept her Daughter. 


For tho we talk of Love and Women's Charms, 
"Tis Money only draws us to their Arms. [Exit Capt. 


HATES 
SCENE changes to Lady Greaſy's. 


Enter Welby and Louiſa. 


Wel. I hope, Madam, my Eyes have been ſuch 
good Orators, as to ſave my 'Tongue the Labour of 
telling you any more how dear you are to me. 

Lou. Mr. Welby, I don't underſtand the Language 
of the Eyes; nor can I think you a Man of ſo little 
Gallantry, as to have been in all the polite Parts of 
the World, and bring a Heart back with you at laſt. 

Wel. Thoſe polite Parts you ſpeak of, have nothing 
in em dreſs d in your Charms. I ſurely brought a 
Heart back with me, and might have kept it had 1 
never ſeen you. 

Lou. Few Women of Diſcretion take notice of ſuch 
early Addreſſes ; but if it be true, that I may boaſt 
a Conqueſt, I am really ſorry for it, beceauſe I am 
not in a Condition to make the leaſt Return. 

Wel. Then I am miſerable indeed. 

Low. I can't help it; for till my Father dies, or 
Brother marries, I am reſolv d te continue as I am; 
and I doubt not but the Freedom that is betwixt 
you and Gamont, has made you a Sharer in the 


uſe. 
Wel. 
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Wiel. He has been ſo much my Friend, as to ac- 

uaint me with his preſent Circumſtances; and I am 

ure I am fo much his, as to ſhare my Fortune with 
him, would you but comply. 
Lou. No, Mr. Welly, when I marry, I am reſol vd 
to bring a Wife free from Incumbrances to my Huſ- 
band's Arms; and till then, if you pleaſe, we will 
be very good Friends. But bar Love and Marriage, 
as Enemies to my good Reſolutions. | 

Wel. 1 own, Louiſa, Friendſhip is a good ſtanding 
Diſh; but it is withal a cold one, which does not ſuit 
with the Deſires and Wiſhes of a Lover like me. 

Lou. Thoſe that pretend to give a Definition of 
Love and Friendſhip, have been at a Loſs to find a 
Diſtinction; and if they be almoſt the ſame thing, (as 
ſome allow) one may fit as warm on your Stomach as 
r'other. | 

Wel. Aye, do but allow Love and Friendſhip to 
be the ſame thing, and I am fatisfy'd, becauſe you 
have promis d we ſhould be Friends; and then, ac- 
cording to your own Hypotheſis, we muſt be Lovers 
rtOO. | . 


Enter Miſs Dolly running, Lady Greaſy after her. 
M. Dolly. Oh dear, Madam, Madam, pray ſave 


me: 
L. Gr. Vil race you, Huſſy; I'll teach you to run 
after your own Inventions no body knows where. 

Lou. Bleſs me, Madam, what's the Matter ? 

L. Gr. The Matter! a carrionly Quean, I ſent her 
to the Race with two as good Ladies as ever wore a 
Gold Chain, and the provokin Jade watches an 
Opportunity, and gives 'em the flip, without ſaying 
one word. 

Lon. But what need you be ſe angry, as long as 
you have her ſafe again? 7 

L. Gr. Safe! I know not whether J have her ſafe 
or no: She may be neither ſafe nor found by this 
time, for ought I know. 1 Mel. 
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el. Indeed, Madam, you're too ſevere upon poor 


im Miss. 
th L. Gr. Aye, Huſſy, for all you skulk behind them, 
I ſhall meet with you. I ſuppoſe that 1. — Bareſace 
d beip'd you to get away, a brazen-faced Cormorant; | 
u- but Toy ive the Hedge-hog a rowling-pin for his O- 


liver, 1 3 I catch | hold of him again, a great foul 

Dromeda 

M. Dolh. But I am ſure he did not; and you need a 

ng dot be ſo angry with a Body, I did no hurt. | 

uit D. Gr. Yes, Quean, it was Hurt to leave your 
Company; what had you to do to ſtir out of their 

of Il fights, I ſent you with? 

| a M. Dolly. 1 only went with Miſs Giddy to buy a 

as I Penny-worth of Apples, and when I came back they 

as were gone.“ 

L. Gr. Then where have you been ever ſince, 


to I Huſly ? 
ou M Dolh. Ever ſince! 
c- L. G#. Yes, ever ſince; you had beſt tell Truth, 
rs I for I am reſolv d to know. 
M. Dolly. Yow'll know too ſoon. [ Afide.] Why, I 
went into Mr. Haug hon s Dancing-School, but durſt 
| not ſtay for fear you ſhould be angry. 
ve Lou. Lookye there, Madam, you ſee poor Miſs is 
very innocent, and thought of her Duty in the midſt 
un af her Pleaſure. 
L.Gr. Aye, aye, but I'll ſend to know. [Exit . 
L. Gr, 
M. Doh. So you may if you will. [ Aide.) I wiſh 
the Captain would come and take me away. I am 
an Of lure Thad rather be dead, than live ſuch a Life, to 
ng be always a beating like ber Maids, or lock'd u 2 
her Brandy- bottle. Exit M. 


Enter Gamont. 


afe Gam. What, are you two acting as Callen Lovers, 
his IO that you are ſo ſilent ? 


2 | Wel. 
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, Wil. No; it ſeems we muſt act no Lovers at all; 
cruel Louiſa has commanded an Impoſſibility, and ex. 
pw I ſhould confine a boundleſs Paſſion to a cold 
Reſpect, and a dull inſipid Friendſhip. 

Gam. Nay, come, Lowiſa, I am ſure what I an 
| fond of cannot be indifferent to you; I muſt oblige 
yo to give my Friend Hope, he ſtands faireſt for your 
ve. 

Lou. Brother, you know I have never made any 
Scruple of complying with your Inclinations, and 
when 1 ſee it ſuits with your Conveniency, perhaps 
may not be refractory to this; but Time muſt give 
the finiſhing Stroke. 

Gam. You hear your Doom, Welly, you are deſtin d 
to Patience, as we are all when we have any thi 
to do with the contrary Sex: However, I'll ie 
no body ſhall circumvent you; I wiſh any 22 
do as much for me. 

Wel. Gamont, you ſeem diſturb'd at ſomething. Ra 

Gam. I am ſo; I have been twice to ſee Jale 
but can't be admitted. 

Wel. What's the meaning of that? Ga 

Gam. I ſuppoſe ſhe's taken up with Lord Splendid, I *fraic 
who has been there ever ſince he came off the Field - from 

Wiel. I ſaw him at the Race. Egad, Gamon, if We 
he proves a Rival, he will, I fear, be a damn d pow- bad h 

ul one. ; 

Gam. He's the only Man upon Earth I fear ; and I be 
if I meet with any more Repulſes from Iſabella, 1 We 
ſhall conclude her Counterfeit Letter was deſign'd I Hypo 
rather to remove than try my Love. 

Wel. Tis well if it does not prove ſo at laſt ; for! Js 
can't think Jabella, who follows the Modern Dreſs, Pix 4 
Talk and Manners, ſhould expect to be addreſs d af- aſtt 
ter the old romantick Way, where 0 
Fan. A Man often got his Bones broke in the Ser- © * 

vice of his Miſtreſs, but the Devil a Penny of Mo- 4am 4 
| ney wich her. Lu * vo 


Len. In thoſe Days they wanted none; for their 
Love took away their Stomachs ; and they wore no 
Clothes but Helmets and Breaſt-plates ; then they 
liv'd in the Fields and Wocds, where they paid no 
Rent, unleſs a ſmall Tribute of Sighs, to ſweeten 
the Air for the Beaſts, their Bedfellows. 

Wel. You ſpeak very unfeelingly Madam, of thoſe 
ſuffering Heroes : I wonder how you would reward 
a Man that ſpends his Time in Sighs and Solitude for 

ou? 
. f Lon. Truly, I would reward him with my Thanks, 
for ridding me of his troubleſome Company; for I 
SYN hate melancholy Folks. 
TRY Gam. Aye, Welby, this is all a whining Lover 


ts. | 
— 4 Lou. T'll go and ſee if Iſabella will admit me. [ Exit. 
ould Enter Ralph. 


Ralph. Sir, there's a Man below has a Letter for 
ella, vou, but muſt give it into your own hand. 

Wel. No more Counterfeits, I hope. 

Gam. Bid him come up. | Exit Ralph. ] I'm almoſt 
did, afraid to receive it, for fear it ſhould be a Diſcharge 
id. from Iſabella. oy 
2 if Wil. It would mortify her ſadly, if ſhe knew you 
ow- bad her Sham-Letter. | 
and 


Gam. Aye, for then ſhe loſes the Pleaſure of ſee- 
ing herſelf a Cong 7 pour 
I Wel. And the Mortification of knowing you an 
md Hypocrite. 


Enter Ralph and a Country Fellow. 


ele C. Fel. [to Welby.] Is your Name Mr. Gamont, 
of. Maſter? 
Gam. No, Friend, I am he. | 
ay C. Fel. Why-a, why-a, then I have a Letter for 
fo- Wl 10 By'r Lady, I have gone many a weary Gate 
and dirty Step with it. [ Fumbles in his Pocket aud pulls 
Lan Vo I. I. = out 
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out a dirty Letter-Caſe.) Marry, Maſter, I thought | 
ſhould ne'er have found 9 am ſure you had need 
to pay me well. 

Gam. That's as I like the Contents. | gives the Ly, 

C. Fel. Contents! By the Meſs I don't know what 
you mean by Contents; but an I had fike a one, I 
ſhould be content, and mains weel content too. 

Gam. | reads.) Well, Friend, as you ſay, the Let- 
ter's worth the Carriage. [gives Money.] Here, wil 
this content you ? ; 

C. Fel. Nay, I know not, till I ſee what Colour it 
carries: Oh, it's right. Well, God be with you, 
Maſter. [ Exit, 

Wel. Gamont, your Looks have a Mixture of Sa- 
tisfaction and Concern in them. Who is that Letter 
from ? | | 

Gam. Tis from my Steward; he was forced to 
ſend a ſpecial Meſſenger, becauſe he knew not how 
to dreck. 

Wel. Your Steward! Why, is your Father dead? 

Gam. Aye, Welby, the old Gentleman is gone at 
laſt; a violent Cold attended with a Fever has car- 
ry d him off. 

Wel. Why then, Sir John Gamont, I wiſh you Joy 
of your Eſtate and Honour. 

Gam. Nay, no Ceremony, prithee. . 

Wel. Faith, I am very well pleas'd. I hope this 
News will make up all betwixt you and Jſabella. 

Gam. No, it's my Turn now to try. She ſhall 
know nothing of it, till I ſee how Matters go betwixt 
ber and Lord Splendid. 

Wel. And pray make Loniſa a Stranger to the 
News, at leaſt till to-morrow ; it will ſpoil our Mirth 
elſe. 

Gam. I think mine was ſpoil'd before it came. 


Enter Ralph. 


Ralph. Sir, there's ſomething below would ſpeak 
with you. | Cam. 
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Cam. Something! pray, Sir, explain yourſelf. 
. I can't, Sir, ſhe's paſt finding out. 
Wel. Oh, it ſeems 'tis a Woman then; I fancy 


Let, ¶ there can be no great danger in admitting her. 
hat Gam. No. Pray deſire your ſomething to walk up. 
5 1 2 Ralph. 
| Wel. Your Man is diſpos'd to be merry to-day. 
3 Cam. Aye, ſo it ſeems; but here ſhe comes. 

9 Enter Liddy diſguis'd and mas d. 

ur it Lid: Pray, Gentlemen, which of you two is Mr: 


you, Gamont ? 
Exit, Wel. I am. | 
da- Gam. No, I am he. Who the Devil can this be? 
. Ade. 
Lid. As ſoon as you have determin'd which is the 
d to Man, I have a Meſſage to him. 
how Gam. I ſhould have taken thee for ſome Fortune- 
Teller, but that I find you don't know your Game. 
My Name is Gamont. Now out with your Buſineſs. 
* Lid. A Body would think a Meſſage brought you 
car- by a Stranger, and a Woman, might deſerve a pri- 
vate Audience. 
u Joy Gam. I hope no Attempt upon my Chaſtity. I 
know not whether I may truſt myſelf with you alone, 
or no. | 
e thi W Lid. Are you uſed to the Misfortune of Raviſh- 
ment, Sir, that you are ſo mightily afraid of your- 


thal ſelf? 

wut Gam. No, Forſooth, not much uſed to it neither; 
but it's no Rule, becauſe a thing never has happen'd, 

*. that therefore it never muſt. 8 | 


Lid. I would fain drive out the Paſſion of Fear, to 
introduce that of Love. Suppoſe I come from a Lad 
of Beauty, Youth, Wit and Fortune, who has, wit 
all the reſt, Love enough to make the firſt Advance; 
can you ſhew yourſelf worthy of ſuch a Favour, by 
ſpeak making an honourable Return? 

K 2 Gam. 
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Gam. Hum Faith, Child, that Queſtion requires 
a little Time to anſwer. * 

Lid. Does it ſo? | [Afide. 

Gam. Well, but where, my Dear, where is this 
fine Lady to be found? For, egad, I'll make no 
Bargain till I ſee her. 

Lid. No, Sir, do but promiſe to comply with the 
Lady's Wiſhes, if you like her when you do ſee her, 
and I'll this Minute convey you to her. 

Gam. No, I thank you; ſo I may be drawn into 
one of Don Qui xot's inchanted Caſtles. But to tell 
you the truth, Child, I have more of the Sex alrea- 
dy upon my Hands than I know how to manage, and 
don't care to engage myſelf any farther. But there's 
an idle Fellow has nothing elſe to do, may be he may 
go with you. 

Wel. Not I, Faith; I love ſmuggled Ware as little 
as you do. 

Lid. Tis a churliſh Part indeed, to deny before 
you're ask'd ; but I fancy your Companion's Beha- 
viour has baulk'd my Lady fo, that ſhe will give over 
intriguing as long as ſhe lives again. Now I know 
they'll dog me; but I have a Trick for them ſtill. [A- 
fide.) Well, Sir, ſince my Rhetorick fails me, be 
pleas'd to try what that will do. ¶ Gives a Letter. The 
turn to read it, and the mean Time Liddy ſlips away. 
[Gamont reads ——* By this Time I fancy I have 
** raisd your Curioſity high enough to ſend your 
* Man to dog me; and you are as much reſolv d to 
find me out, as I am reſolv'd you ſhan't; for while 
vou amule yourſelf with this Paper, I am got 
© home. 

Your humble Servant, | Beſs Go-berwees. 

Wol. The Jade has out-witted us. 

Gam. Pox take her, ſo ſhe has. Here, Ralph, [Eu- 
ter Ralph. ] do you know which way yon Woman 
went ? 


Ralph. 
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Ralph. Not I, Sir; I thought ſhe had been here 
ſtill. 

Gam. Run to the Door, and find her out if poſſi- 
ble. 

Ralph. Aye, Sir, I'll run as faſt as you pleaſe; 
tho Im ſure nothing but the Devil can overtake her; 
for I'll warrant her a Witch. [ Exit. 
Wel. This muſt be ſome Trick. I fancy this 


Town's as bad as London. 


Gam. No; perfectly barren of all Invention, which 
makes me more eager to find it out. 

Wel. Aye, but the cunning Gypſy has manag'd it 
ſo, that I fear it is impoſſible, [Enter Ralph, wiping 
his Eyes.) How now, Ralph? What crying 

Ralph. Not Tears of Sorrow, Sir ; but that De- 
vil, my Maſter ſent me after, ſaw me coming, and 


turn'd about with one of her damn'd Airs, and blew 
a great Pinch of Snuff in my Eyes. [Gam. and Wel. 


laugh, 
Gam. Well, and where is ſhe. 
Ralph. Nay, really, Sir, that I can't tell; for I 
never could fee with my Eyes ſhut in wy Life. 
Wil. Poor Ralph, twas an ill-natur'd Jade indeed 
to blind thee. But hark, what Noiſe is that? 
Gam. Sir Loobily reeling drunk, with the Black- 
Guard about him. | 


Enter Sir Loobily with three Country-Fellows aud 
Fiddlers. 


Sir Loo. Huzza, my Lads—huzza—for the Ho- 
nour of Caven and Buff- Coat has no Fellow—play 
up, you Dogs, and give me the Tankard. [ Drinks. 

Gam. You're very merry, Sir Loobily ; but why do 
* drink without a Toaſt? You ſhould toaſt ſome 

y. 
Sir Loo. Friend I don't love Toaſt, it drinks up all 
the Liquor, and takes away all the Strength. 


0 2 Gam. 
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Gam. Nay, Sir Loobily, I don't mean that Sort of 
Toaſt; you ſhould toaſt your Miftreſs. 

Sir Loo. Toaſt my Miſtreſs - what a Pox, toaſt her 
brown on both Sides—and rub her with Nutmeg ?— 
then ſouſe her in a Hogſhead of Ale till ſhe's drunk-- 
and ſo my 1. * muſt be a drunken Toaſt. Hark 

e Friend, | Pulling Welby by the Sleeve] is not this 
Fellow a little Fooliſh 2 

Wel. No, Sir Loobily, that's only a new Expreſſion 
for drinking your Miſtreſs's Health. 

Sir Loo. For drinking my Miſtreſs's Health—oh, 
oh,—then inſtead of ſaying—here's—your Health, 
For ſooth, I muſt ſay, here's your Toaſt, Forſooth— 
here, Hodge, be ſure you remember this till we get 
to Craven—again. Nouns, we'll toaſt the—Lafles 
till thay re as brown as a Berry. [To Gamont. ] But 
here, you Friend—T have forgot your Name. 


ole. 

F Sir Loo. Do you know theſe—three jolly Lads ? 

Gam. No, really, Sir, I have not that Honour. 
Sir Loo. Why then—Fll traduce you—into their 
Acquaintance. This Fellow here is Nic Pricklouſe— 
my Taylor he mends all my old Clothes, and ſpoils 
all- my new ones. Then this is an honeſt Farmer, 
but ſometimes a Rogue in Grain for he cheats the 
Parſon—of his Tythe-Corn. Then here's honeſt 
Hodge, my Blackſmith and Farrier—and there is not 
an honeſter—Fellow within the four Seas—of Chri- 
ſtendom. Nouns, you ſhall drink his Health— 

Wel. 1 wiſh you would excuſe us, Sir Loobily ; for 
we have been drinking already. | | 

Sir Loo. No, no, no excuſing; Hodge ſhall be roaſt- 
ed—toaſted, what a Pox do you call it—Here, give 
me thy Hand, honeſt Hodge. Tales his Hand, and 
dips one of his Fingers in the Tankard.] a Bit of the 
Toaſt will reliſh the Liquor Drinks to Gam. then 
offers the Tankard. 


Gam, 


Gam. Aye, and your own too by this 'Time, I ſup- 
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Gam. No, I thank you, Sir Loobily, both the Li- 
r and the Toaſt are your own. 

Sir Loo. Why you—pitiful Dog, do you refuſe 
to drink—my Hodge's Health I tell you, Sirrah— 
if I had a Siſter—he ſhould have her. I wiſh I could 
perſuade—my Mother to have him—rot me if I don't. 

Wel. This Hodge is a mighty Favoſte, I perceive. 

Sir Loo. Nouns, Sir—you don't know what Tve 
won—by his Management—firſt ten Guineas of my 


Lord Spendthrift—then ſeven of Colonel Thoughtleſi— 


that's nineteen—ten and ſeven—aye, that's nineteen 
—then twelve of Sir Noiſy Cing-Ace—nineteen and 
twelve—is eight and twenty beſide five or nine of 
forty—more—which I have forgot. | 

Gam. The Knight reckons well—Why, Sir Loobzly, 
your Pockets are as heavy 

Wel. As his Head. 

Gam. And your Heart as light— 

Wel. As his Heels; for I fee he has not Lead e- 
nough in them to keep the Hulk ſteady. Sure Four 
Thouſand Pounds a Year was never worſe beſtow d. 

Sir Loo. Hark ye—you Fellows—here's honeſt 
Symkin—ſhall dance a Horn-pipe ; come, Symkin. 
[Symkin dances, and Sir Loobily ſhouts and claps hir 
Hands; the Dance ended, Enter Lady Greaſy. ] 

L. Gr. What, inthe Name of Belzebab, is the mat- 
ter here? Is Hell broke looſe, you Crew of rude 
roaring Raggles. 

Gam. [to Wel.] So now we ſhall have Sport; for 
my Lady has been mad all day, and I fancy ſhe will 


employ her Fingers as well as her Tongue by and 


"Sir Loo. Oh, oh, my Lanlady, is it you Why, 
what a Pox do you make all this Din for? 
L. Er. Lanlady, you unmannerly Tyke, do you 
think I keep an Ale-Houſe, Sirrah ? 
Sir Loo. And do you think, Huſſy—is fit for you 
to call a Juſtice of the Peace, And a Knight—Sirrah, 


K 4 Nouns, 


' 
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Nouns, I could find in my Heart to demoliſh your 
dirty Top-Knot— pull off your falſe Friz — and ſhew 
all the Company your bald Pate, 

L. Gr. 'Thou foul-fiſted Fool, touch a Hair of my 
Head, and I'll have thee ſent to the Houſe of Cor- 
rection. 

Sir Loo. Prithee, good Wrinkles get out; for I've 
ſome Buſineſs with thoſe Gentlemen, not fit for you 
to hear. 

L. Gr. Aye, you foul-mouth'd Fop, and here's a 
Houſe fit for no body to ſee but your naſty ſelf. 

Sir Loo. Nouns, ſay another—Word—and [I'll 
ſwear the Peace againſt you—and bind you over my- 


ſel Why, what a pox is the Woman bewitch'd 
Huſſy, either come and dance Roger— with 
me or get you gone about your Bulineſs. | Gives 


her a Slap on the Back. 


L. Gr. Oh my Back! I ſhall be murder'd here. A 


cowardly Scrub, to ſtrike a Woman. 

Wel. You ſee, Madam, Sir Loobily is in Drink, you 
can do no good with him to-night; and in the 
Morning I'll aſſure you we will eſpouſe your Quarrel. 

L. Gr. Aye, aye, I ſee how much I am obliged to you. 

Sir Loo. Come, will you—dance with me? Shake 
Hands—and be Friends. | 

L. Gr. I'll have none of your naſty Paw. 

Sir Loo. Not give me your Hand—Nouns, but you 
ſhall give it me, and Ill make you dance—with me 
an you go to- that. [ Pulls Lady Greaſy about. 

L. Gr. Stand off, Sirrah, I ſhall be murder'd. O 
Lord! Help, Gentlemen, I ſhall be raviſhid. Help, 
Joan! Help, Maudlin ! Help, help. 


Enter two Meuches with a Mop and Broom, and beat 
Sir Loobily's Companions off the Stage; then enter Bare. 
Bare. What the Devil's the Matter here? Is my 
Lady Greaſy run diſtracted? | Lady Greaſy ſees Bare- 
face, leaves Sir Loobily, and fall: * ©: 

Pq : Or. 
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L. Gr. Out, you kidnapping Dog: Are you come 
to ſteal my Daughter, as you would have done atthe 
Races, Sirrah ? 

Bare. Damn you and your Daughter. I came to 
ſee Mr. Welby. 

L. Gr. You lie, -bolt ; you lie, Caterpillar. 

[Pulls off his Wig, and ſpits in his Face. 

Bare. For Heaven's ſake, dear Gentlemen, take 
me out of the Paw of this She-Bear, ſhe has ſpoil'd 
my beſt Periwig, a Pox take her. 

Sir Loo. Aye, Friend—and—my beſt Periwig too, 
Pox take $3 twice. , | 5 2 

L. Gr. am glad on't e; get out m 
Houſe, Hell-Hound, get Mags” . N 

Bare. Damn, you, confound your Daughter, burn 
your Houſe, and may you all rot together. ¶ Exit 

Bareface, Lady Greaſy puſhing him. 

Wel. Ha! ha! ha! Poor Bareface was frighted 
out of his Wits. 

Gam. Aye, and look'd like a hunted Devil. 

Sir Loo. But what a Pox has—yon Succubus done 
with my Blackſmith ? Egad, if ſhe has--hurt Hodge 
Il cut her 'Throat--and have her burnt for a Witch 
Hodge, Hodge. | Exit Sir Loobily calling Hodge. 

Miel. Gamont, you're all-a-mort, and don't ſeem 
to reliſh the Diverſion we have had. 

Gam. To ſay the truth, Jabella runs a great deal 
more in my Head, than I thought ſhe would have 
done ; and this Lord makes me extremely uneaſy ; 
then ſhe ſeems to delight in giving me new 'Torments. 

Wel. Truly I own that is not like ſo much as com- 
mon Friendſhip. | | 

Gam. No, her whole Behaviour runs counter to 
my Expectations, and her Love is ſpun to the laſt 
Thread, or I was in the Wrong to think ſhe ever had 
any. 
2 If I were you, I would to her once more, and 
either bring her to a Reſolution, or quit my Preten- 
ſions for ever. Gam. 
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Gam. "Tis what I deſign ; for I know (tru 
man-like) the more I ſubmit, the more Ac _—_ 


Fond of their Power, and pleas'd to give us Pai 
If with Reſpeft we woo, wa they iſdain _ 
Seem but indifferent, ſhe ſtrait complies, 
«a d to boſe the Conqueſt of her Eyes. 

s Women, by Contraries always toft, 
Are moſt complying, when you ſlight em moſt, 


r 
N Ne S ( ( M d 1,0, 
eee 


SCENE, Lady Ample's. 


Enter Iſabella, Gamont following. 
Gam. 0" Adam, I fear you will think me rude, 
1 


NL 


to preſs into your Company without 

| Permiſſion; but this is the third time 
I have been repuls d, and I was fo deſirous to know 
if it were by your Order, that I forc'd my way 
through, to ask the queſtion. 

Ja. Indeed, Mr Gamont, I cannot charge my Ser- 
vants with what perhaps you may call a-Fault ; I own 
wr they have done, was in Obedience to my Com- 
mands. 

Gam. And ſhall I not be too troubleſome, Madam, 
if I deſire to know the Cauſe d | 


* 


La. 


Vo- 
Ut, 


—— TY 
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Iſa. The Cauſe, Mr. Gamont ! certainly you can- 
not be at a loſs for the Cauſe, if you conſider mine 
and your own Circumſtances; nor can you blame 
me now, if I give myſelf up to Wealth and Honour, 
Merit and Love. 

Gam. This is what I fear'd. [| Afide.] Eftates and 
Titles admit of no Objection; Merit and Love are 
only ſhining Bubbles that are placed in the Rear, to 
add to the gaudy Grandeur of the Pageant ; where, 
as ſoon as the Show is over, they are laid by with 
the reſt of the Equipage, to keep clean till the next 
State-Day. I once heard you prefer one to t'other ; 
but that time is elapſed, I fd. 

Iſa. No, Mr. Gamont, I have the ſame Deference 
now for Love and Merit, that I always had ; bur it 
would be very weak Logick to ſay they are leſs pre- 
ferable, when join'd with Wealth and Honour, than 
when alone. 

Gam. True, Madam; but giving a Man Hopes, 
which you yourſelf muſt own you have done, and 
then ſpurning him from you without a Cauſe, is in- 
conſiſtent with that Goodneſs which I always thought 
you Miſtreſs of. | 

Ja. How can you reproach me with what I have 
done, as much for your good as my own? Can any 
thing be kinder than to prevent your Fate, and 
make you happy even in ſpite of yourſelf ? 

Gam. Do but convince me I am happy, and I ſub- 
mit. No, Madam, you had none of thoſe kind 
Conſiderations, till the fine Lord Splendid came, who 
ſhall either reſign his Pretenſions, or drench his 
Sword in that Heart which you have ſtabb'd already, 
and ſent bleeding back. (Going. ] 

Ja. Stay, Gamont, and let me conjure you, by all 
the Love you ever had for me, to forbear your Re- 
ſentments, at leaſt for this Night · 

Gam. Your Commands have hitherto been ſacred; 
but ſhould I now ſtand tamely by, and ſee myſelf 


robb'd 


* 
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robb d of all that's dear to me, you might with juſ- 
tice brand me for a Coward, and hate me for the 
Fault even you yourſelf command. No, curſe me 
Heaven, if ever I reſign you but with my Life. 

Iſa 1 own you are generous; and had I a Fortune, 
or you an Eftate Well, Gamont, this Night is de- 
dicated ro Mirth ; and fince I muſt no longer com- 
mand, I deſire, nay beg of you not to ſpoil it, by a 
too precipitate Folly, which you may firſt repent. 
This you muſt grant, or never ſee me more. 

[Exit Iſabella. 

Gam. ſolus. And better had I never ſee you more, 
than never fee you mine. Death and Deſtruction! 
is all her Love and my Hopes come to this! to be 
deny'd Acceſs, and pur oft with a ſham Pretence of 
loſing her Fortune, only to make way for another? 
Oh Woman! Woman ! Damnation, Ruin, Deſpair, 
and Death were thy Attendants at thy firſt Crea- 
tion; and Diſdam, Hypocriſy, and Deceit, are the 
Reward of all that fall into thy curſed Snare. 

[Exit Gamont. 


Enter Liddy. 


Lid. I can't imagine what my Lady means by uſing 
r Mr. Gamont thus. Firſt ſhe makes him believe 
ſhe has loſt all her Fortune; then ſhe ſends me diſ- 
is d like the Devil's Ambaſſadreſs, to try if I could 
— him from his Allegiance to her, the Sovereign 
of his Heart. Then ſhe noſes him with a fine ſing- 
ing dancing Lord, that ſhe cares not a fig for; and 
85 find a Flaw in his Title, which muſt needs 
make her the greateſt Loſer. 


Enter Louiſa. 


Lou. Mrs. Liddy, where's Iſabella ? 
Lid. She's above in the Dining-Room, Madam. . 
Lo:, Has ſhe any Company ? 


; Lid. 


ungr: 
vindi 
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Lid. No, Madam, unleſs it be an evil Conſcience. | 
if- MW [Afide.) Will you pleaſe to walk up, or ſhall I tell | 
he her you are here? 
ne Lou. No, I'll wait her coming. Exit Liddy. 
Poor Gamont is ſadly chagrin'd, but won't tell me the 
Cauſe: I'll try if I can get it out of Jſabella; for I 
e- fancy ſhe's in the bottom of ir. | 


Enter Iſabella. 


It, Iſa Bleſs me, Child! where have you been all 
this while ? 

a. Lou. I have been ſuffering Perſecution under your 
e, Bl Sir Loobily : "Tis a pity, my Dear, you did not ſee 
1! I the Knight in all his Airs; for he was very drunk, 
de and very witty. 
of Iſa. Very witty ! that Part of his Character ſur- 
25 pres me ; ſure he got drunk at the foot of Par- 
r, Alus. 
= Lou. Aye, perhaps the Muſes were a little frolick- 
1e ſome, ſo _ him their Merry Andrew. But what 
have you done to poor Gamont ? I think you have laid 
an Embargo on his Tongue ; for I can't get him to 
ſpeak a word. | 

Iſa. Indeed not I; I fancy it has only run down 
ts Alarum, and wants winding up again; for our 
+02 al like our Watches, are ſometimes at a 
ſtand. 

Low. J left him with Seneca's Morals in his Hand, 
[ ſuppoſe reading himſelf a Lecture upon Patience; 
for really the Men are in the right; they had need 
of a good Stock, when they have us to deal with. 
5 Iſa. Ha! ha! ha! the Deaux take me if I ben't 
rery well pleas'd I have no Brothers. 

Lou. And the Deaux take me if I don't believe 
you. 
| Ja. Nay, not ſo much for being poſſeſs d of their 
part of the Eſtate, as that I am not put upon the 
ungrateful Work of running down my own Sex, in 
vindication of theirs. Log. 


: 
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. 

Lou. Neither am I, Child; but I would do every 
body Juſtice, 

Tia. Come, Louiſa, let Gamont be his own Chan. 
| pion, and you and I Friends; the gay Part of the 

World reckon it the dulleſt thing in it, to talk of an 
Amour of two Months ſtanding; it ſhould be no 
more remember d, than the laſt Sunday's Sermon, 
or the Act againſt curſing and ſwearing. 

Lou. T am afraid, my Dear, the ſame modiſh Air 
that makes * >a forget your Love, will obliterate 
your Friendſhip too; I am ſure one is of. as long a 
ſtanding as tother. 

Iſa. No, Louiſa, my Friendſhip's inviolate, and will 
laſt me my Life. 


Enter Liddy. 
Lid. Madam, your Brother's Man deſires to ſpeak 


with you. 
Lou. Pray, Mrs. Liddy, bid him come in. [Exit Lid. 


Euter Ralph. 


Ralph. Madam, my Maſter's going out of 'Town, 
and deſires to ſee you before he goes. 

Lou. Out of Town! tell him I come. [Exit Ralph. 
I can't imagine the meaning of this, nor where he is 
going; but I really think you are the Cauſe, 1ſabela. 

Ia. Phu! phu! pray however try to divert his 
Journey to- night; for I know if he goes, it will 
put Welly and you out of humour, and ſpoil our I love. 


Dancing. | Ie 
Lou. I'll try what I can do. hope 

| a. But let me know if you can't prevail, becauſe face. 
I muſt provide another in his place. of al 
Lon. I doubt, my Dear, you have done that al- B, 


ready. [ Exit Louiſa. ] [Iſabella ſees Bareface coming. ] N ; 

Ja. Bleſs me! what does this Blockhead want? 1 and 

am reſolv'd he ſhan't ſee me; Iam not in a Humour Incli 

for Impertinence. | She abſconds, and enter Bareface wha 
| k. 
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ery Bare. I have made a pretence to come and ftay 

for Gamont, but my chief Buſineſs is to ſee Jabella. 
m. I confider ſhe is much the beſt Fortune; then I 
the know ſhe loves me; for I never come where ſhe is, 
an but ſhe looks with ſuch a languiſhing Air———as if 
no Ml ſhe ſaid Dear, Mr. Bareface, have you no pity for 
on, a poor young Lady that dies for you? 

; Ia. Say you ſo, Goodman Fool ? but if I don't 
Air & uſe thee like what thou art, may I never taſte the 
ate MW Pleaſure of Revenge. [4/ide.] 

Bare. Well, it is an unſpeakable Pleaſure to ſee 
ſo many of the Fair ſo ready to comply. Egad, I 
ſhall fancy myſelf the Grand Seignior, and the whole 
City of Jork my Seraglio. I wiſh Iſabella would come, 
while I am in the humour. 

Iſa. Well, Tom Coxcomb, I am a coming, [ Afide.] 

Exit at one Door, and enter at other. 

Ia. Mr. Bareface! and alone; what a pity it is 
you ſhould rob the whole World at once of ſuch 

ble Company ? | 

Bare. Indeed, Madam, I have deny'd myſelf the 
Pleaſure of all the fine Women in the 'Town, to 
come and ſeek a greater in your Ladyſhip's charm- 
ing Converſation. 

Iſa. Sir, you do me a great Honour ; I wiſh I 
knew how to make the moſt acceptable Return, 

Bare. Oh! Madam,. you tranſport me: I never 
had an opportunity of telling: you ſo before ; but I 
love you to Diſtraction, conſume me if I don't. 

Iſa. My Vanity never got to ſuch a height, as to 
hope for a Conqueſt over the accompliſh'd Mr. Bare- 
uſe Jace. I was never in a fair way of being the Envy 


of all my own Sex before. 
al- Bare, Faith, Madam, and ſo you have their En- 
% yy; but let em burſt with Spite, and languiſn, pine, 
21 and die; they muſt excuſe me, if I conſult my own 


our Inclinations before theirs, and make myſelf happy, Fl 
ce. whate er becomes of them. 1 


are. b Ja. | ' 
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Iſa. I han't patience with this Puppy; he make 
my Blood riſe at him. Aide. 

Bare. Madam, what has forc'd that beautiful Blu 
into your Face? 

Iſa. A conſcious Guilr of a too ready Compliance, 
Sir. I muſt be forward, or the Fool will keep me 
here all day. [ Aide. ] 

Bare. Then come, my Charmer, when will you 
make me happy ? | 

Ja. Where both Parties are agreed, there needs 
no long Courtſhip; yet, for Decency's ſake, you 
ſhould have come once more: but my Aunt is re- 
ſolv'd to ſacrifice me this Night to that Fool Sir Loobily 
Joddrel, and I cannot love him; ſo am forc'd to diſ- 
penſe with Decorum, rather than run the hazard of 
being his. 

Bare. Madam, none but the Vulgar ſtand upon 
Ceremony; the Quality have quite left it oft. Come, 
let us conſult where to join our Hands as well as 
Hearts. | 

Iſa. When IJ am your Wife, Mr. Bareface, I ſhall 
be accountable for my Conduct to none but you; and 
ſince you will be ſo expeditious, come with a Coach 
and a Parſon into my Lord-Mayor's-Walk, and III 
be ready at the Upper-Door of Mrs. Allens Gar- 
den, whip with you into the Coach, and the Work 
will be done in a twinkling. 

Bare. Egad, Madam, I like you better now for 
your Wit, than I did before for your Beauty or in- 
comparable Humour. Why, I am perfectly tranſ- 
ported with my „ | hg Bliſs. uſt I not ſeal 
this hapyy Contract with a Kits ? 

Iſa. No, Mr. Bareface ; you know you don't love 
to act like the Vulgar: and it will give a new turn 
to your Character, to ſay you have marry'd a Wo- 
man you never kiſs d till ſhe was your Wife. 


Bare. 


ar- 
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for 
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Bare. Well, my Dear, I ſubmit to every thing you 
fay ; and will go and prepare for the happy 1 
it. 
Iſa. And I for the Sport that's to attend it. 
Enter Louiſa. 


Lou. Was not that Bareface went out juſt now 

Ja. Yes. 

Lou. For Heaven's ſake! what brought him here? 

Ia. I believe he will be ready to ſay his evil Geni- 
us did, before he is much older. 

Low. Why ſo? What have you done to him? 

Iſa. Nothing yet, the Sport's to come. He came 
to do me a very particular Favour, by offering me a 
3 Heart, which I have moſt kindly accepted 

Lou. And pray what do you intend to do with it ? 

Iſa. Diſpoſe on't as I do my old Clothes ; either 
change it away for China, or give it my Maid. „ 

Lou. Aye, the China-Women indeed do take any 
Rubbiſh ; bur I think tis hardly worth your Maid's 
Acceptance. Pray how long have you been honour'd 
with Mr. Bareface for a lover ? | 

Ja. Why I heard him juſt now in one of his private 
Soliloquies, where the Blockhead very frankly told 
himſelf I was in Love with him. 

Lou, Well, my Dear, Gamont gives his Service to 
you, but dares not ftay in Town to-night, for fear 
he ſhould be provok'd to diſobey your ric Injune- 
tions ; however, he will wait upon you before he 


goes. 

ö Iſa. I ſhall be glad to ſee him, and wiſh him a good 

ourney. 3 
Lou. So cold. LAſide.] Well, [ſabella, had you 

half that Friendſhip for me you pretend, I am ſatiſ- 

{yd you would uſe my Brother better for my ſake. 
Ja. Child, I always allow'd Gamont had Merit e- 

nough to deſerve good Uſage for his on ſake ; bur 
Vo I. I. | ps we 
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we can't withſtand our Fate, and my Mind at pre: 


ſent is wholly taken up with my Deſign againſt 
d 


face, with which I am mightily pleas'd. 


Low. Well, but what your ign ? | 
Iſa. That you ſhall preſently hear. [ Rings a Bel. 


Enter Liddy. 


Lid. Did your Ladyſhip call? 

Ja. Aye, Liddy, you and I have liv'd a conſidera- 
ble Time together, but now I am willing to par 
with you. | 

Lid. Madam, I am ſo ſurpriz'd, I can hardly ak 
you the Reaſon. 

Iſa. If it were not very much to your Advantage, 
I ſhould not think of it : In ſhort, I am going to pre- 
* you with a Husband, and Four Hundred Pounds 
A-Iear. | 
Lid. If this ſhould pow Bareface, my Works 
done to my hand. [| 4/fide.] A very valuable Preſent 
indeed! but how ſhall I catch him ? 

Iſa. That I'll ſhew you; the Gentleman is Mr. 
Bareface. Go you to Mrs. Allen's Garden, where 
he is waiting at the upper Door; he will ſuppoſe it is 
I; ſo put on one of my Night-Gowns and Scart, 
and ſay as little as you can. The Ceremony is to be 
perform'd in a Coach; and as ſoon as it is over, 


come directly hither. 


Lid. I won't flight your Ladyſhip's Kindneſs fo 
much, as to make any Objections, and will defer 
my Thanks till I come back. 

Iſa. Aye, aye, away. [Exit Liddy running.) 80 


much for this; now for my own Affairs: But fee, 


here comes my Aunt and Sir Jeffrey. 
Enter Sir Jeffrey and Lady Ample. 


L. Am. Is not the Company come yet, Niece? | 
Ia. No, Madam, here's no body come but Loui- 
fa ; we have been diverting ourſelves with a = 


god 


J 


eſt, which as ſoon as it is ripe for Diſcovery, 


on ſhall partake of. 
L. Am. Aye, aye, may be I have as good a Jeſt, 


ind as ripe for Diſcovery, as you have; Sir Jeffrey 


I 
7 Jef. Aye, my Lady and Iare 

Iſa. Not marry'd ſure. 

Sir Jef. Yes, but we are ſure. 

Ja. So, ſo, Sir Jeffrey, then I have loſt my Lover. 
Well, this would have been very ſurprizing News, 
if I had not once by chance met with two or three of 
vir Feffrey's Letters; which, Madam, I ſhould not have 
had Curioſity enough to have pry'd into, but that I 
ſuſpected there was Love in the Caſe. 

ir Jef. Aye, my little Bell, it was my whole Bu- 
neſs to Town; and had I been a young Fellow, 
perhaps I ſhould have trifled away a Year in Court- 
ſhip : but we had no Time to loſe, ſo made all the 
Haſte we could. 

L. Am. And if I had been a young Girl, Sir Jeffrey, 
I hould have expected a longer Addreſs ; but as it 


_— 

Iſa. Aye, as it is, I think no body can mend it; 
and I wiſh you both Joy with all my heart. 

Lou. So do I; Ls may you hve a great many 
Years, and be as well pleas'd with one another as you 
are now. 

Ja. I wonder, Sir Jeffrey, you never thought of 
marrying before. 

Sir Jeffrey. Why Pl tell you, while my elder Bro- 
ther liv'd, I had not enough to maintain a Wife; 
but when he dy'd, and left no Child, I thought it was 
apity T welve Hundred Pounds a-year ſhould be loſt 
for want of Heirs. 

Lou. Sir Jeffrey's in the right, as indeed he is in 
moſt Things. | 

Sir Jef. I am glad, Madam, you have ſo good an 
Opinion of me. | 

L 2 Iſq. 
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Ja. Indeed, Sir Jeffrey, I have often wondered 
how a Man, brought up in ſo remote a Corner q 
the Earth, as you N , ſhould be maſter of ſo 
much Diſcretion and good Senſe. 

Sir Jef. Indeed, Coufin Bell, I have not a little 
lamented my Want of a more polite Education; but 
it was as my Father order d it. 

L. Am. It is a ſtrange Humour that poſſeſſes mo 
great Families, that tho their Fortunes are not ſuf 
cient to maintain their younger Sons according to 
their Birth, will yet notwi ding bring them up 
without any manner of Buſineſs. 

Iſa. And at their Deaths leave them wholly de- 
pendant on their elder Brother, who ſeldom troubles 

his head with improving their natural Parts 

Sir Jef. But thinks it Favour enough, if he admits 
em to fit at the lower End of his own Table. This 
has been too much my Caſe, and hinders me from 
making ſuch a Figure in the World, as otherwiſe [ 

might have done. | 
. Am, O, here's the Gentlemen come ! 


Enter Gamont and Welby. 


Gam. [to Iſa.] Madam, tho I lie under ſome Ap- 
prehenſions of breaking your laſt Command, I could 
not leave the Town till I came to receive new ones. 

Iſa. Mr. Gamont, if my Commands are of any 
force with you, I ſhall exert em for your own ad- 
vantage. 

L. Am. Pray, Gentlemen, what's become of Sir 
Loobily ? 

Wel. Madam, he is moſt abominably drunk, with 
all the Mob in the Town at his heels. He ſays his 
belov'd Hodge has pick d his pocket; and Lady Greaſy 
and he have been A till all the Street was in an 
uproar. | 

Iſa. Madam, the Comedy begins to draw towards 
an End, and it is almoſt Time for me to declare A 

ell. 


L. Am. I muſt own, Niece, I can't diſapprove of 
your Reſolution ; and had I known him to have been 
ſuch a Brute, would never have nam'd him to you. 

Ja. Mr. Gamont, you have no doubt wonder'd at 
my late Behaviour to you, and not without cauſe ; 
but I was reſoly'd to be fatisfy'd of your Sincerity, 
which now I am ; and if you have any Inclinations 
or Wiſhes left for me, I am here both willing and rea- 
dy to crown them. | 

Gam. Madam, you have ſurpriz'd me intoa Hap- 
pineſs ſo remote to my Expectations, that it is not 
without ſome difficulty I give credit to my Senſes. 
But as one awaken'd from a dreadful Dream of ine- 
ritable Ruin to a full and perfect Bliſs; ſo I, with 
the humbleſt Thanks, receive the Bleſſing. | 

L. Am. Truly, Sir, I don't know whether you 
are ſurpriz'd or no, but I aſſure you I am. 

Ia. Madam, I deſire you will pleaſe to pardon 
ne, for diſpoſing of myſelf without your Conſent ; 
it was what I knew you would never give, ſo would 
not make you uneaſy by asking it; yet I doubt not 
but Mr. Gamont's Goodneſs will make you his Friend 
at laſt, | 

Mel. That I rejoice at this happy Turn of your 
Fortune, you have many Reaſons to believe; and 
particularly becauſe I have now Leave to hope this 
Lady will not be averſe to my Addreſſes. 

Gam. That I dare ſay ſhe won't; my Siſter, for 
my ſake, will have pity on my Friend. 

Lou. Mr. Welby has too much Merit of his own, 
to need an Advocate; but our Acquaintance is ſq 
ſhort, it js not likely I ſhould determine already. 

Gam. Come Louiſa, tho* you don't know him, I do; 
and I hope you dare take my Word. 

Lou. Well, Brother, a Month hence there may be 
lome hopes of my Compliance. 


L 3 | {/a. 


The Nox rRERN HeiRess. 149 
ſelf, In the firſt place, Sir Loobily is my Averſion, 
aud I beg "Xu will urge it no more. 
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Ia. I find every thing is now like to go well, and 
I am reſoly'd, Louiſa, we will be Brides in one Day, 
to keep one another in countenance. 

Gam. [to Wel.] Prithee, Welly, entertain Lowiſa, 
while I tell Lady Ample and Iſabella of my Father's 
Death. [Welby and Louiſa talk a-part. | 

Gam. I have one thing here to reconcile Lady Ample 
to my Happineſs, which is this Letter, with an ac- 
count of my Father's Death, and that I am in poſ- 
ſeſſion of 3000 l. a Year, and can give you a Title 
as well as Sir Loobily, Madam. 

L. Am. Your generous Carriage is more than the 
Diſcovery of your Eſtate, and has made me entirely 
fatisfy'd; and I now with pleaſure wiſh you Joy. 

Lou. What's that you're talking of ? I heard Joy 
mention'd, and am reſolv'd to have my ſhare. 


Enter Capt. Tinſel and Miſs. 


Capt. Gentlemen and Ladies, your Aſſiſtance and 
Protection, or I am undone. 
Gam. Bleſs us! Captain, what's the matter ? 
Capt. 'The matter ! why all Hell's broke looſe, and 
= Devil, in the ſhape of my Mother Greah, is at my 
cels. 


Wel. I thought you could have faced the Devil 
himſelf, Captain; ſure you're a better Soldier than 
to fly from an Enemy: why don't you ſtand her, 
Man ? | | 

Capt. No Man could ever ſay he made me afraid; 
but I own this infernal She-Fury does a little ſtartle 


me. 
L. Am. Well, Captain, as ſoon as my Lady comes, 


Pl try my Intereſt with her to make up the matter. 


Ja. Aye, that we'll all do; and here ſhe comes. 

Miſs. Oh dear! hide me then, pray hide me. 

Capt. No, no, ftay; you can never ſee her better 
than before all this Company. 


Enter 
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Enter Lady Greaſy. 


L. Gr. Oh! are you there? Oh! that ever I 
was born to ſee this Day! Oh! Dolly ! Dolly ! thou 
haſt undone thyſelf, and broke thy poor Mother's 
Heart into the bargain. Oh! oh! (0, 

L. Am. Come, Madam, this ſignifies nothing; pray 

to recover yourſelf out of this Paſſion, and con- 
ſider what's done is paſt recalling. 

L.Gr. Oh! my Lady Ample, my poor Barn is ru- 
in' d; ſhe has rag bs a Fellow not worth a Groat. 

Capt. I think, Madam, you ſhould be pleaſed that 
your Daughter has marned into a Family that can 
mend her Breed, and make her a Gentlewoman. 

L. Gr. A Gentlewoman! thou beggarly ! can 
any thing be a Gentlewoman that's tied to ſuch a pi- 
tiful Scab as thou art? 

Capt. You are miſtaken, Madam; I am a Man of 
as great a Family as any in the Company. 

F. Gr. Sirrah, don't tell me your Stuffation and 
Nonſenſation ; what ſignifies your Family, unleſs 
you had ſomething to uphold it with ? Bur I am 
reſoly'd I'll have ſome Revenge of the Rogue, Til 
pull his Throat out. [ Flies at his Throat. J 

Miſs Doly. O my Husband ! Oh! my Mother! 

Sir Jef. Nay, hold, Madam ; you muſt not choak 
him neither. [Sir Jeff. rakes her off. ] 

L. Am. Pray, Madam, commage yourſalt ; this is 
not the way to do any good: beſide, you'll make 
your Daughter a Jeſt to all the World. 

L. Gr. I care not; ſhe's undone already, and what 
worſe can happen ? 

L. Am. Yes, yes, it may. be worſe, if you don't 
ſtill take care of her ; come, conſider ſhe's young, and 
he had a ſeducing Tongue. | 

L. Gr. Why, 1 true. Well, ſince it is gone ſo 
far, I have one Diſpoſal to make, and upon no other 
Terms will I be reconciled. Let him throw off that 

L 4 tawdry 


152 The Nox TER Hrs” 


tawdry red Coat, put on an Apron, and Tl take N 
him into the Buſineſs with myſelf. triva! 
Capt. Oh! the Devil! now ſhall I be ſet to cut Iſa 
Candle-Wicks. [Afide.] a hut 
L. Am. Nay, Captain, if you don't agree to this, Lo 


you don't deſerve my Lady's Favour. L. 
Capt, What, is it fit that one that has had a Com- have 


miſſion in the Army, ſhould ſubmit to ſo ſervile an Fate 


Employment ? Intolerable ! | I, 
Mel. Why not? Don't we read of ſeveral of the G 
Roman Generals, who, after they had beat their Ene- 
mies, betook themſelves to the Plow ? Now, in my 
opinion, a Chandler is as genteel a Calling as a Plow- 
man. L. 
L. Gr. Well, Mr. Buſy, what's that to you? if he der, 
* can make her a Gentlewoman, he ſhall make her a you 
Gentlewoman; I don't want your Device. B 
il. Egad, this tis to ſide with a Woman! ſhor 
L. Gr. Come, Doly, my Laſs, don't cry any more; L 
ſince thou art ſo fond of a red Coat and a Sword, B 
rithee take em: for my part, I'll e'en throw by the conc 
rade, and try if I can turn Gentlewoman too. But to n 
what's become of that Raſcal Bareface, who, I hear, my 
was the Contriver of this Match? pine 
Iſa. Oh! he's married himſelf by this time. 1 
Gam. How | married! to whom ? L 
Ja. To me, as he ſuppoſes ; but, in reality, to my wel 
Maid. _ neſ 
L. Gr. Now, as I hope to ſee Dolly Lady Mayoreſs 1 
of Vork, I am glad ont. but 
Gam. But how came it to paſs? I am ſurprized. love 
Iſa. You'll hear all by-and-by. | | I 
Sir Jef. Upon my word, Couſin Bell, you're a ( 
Wag. bs, | riec 
L. Am. Aye, fo ſhe is; yet I can't ſay but he de- Mc 
ſerves it too. +1 


L.Gr. Hang him, hang him ; ſhe's too good for no, 
LOT Wet anc 
r Wel. | 
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Mil. You're very private, Madam, in your Con- 
trivance, that we never heard one word on t. 
Iſa. Louiſa and I were reſolved you ſhould all be in 
a humour to laugh, before we diſcover'd the Jeft. 
Low. I hear a Coach ſtop; tis certainly they. 
L. Am. Pray, Niece, ſtep into that Cloſer ; we will 
1 a little more Sport, before we tell the Fool his 
ate. 
Ja. With all my heart. [ Goes in.] 
Gam. 'They're here. 


Enter Bareface, and Liddy with her Hood over 
ber Face. 


L. Am. Mr. Bareface, where, in the Name of Won- 
der, have you and my Niece been? and what have 
you been doing ? ; 

Bare, That, Madam, which nobody can undo; in 
ſhort, we are married. 

Lou. Mr. Bareface and Iſabella married! impoſſible! 

Bare. Impoſſible! why ſo, Madam? She looks 
concern'd ; I believe the poor Creature had a mind 
to me herſelf. [ Afide.} [To Lou.] Had you anſwer'd 
my Letter in time, you might have ſecured the Hap- 
pineſs to yourſelf ; but you know tis too late now. 

Lou. What does the Fellow mean? 

L. Am. Methinks my Niece would have done 
wk to have made me acquainted with this Buſi- 
neſs. 

Bare. Why really, Aunt, it was ſomething amiſs ; 
but you'll pardon it, I hope : ſhe was too much in 
love, to mind any thing but me. 

L. Am. Impudent Coxcomb ! [ Afide.] 

Gam, Harkye, Bareface, if you be certainly mar- 
ried to Jabella, I expect you to meet me to-morrow 
Morning, with Sword and Piſtol, in Fooforth-Fields. 
Bare. The Devil ſhall meet you there for me. No, 
no, Friend, I have a Trick worth two of that; an Qath 
and a'Piece of Paper ſhall do as well as your * 
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— — — 0 


154. The NoxTnenn Heraeus: 


der and Ball: for I'll ſwear the Peace againſt yo 
ln © ure ou 


Enter Iſabella out of the Cloſer. 


Ja. Stay, Mr. Bareface, I'll ſave you that trouble. 

Bare. Iſabella there! Why then who the Devil have 
I got here? 

Lid. | turning up her Hood.) You're true and lawful 
Wife, Liddia Bareface. [AI laugh. 

Wel. Mrs. Liddy, I wiſh you Joy. Why, how 
came this about, Bareface? | 

Bare. Nay, may I periſh if I know! My true 
and lawful Wife, with a Pox ! my Hell and Damna- 
tion! Why, as I hope to be ſavd, Gentlemen, I 


thought it had been Iſabella. 


Gam. Yes, that we believe, Mr. Bareface ; how- 
ever, yon and I have one Comfort left ; it will fave 
your Oath, and my Powder and Ball. | 

L. Gr. Out, you Sot! How could you think that 
Mrs. [bel wou'd ever have ſuch a Hatehet-Face'd 
Cur as you are? 

Lid. Come, Mr. Bareface, you can't blame me for 
making my Fortune ; I confeſs I have had a deſign 
upon you, ever ſince you gave me the Five Shillings 
Bribe, to ſpeak to my Lady for you; which, ſince I 
never did, it is but reaſon I ſhould return them. [ Gives 
the Purſe.) I always thought they would be Part of 
your Wife's Portion. 

* This cunning Gipſy never told me one word 
this. 

Lid. Then, Mr. Bareface, here's your Letter you 
ſent to Madam Louifa ; I knew ſhe wou'd but laugh 
at you, ſo wou'd not let Ralph deliver it: I intended 
to have made another uſe of it, but my Lady, I 
thank her, prevented me. 

Bare. Pox take you and the Letter too. [Afide.] 


Lon. 
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Low. I ſuppoſe, Mr. Bareface, that's the Letter 1 
ſhould have anſwer'd. 

Bare. I vow to Gad, Madam, ſo it is. Well, La- 
dies, I can'thelp it; you ſee it was none of my fault. 

Jaa. No, Mr. Baiefhce, we can't blame you; it was 
our own croſs Fortune that hinder d our Happineſs ; 
but I beg you will-make a kind Husband to my 
Maid; for I aſſure you ſhe is a Gentlewoman born, 
and (tho perhaps you may never find it out) a Wo- 
man of very good Senſe too. 

Bare. Madam, the more good Qualities ſhe has, 
the more I have to thank you for. Pox take you for 
your Preſent. LAſide.] 

Sir Jeff. So, ſo, all's well. Come, now let's have 
a Dance. 

L. Gr. Aye, do, do ; but prithee, Friend, fetch me 

a Tankard of Country-Ale, Tl drink their Healths 


the while. 
The Dance ended. 


Sir Jeff. Well, Couſin Bell, the more I ſee of this 
Fellow, the more I think you have done well in cha- 
ſtiſing him; and from henceforth I ſhall have a better 
opinion of your whole Sex's Judgment, for your ſake. 


FI now no more thoſe idle Tales believe, 
That tell how gaudy Outfides Maids deceive : 
The Coxcomt*s by your Conduct mortify'd, 
The Man of Senſe rewarded with a Bride. 


PROLOGUE. 


Female Muſe, from Northern Clime, this Day 

Preſent s upon the Stage her firſt-born Play. 
Rez hat ſhe expects, to all but her's unknown ; 

She ſure can never hope to pleaſe this Town. 
Learning ſhe as none, ſo can have no Supplies 

From antient Books, but on herſelf relies. 

How weak Support, you Poets know, whoſe Brains 
Having at laſt produce d, with mighty Pains, 

Pieces in which not one Rule was forgot | 

Of all that mighty Ariſtotle wrote ; 

Nature in all the Charatters obſer d, 

And Time and Place to Nicety preſerv d. 

Net for all this, ill- natur d Criticks Spite 

Have ſcarcely let them live till their third Night. 

Beſide, ſhe wants thoſe Helps that ſome have got, 

Who take from French or Spaniſh Plays their Plot; 
From others Works judiciouſly can glean 

The choiceſt Flow'rs t adorn their barren Scene: 
Could ſhe do this, ſhe then perhaps might pleaſe 
An Audience, and do it too with eaſe. 

Alas ! ſhe knows no Languages but one, 

And what ſhe gives you here, is all her own. 
From her own Sex ſomething ſhe may expect; 

*Tis Womens Duty, Women to protect. 

For Pity, Ladies, let her not deſpair, 

But kindly take the Suppliant to your Care ; 

Let her from you but 2 Jmall Favours find. 

The Men will be out of Good- manners kind. 


E PI- 
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But if the Poet's Brains ſo empty are, 

As to have none, or none at leaſt to ſpare ; 

It then has been his Care, that every Line 
Should with ſome roguiſh double Meaning ſhine, 
In ſerious Plays, this moſtly has prevail d, 

And of Applauſe ſeldom or never fail d ; 

When a Nymph comes in ſtately Tragick Dreſs, 
With ſmutty Jeſt in jingling Doggrel Verſe, 
The Beaux all clap, as pleas'd to ſee her Pain 
Is at an end, and ſhe is theirs again. 

Our Author I advis'd to take this Way, 

And told her it perhaps might ſave her Play : 
From Lady Greaſy's Mouth it would not look 
Amiſs, if ſhe had down-right Baudy ſpoke z 
Whoſe Character, I own, I can't but fear 

Vill ſeem too ſtrain d to ſome nice Criticks here; 
Becauſe, perhaps, it mayn't be very eaſy 

In this fine Town to match my Lady Greaſy : 
But ſhe, I'll warrant, thought herſelf too wiſe 
To hearken to, or follow my Advice; 

Has, as moſt Poets have, Conceit enough, | 
Talk'd of her Modeſty, and ſuch ſtrange Stuff. 
Lord help her Head ! who &er in any Age 
Knew Modeſty ſucceſsful on the Stage ? 

I told her this; but ſhe wou'd not ſubmit, 
Would ſtill be obſtinate ; tis therefore fit 

The Play was damn d, to teach the Author Nit. 


\ 


EPILOGUE 


When the Plays done, to ſpeak the Epilogue, 
n Style that may the Ladies Humours hit, 
And, tho the Play has none, to have ſome Wit: 
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Merry Wanderer. 


L * 5 and Neceſſity of Invention; ſo may 
#9 no 2 Travelling be properly enough call'd 
be Mother of Obſervation: And tho 
the petty Journeys I have taken, will 
hardly intitle me to the Name of a Traveller, be- 
cauſe I have never been in France for new Faſhions, 
nor at Rome for Religion, or a Song ; yet I hope Eng- 


land is not ſo barren of Diverſion, but one may pick 


up ſome things in it worthy of Note. To tell the 


Reader I was born in Ireland is to beſpeak a gene- 
ral Diſlike to all I write, and he will, likely, be ſur- 
prized, if every Paragraph does not end with a Bull : 
but a Potato's a fine light Root, and makes the Eater 
brisk and alert ; while Beef and Pudding, that groſs 
heavy Food, dulls a Man's Brain as bad as too much 
Sleep. And Iam going to ſay a bold Word in de- 
fence of my own Country; The very brighteſt Geni- 


us in the King's Dominion drew his firſt Breath in 
Vo I. I that 


ES Ignorance is the Mother of Devotion, 


162 The Merry Wanderer. 


that Nation: and fo much for the Honour of Ireland, 
of which I am juſt going to take a final Leave, 
When I had made a Stride from Ringſend to Holly. 
head in Wales, a Gentleman in the Ship adviſed every 
body to take the Proviſions had aboard with them 
aſhore ; for he told us a ſmoaky Houſe and no Food 
would be our beſt Entertainment, and ſo we found it. 
But a few Hours remov'd us from thence, and after 
ſixty very bad Miles riding, we got into England; and 
while we were at Supper in a very good Inn, we 
heard a great Noiſe, and the People very merry: at 
laſt one of the Maids came grinning in, and told us 
there was a Man without, who heard there was 
ſome of the wild 1riſþ there, and offer'd her a Shilling 
to help him to the fight, for he had never ſeen any of 
them in his Life. She happening to have a little more 
Wit than he, came in with the Jeſt, to ſee how far 
we would encourage it; for my part, I was mighti- 
ly pleas'd with the fancy, and bid the Wench earn 
the Shilling, and bring him in. Now, ſaid J to ny 
Company, does this Feilow fancy we have Horns and 
Hoofs, and imagine Humanity alters as oft as his own 
dull Fancy? Pray let us humour his opinion, and ſee 
how far it will go. The reſt conſented, and the Man 
(half afraid to come near the Monſters) enter'd with 
Eyes ſtaring, and Ears and Mouth wide open, big 
with Expectation of ſeeing and hearing ſomething ve- 
ry extraordinary. Come Friend, ſaid J, you have, I 
hear, a mind to ſee ſome of the wild Triſh. Yes, For- 
ſooth, ſaid he, an yo pleaſen, but pray yo where 
are they? Why, [aid J, I am one of them. Noa, 
noa, ſaid he, yo looken latk one of us; but thoſe 
Foke, that I mean, are Foke wi' long Tails, that 
have no Clothes on, but are cover'd laik my brown 
Caw ha whom with their own Hair. Come, /aid J, 


fit you down, and Ill tell you all; when I was 
three Years old I was juſt ſuch a thing as you ſpeak 
of, and going one day a little farther than I __ 
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have done, I was catch'd in a Net with ſome other 
Vermin, which the Engliſh had ſpread on purpoſe 
for us; and when they had me, they cut off my Tail, 
and ſcalded me like a Pig, till all my Hair came off; 
and ever ſince I have been ſuch another as you. 
Well, For ſooth, ſaid he, yo tellen me Wonders, but 
pray yo, cou'd yo ſpeak? Speak, ſaid I, no I could 
only make a gaping inarticulate Noiſe, as the reſt of 
my Fellow-Beafts did, and went upon my Hands as 
well as Feet, in imitation of them ; but for any other 
Knowledge, I had it not till I got into Engliſh hands. 
Well, ſaid poor Hodge, yo may bleſs the Day that e- 
yer yo met with that ſame Net : By'r Lady, I have 
often heard of the waild Triſh, but never ſaw any of 
em before. One Word more, Forſooth, and I have 
done : Could you not let a Body ſee the Mark of that 
ſame Tail of yours, where it was cutten off? No, 
Friend, ſaid I, that may not be ſo very decent; I 
find you are a Man of much Curioſity, but muſt 
you would rake my Word for once without ocular 
Demonſtration. Mercy on me, ſaid the Fellow, 
what's that? Why that, return d I, is, without 
ſaying any longer, to make haſte home, and tell your 
Wife and Neighbours what you have heard and ſeen. 
By my Troth and fo I will, Jaid he, but firſt methinks 
I have a good mind to give you a Share of a Mug of 
Beer. No thank you, ſaid I, we never drink in Ire- 
land, but on Eafter Sunday Morning, and then we 
all ger drunk and dance with the Sun. By the Ma- 
kins, ſaid he, you're merry Foke, and ſo good by to 
ye. Thus we got rid of our inquiſitive Companion, 
who left us as full of Mirth, as he was of Wonder 
and Folly. The next Morning I took Horſe again, 
and ſet forward towards a Friend's Houſe, where I 
had often been invited, and in three Days I arriv'd 
there, but found my Friend from home; however I 
met his Wife, who made as plain a Figure for one 
of her Station as one would wiſh to ſee, and it was 
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not long before ſhe gave me good reaſon to believe her 
Manners of a piece with her Dreſs; the Corners of 
her Mouth look 'd as if the laſt thing ſhe had eaten 
was a ſpoonful of Treacle, or that ſne had the tooth- 
ach, and had been applying Pilgrim's Salve for a Re- 
medy : but I afterwards found it to be no more than 
the Eflects of Tobacco Smoke, which always had a 
vent at the aforeſaid Corners, and had I had no o- 
ther Senſe than that of Smelling, it would have been 
ſufficient for my Information, and I might have eaſily 
gueſs'd at the Exerciſe ſhe beſt loy'd. Her Looks 
and Dreſs had ſomething ſo very odd in them, that 
I began of all things to admire my Friend's fancy. 
Whether I was welcome or no, I knew not, but ſhe 
took the 2 care by her Words and Actions to 
keep me from believing I was : ſhe brought me how- 
ever into the Houſe, which I took as a particular 
Fayour, for I now began to ſuſpect the Truth, and 
fancy'd ſhe was one of thoſe that love to live alone in 
order to ſave Charges, tho” ſhe had no Child, and 
well knew I had the beft Title to a hearty Welcome. 

After I had ſate a while, I was dry, and deſired 
ſome Beer ; which, when brought, was juſt one re- 
move from Water. This, thought I, does ſhe keep 
for an Antidote againſt the ill Effects of travelling in 
a dark night, it will certainly keep Folks in the right 
way ; however things will mend I hope, and ſhe will 
put on her beſt Looks by and by. She often took oc- 
caſion to leave me alone, upon which I put a very fa- 
vourable Conſtruction, and did not at all doubt but 
that all the Errands ſhe made out, would at laſt turn 


to my advantage, and the Product of her pains 


would have been a good Supper; beſides, the Multi- 
plicity of Poultry, which I ſaw about the Yard, ad- 
| ded to my Expectations, and I waited with a very 
keen Appetite for the approach of a ſmoaking Pullet. 
At laſt, according to my Wiſh, the Cloth was laid, 
which might have ſerved for a Supper itſelf, beg all 

been 
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been fairly out, that was foully in ; and had I been 
leſs ſharp ſet, perhaps the ſight of it might have done 
the buſineſs of whine follow'd : but as the caſe ſtood 
with me, I was reſolvd that nothing ſhould turn my 
Stomach, and I did not wiſh half fo often for a clean 
Cloth, as I did for ſomething to make that worſe, 
tho it was almoſt impoſſible ; the Side-board however 
was ſet out with Plate and Glaſſes to a nicety, which 
piece of Civility I placed to the Man's account, who 
ſeem'd to wait with a deal of Diligence. At laſt in 
came the Lady, and in the rear of her the following 
Diſhes, in the placing of which I ſhall obſerve order, 
becauſe both the Quantity and Quality deſerve it : 
firſt came in the ſtately Remains of a half-boil'd Leg 
of Beef; next, with a Grace, enter'd two Ribs of a 
Breaſt of Mutton, with the Head and Neck of a cold 
Rabbit; and to compleat the Feaſt, we had in its 
turn a Plate of hard-boil'd Eggs, attended with a 
Modicum of Whey Butter. The Bread too very well 
deſerves my Obſervation, and I would willingly de- 
{cribe it, but J want a Simile ; ſo that unleſs the 
Reader has the Idea of a Turf in his fancy, I muſt 
own I can think of nothing elſe which is at all a propo. 
This Supper, together with the order of it, did me 
more good than 1t I had had a nice one to fill my Bel- 
ly : but tho it gave me ſome __ diverſion after- 
wards,yet for the preſent I had a double Uneaſineſs ; 
firſt, for the Diſappointment I had met with, in ha- 
ving nothing to eat; and next, to fee myſelf uſed 
with ſo much Contempt, by one who had a great 
many good reaſons to have done otherwiſe. Madam, 
ſaid 1, you have I ſuppoſe had a Feaſt lately, and I 
am happily come to take ſhare of the Scraps ; pray 
will you do me the favour to help me to ſome of 
the Brains, for if I had not ſtood in the greateſt need 
of ſome, 1 ſhould never have made a Journey hither 
to make a Supper of them. To this ſhe made no An- 
ſwer, but with a Smile, as if ſhe were pleas'd 7 her 
3 er- 
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Performance, ſhe preſented me after her awkward 
manner with the Head of the Rabbit : for her part, 
ſhe fell ro, with the haſty Appetite of a half-ſtary'd 
Plowman, and, like a greedy Jack-Daw, ſhe de- 
voured almoſt all that was brought. 

When I ſaw her make ſuch a nimble Diſpatch of 
the Food, I began of all things to admire her Ma- 
nagement for making ſuch ſuitable proviſion ; and I 
was heartily pleas'd for the Opportunity that pre- 
ſented itſelf, for the improvement of my good Houſe- 
wifery. I ſoon found her out to be one of thoſe who 
boil their Turnips without paring, and eat them with- 
out Butter; and therefore was reſolv'd to make my- 
ſelf eaſy for a few days, both with her Company 
and Entertainment: and, in order to it, I put on a 
very pleaſant Look, and ſhe, when her own Belly was 
full, and ſhe found I could be content with havin 
mine empty, grew as good-condition'd as one woul 
wiſh. As ſoon as the Cloth was taken from 'Table, 
by way of Concoction, ſhe call'd for her Pipe, and, 
betwixt every Whift, entertain'd me with a thouſand 
Impertinencies of her own Life; in which there was 


not one Fault, if you would have given a Million for 


It ; but every Circumſtance was managed with the 

eateſt Prudence, Wit, and Good-humour imagina- 

le : For my part, I was as faithleſs as an-Infidel to 
all ſhe ſaid, and was almoſt ſurfeited with the ful- 
ſome Praiſes ſhe gave herſelf ; which provok'd me 
ſo, I could not forbear making her this Anſwer : 
Madam, you have done me a ſingular Favour in 
making me acquainted with your Worth ; but in 
thoſe ; Ts of the World where I have ſpent my 


time, moſt People, whoſe Lives are attended with fo 


many Advantages, leave the reciral of them for other 
Folks. Madam, ſaid ſhe, thoſe People you ſpeak of, 
are perhaps attended with no Advantages at all; ſo 
that both themſelves and others are forc'd to be ſi- 
lent. This Anſwer I found ſhe made in the Ol of 

it 
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Bitterneſs, and, inſtead of returning it, I burſt out 
a laughing ; at which ſhe grew pale with Anger, but 
ſaid no more on that Subject. 

When ſhe had tired herſelf, for ſhe had no great 
regard to me, ſhe propoſed going to bed, which was 
the only Favour ſhe had yet obliged me with; tho, 
had I been as well acquainted with my Lodging as 
I was with my Supper, I ſhould have had as little 
ſtomach to one as i had to the other : but, without 
more Ceremony, ſhe conducted me into her own 
Chamber, which made a very tolerable Appearance, 
and I hoped for a Pair of clean Sheets and no Bed- 
fellow ; tho' it was decreed my ExpeCtations ſhould 
in every thing be fruſtrated : for, inſtead of what I 
wiſh'd, I was laid in Linen of at leaſt a Month's 
ſtanding, with the Lady herſelf on one fide of me, and 
a Niece ſhe had on t'other, to keep me, I ſuppoſe, 
from falling out of bed. I cannot ſay, when I wa- 
ked in the Morning, becauſe I had not been aſlee 
all night; but as ſoon as I could fee to dreſs me, | 
left my Brace of Bedfellows to ſnore by themſelves, 
and went to walk in the Gardens, which were in- 
deed very fine, and where I had much the pleaſanter 
Conſort : the Trees were dreſs'd in all their Gaiety, 
and the little Birds were in the height of all their 
Mirth ; the beautiful Flowers gave the greateſt Con- 
tent to the Eye and Smell, and the little Fiſhes in the 
Ponds peep'd out to ſee the Riſing-Sun. This Place, 
I own, delighted me very much, and made me ſome 
amends for my bad Night's Lodging. But while I 
was amuling myſelf in the midſt of ſo much Plea- 
ſure, an Object preſented itſelf to my Eye, which I 
cannot but chink worth inſerting: When I had 
view'd the Garden round, I turn'd down a Walk, 
where there were ſome Hives of Bees; and as I 
ſtood admiring that little induſtrious Animal, I ſaw 
a whole Lump of them come out together; and, be- 
ing a little curious, I inſpected into their Affair, and 
| 4 found 
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found they had got a dead Bee on their Backs, which 
they carried <5 laid decently under a Leaf: this 1 
thought worth my Obſervation, and I could hardly 
forbear dropping a Tear at the Solemnity of the Fu- 
neral. After I had ſpent an hour or two in admi- 
ring the Variety of Objects, which this pleaſant 
Spot of Ground afforded, I turn'd me towards the 
ouſe, and ſaw the ſordid Owner, whoſe narrow 
Soul deſerved not the leaſt Corner of ſo much Glo- 
She came up to me, and ask'd me if I would go 
and ſee the Management of her Dairy: I told her, 
I did not doubt but all I ſaw in her Houſe would 
be for my advantage ; and therefore I was both rea- 
dy and willing to wait upon her. When we came in, 
the Cows were juſt milked ; and now, ſaid ſhe, T'll 
tell you how I order it : Firſt I make a Cheeſe, then 
J ſet the Whey for Cream to make Butter; then I 
make them ſet it on for Curds for their own Din- 
ners, and the reſt goes to fatten the Hogs. Really, 
Madam, ſaid J, if this Meal of Milk be not ſtretch- 
ed upon the 'Tenter-hooks of Good-Houſewifery, I 
may boldly ſay, I never ſaw any thing that was. 
But, ſaid J, can this Whey you ſpeak of, be of any 
uſe to the Swine, after you have made Butter, Cheeſe, 
and Curds out of it? I cannot conceive it to be any 
better than Water. Oh! yes, ſaid ſhe, if it be right- 
ly managed, it will make them fat, I am for loting 
nothing. 

By this time I had enough of her Dairy, and de- 
fired to go in, where I ſaw a much larger Fire than 
the Seaſon required. Madam, ſaid I, methinks your 
Fires are bigger than one could expect from a Racy 
of your frugal Temper ; and tho' I do not ſuppoſe 
you want a hint upon any Occaſions of this nature, 
yet I will tell you one Story, and then I will rid you 
of a troubleſome Gueſt. I had once an Acquain- 
tance, who was, for the Improvement of his Time 

and Talent, ſent to the Univerſity, where his Al- 
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lowance was not t, and Firing extravagant! 
dear : he 1 begin to ſer his Wits — 
for a Remedy, and at laſt thought of a Strata 
which he hoped might be of a double uſe to him; 
firſt to find him Exerciſe, and next to fave his Money: 
and, in order to his Trial of Skill, he provided him- 
ſelf a large Block, the which he laid in his Chim- 
ney, and when he was cold, he put juſt as much 
Fire to it as he was ſure would not kindle it, and 
then blow d till it was quite out; by which time, he 
was as warm as if he had play'd the Ill-Husband, 
and burnt that Block at once, which he deſign'd 
ſhould ſerve him all the Winter. Now I think this 
Gentleman managed his Fire as well as you do your 
Milk ; and if you were not provided for already, 
you ſhould have my Conſent to go together, ſince you 
are both ſo good at ſaving Inventions, with only this 
difference, that what you do is Choice, and what he 
did was Neceſſity. 

Whether ſhe made a right uſe of this Doctrine or 
no, I know not, for I ſtaid not long there, we hap- 
pening to be upon 11 — even Terms, ſhe weary of 
me, and I tired of her; and therefore I was re- 
ſolved to change my Quarters, and go in queſt of 
better Company, and better Entertainment. - I had 
a great many Relations in the Kingdom, and I con- 
ſider'd none of em could uſe me worſe than ſhe had 
done, and therefore I intended to go and try. The next 
Morning I was early up, and got me ready to be 

ne, when, to my very great ſurprize, I found the 

ady grown generous, and ſhe would not let me go 
till after Dinner; but as ſoon as it was over, I 
pack'd up my Auls, and away I went to another Re- 
lation's, where I met with ſuch Treatment as made 
me amends for the Indifference of the laſt ; it was 
towards Night before I got there, and I could ſee, 
at ſome diſtance, Lights in many of the Rooms. He 
was a Gentleman, and had always been brought up 
. as 
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as ſuch, but his Eſtate was not great. When I came 
in, I found a deal of good Company, and met with 
a hearty Welcome from the Top of the Family : I 
ſoon ſaw every body was ſet upon the merry Pin; 
and tho* the laſt Place I was in had given me a lar- 
ger ſhare of Spleen than was agreeable either to 
myſelf, or other Folks; yet I was reſolved that no- 
thing ſhould hinder me from being as pleaſant as the 
reſt; every body did what they could to divert each 
other, and all ſort of innocent Freedom was taken 
without exception. For my part, I thought I could 
not divert my Company more, than by giving them 
a true relation of what had ſo lately fallen within 
the Verge of my own Obſervation ; and tho I con- 
ceal'd her Name, becauſe I was not willing to ex- 
oſe her Husband ; yet I very frankly told them 
— nobly I had been entertain'd for the laſt two 
Days, by a Perſon of very conſiderable Circum- 
ſtances. 

When J had done, a Gentleman in the Company, 
who had liſten d with a great deal of attention to 
what I ſaid, told me with a very ſerious face, he 
hoped I did not think myſelf the only Perſon there, 
that had met with ſhort Commons ; for, ſaid he, not 
long ſince, being at London, I met by chance a Fe- 
male Acquaintance in the Street ; ſhe told me where 
ſhe lodg'd, and, after I had made her three or four 
Viſits, ſhe invited me to dine with her, where the 
chief of my Fare was to be Pork and Potatoes. The 
next day I went and found the Cloth laid in very 
good order, and in good time our Dinner came. | 
look'd in the Diſh, and ſaw whole Mountains of Po- 
ratoes, but a Man might have put all the Pork into a 
good hollow Tooth. Pray, Madam, ſaid J, how 
many Ounces may this Piece of Meat weigh? Oun- 
ces, ſaid ſhe, in a great deal of dudgeon ! pray dont tell 
me of Ounces; I am ſure there was two good 
Pounds on't at firſt, and this is but the ſecond boil- 
ing. While 
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nough to make us both amends for the late Penance 
we had done: and indeed it was not without ſome 
moral Reflections that I beheld the Superfluity of 
Proviſion which was made for us. 'The next Day, 
the Number of our Diſhes was doubled, and no- 
thing but Mirth and Plenty fill'd the Houſe : I own 
I found ſuch an Alteration for the better, that I 
was like one remov'd into another World. 

The Gentleman of the Houſe had one Daughter, 
who was a very pretty clever ſort of a Woman, nor 
ſo much for Beauty, as good Senſe and Good-nature : 
In the Afternoon, ſhe and I took a walk into the 
Fields; and I, being a Stranger to all the Company, 
ask'd her an account of them, and whether it were 
cuſtomary with her Father to have ſo many Viſitors. 
She ſaid, no; but there was ſomething a little ex- 
traordinary in thoſe I had ſeen now. Pray, ſaid I, 
who 1s that cooing Couple that are always billing? 
it ſeems methinks to be Honey-Moon with em, they 
are ſo wonderfully fond. Why, ſaid ſbe, if you can 
have patience with my dull way of talking, I'll tell 
you a very comical Story of them : The Gentleman's 
Name is Hugh, and when he was about three Years 
old, his Grandmother died, and left him an Eſtate 
of four hundred Pounds a-year, beſide ſeveral other 
conſiderable Legacies ; and his own Father was left 
his Guardian. When he was about nineteen Years 
of age, he went to keep his Chriſtmas at a Rela- 
tion's Houſe, about thirty or forty Miles from home. 
The Gentleman, to whoſe Houſe he went, had a 
Daughter not quite Fifteen, a very pretty Girl, 
but her Father could not make her a great For- 
tune; with this young Creature he falls moſt deſpe- 
rately in love, and, in oppoſition to all the world, 
reſolved to marry her. the Parents, you may be 
ture, who knew both his Circumſtances and their 

own, 
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While we were thus diverting ourſelves, we were 
fummon'd to Supper, where we met with Plenty e- 
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own, did not ſcruple to encourage his Deſigns, but 


gave him all Opportunities of making himſelf ac- 
ceptable to the Girl. This came at laſt to his Fa- 


ther's ear, who was very greatly alarm'd, having 


nothing of his own, ſave a precarious Employ- 
ment, to truſt to, and conſequently was not willing 
to part with what he had in his hands of his Son's : 
he therefore ſends Poſt for him home, and orders 
the Meſſenger, upon pain of his higheſt Diſpleaſure, 
not to return without him. This Meſſage, when re- 
ceivd by our young Lover, gave him a love-ſick 
Calm, but he durſt not di ſobey the Summons ; ſo 
that, with much unwillingleſs, he is forc'd home a- 
gain to his Father, who was not a little pleas'd he 
had got once more his loſt Sheep into his poſſeſſion; 
tho' he took wrong Meaſures with him, when he 


had him, and, for that cauſe, kept him not long. As 


ſoon as he had him in his power, he uſed him with 
the greateſt rigor, lock'd him up, took away his Al- 
lowance, kept him from all Company, and half 
ſtarv'd him to boot. This cruel Uſage fix'd him in 
his Reſolutions, and he ſwore to himſelf, the firſt 
Moment of Liberty he became Maſter of, ſhould car- 
ry him to the Place from whence he came, there to 
continue his own Lord for ever. And it was not 


long before he found a way for his eſcape. His Fa- 


ther was a very great Sportſman, and one day was 
going a Hunting, which Opportunity he catch'd hold 
of, to compaſs his Enlargement ; and, getting the 
Lock off his Door, he ran to the Stable, took out 
one of his own Horſes, and rid full ſpeed to the 
young Girl, whom he married that very Night ; and 
one would have thought her very well diſpoſed of, 


falling into the hands of one whoſe Eſtate promiſed 
fo much Plenty, one who married her purely for Love, 


ſhe young and handſome enough to keep that Love : 
and yet, in the midſt of all thoſe promiſing Proſpects 


of Happineſs, ſhe was the very reverſe on'r, gy 
| e 
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the had made choice of a Coxcomb. He ftaid with 
her about three Weeks, at which time he let the 
world ſee it was in the power of his Father's Emiſ- i 
faries, to make him hate, loath, and deteſt her, too 1 
often the Effect of Boyiſh Love; tho one may believe | 
what he did, was to inſinuate himſelf into his Fa- | 
ng ther's Favour again; of which he was ſo; very deſt- i 
s: I rous, chat, to pleaſe him, and by the inftigation of 1 
ers the Devil, he ſwore in open Court he was never | 

re, married to her: which, when he had done, his Fa- A 


re- ther ſent him out of the Kingdom, and he was away | 

ck fre whole Years; during which time, ſhe proves her 1% 
lo Marriage by nine Witneſſes, and goes to law for a 1 
a- ſeparate Maintenance: But his Father having a bet- i. 


he I ter Purſe than her's, and the young Fellow gone quite 1 
n; off, they could make nothing of it; only ſhe clear d 
he herſelf of being his Whore. 

As Thus ſhe liv'd for five Years without the Value of 
ith one Shilling from any of them; bur at laſt ſhe heard 
\|- BF where her Husband was, and all that wiſh'd her well 
alf advis'd her to go to him, moſt People believing, that 
in WF now he was free from his Father, he might be per- 
rſt WF ſuaded to hear Reaſon, and take her again; to this 
ar- I ſhe conſents, and her Father gave her what Money 
to I he could ſpare to bear her Charges, and then ſent her 
not FF and a Servant to find out the wicked ungracious 
a- © Run-away. Bur as ſhe was going, ſhe conſider'd 
ras I with herſelf, that ſhe was grown extremely fat and 
old IF red-faced, ſo that it would be next to impoſſible for 
the IF him to know her, and he perhaps might ſtill diſlike 
ut FF her the more for being ſo diſadvantageouſly alter'd : 
the IF She therefore reſolves to paſs upon him for ſome bo- 
nd I dy elſe; believing, as ſhe had good Cauſe, that after 
of, be had forſworn her, he would not much diſpute the 
ſed IO marrying of another. 

ve, He had a Servant with him, who always liked her, 
e: und greatly diſapprov'd of his Maſter's Proceedings, 
cts N all well-meaning People did. This Man ſhe in- 
uſe tends 
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tends to let into the ſecret of her Deſign ; and whey 
ſhe came to the Town where they were, ſhe ſent for 
him to the Inn: when he came, ſhe told him ſhe had 
lately been with ſome of his Friends in England ; but 
did not diſcover herſelf, till ſhe found he was utterly 
ignorant who ſhe was, and then ſhe told him. The 

Man was much rejoiced to ſee her, but told her 
he conld not give her much Encouragement to hope for 
a kind Reception from his Maſter, who was grown 
from bad to worſe, and liv'd a ſad lewd profligate 
Life. I am ſorry to hear it, ſaid ſhe, but with all his 
Faults he is ftill my Husband, and tho I have no 
reaſon to hope for, or expect any Kindneſs from one 
who has ſo long uſed me ill; yet if- you will become 
my Accomplice, perhaps we may bring him to ſome 
Good, unknown to himſelf. My Deſign is not to tell 
him who I really am, but to paſs upon him for one ! 
really am not ; and if you will countenance my Un- 
dertaking, you will do your Maſter a Kindneſs, and 
oblige a Miftreſs, who knows how to be grateful. 
The Man promis'd his beſt Endeavours, and thus 
they managed the Affair; ſhe reſolves to become a 
Boarder in the ſame Houſe where her Husband was, 
and where the Man told. her ſhe might be accommo- 
dated, and there to paſs for a great Fortune juſt 
come from England, to avoid being forced to marry 
a Man ſhe could not love, and the Servant's part in 
the Scheme was to perſuade his Maſter to make love 
to her. 

The Plot thus laid, it was immediately begun ; ſhe 
went and took Lodgings forthwith, and dined and 
ſupp'd every day with her goodly Spouſe, who knew 
her no more than he ſhould have done the Queen of 
Sheba ; and as her Behaviour and Converſation 1s ve- 
Ty agreeable, and believing all ſhe ſaid, he begins to 


like her very much, and nibbled at the Bait, till at 


laſt he was catch'd. One Morning as his Man was 
dreſſing him, he began to talk of this fine Lady, and 


aid, 
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faid, I wonder, Sir, you have no Thoughts of courti 
her, ſhe's a ſwinging Fortune, I'll warrant her; for 
faw her pull out a deal of fine Jewels one day, and for 
your Wite in England, you have got quite rid of her, 
and I dare ſay by this time ſhe's in the Arms of 
ſome body elſe: Whar then ſhould hinder you from 
making yourſelf as happy as you can ? Your Father, 
no doubt, makes himſelf merry on what is yours, and 
do not ſee why you ſhould not enjoy it yourſelf. 
John, ſaid Mr. Hughs, I could both like and follow 
your Advice, if I were ſure of two things, that my 
Wife in England is married again, and that this La- 
dy has the Fortune ſhe pretends to. Well, Sir, ſaid 
John, her Man has told me where ſhe came from, 
and if you will let me, I will go and enquire by the 
by, and for your t'other Objection, if ſhe be not mar- 
ned, a handſome Proviſion, which you certainly 
ought to give her, will ſtop her Mouth, and I dare to 
ſwear ſne will never moleſt you. 

Why then, ſaid the Maſter, take a Horſe, and find 
this Lady what ſhe ſays ſhe is, and I'll run all hazards. 
This was to the Wiſh of both Miftreſs and Man, 
the latter of which abſconded ſome days, and then 
return'd with an Account of the Lady, who was cer- 
tainly a much greater Fortune than ſhe pretended to 
be, and her Father offers any Money for Tidings of 
her. This News ſtirr'd up the poor Man to venture 
his Neck, and reſolv'd he is to marry again if the 
Lady can be won: at night therefore he goes to her, 
and lays all his Love at her Feet, who, after a few 
Repulſes and faint Denials, at laſt conſents, on con- 
dition that he makes her a good Jointure, which he 
promisd, and when he had ſettled two hundred 
Pounds a-year on her, ſhe fairly married him over- 
again; but ſtill kept her own counſel, and began to 
wins him to go to Exgland, where he ſaid (and ſhe 

new) his Eſtate was: But he was ftill afraid of his 
other Wife, and durſt not venture, putting by off 
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from day to day with blind Excuſes, till at laſt ſhe 
grew, very weary of the diſagreeable Place ſhe was 
in, which was a dirty Town in Scotland, and be- 
thought her of a Stratagem to make him moye. She 
knew full well what made him ſo unwilling to go 
back; and therefore, the next day, ſhe writes him a 
Letter as from his Wife in England, to let him know 
ſhe deſigns to come to him; that, ſince he will allow 
her nothing, ſhe may be at leaſt a Plague to him; 
and he ſhould ſee, that as nobody had a better right 
to ſhare his Fortunes, nobody ſhovld expreſs a juſt 
Reſentment in bitterer terms than ſhe would do. This 
Letter his Man brings him from a Fellow he met in 
the Street enquiring for him; which ſtrikes ſuch a 
damp upon his Spirits, that his Wife takes notice of 
it, and enquires the Cauſe of his Diſorder, which 
ſhe knew as well as he: but after a great many haws 
and hums, he at laſt tells her his Father is not well, 
and ſince ſhe had ſuch a mind to go to England, he 
would in a few days go with her, which ſhe ſeem'd, 
and in reality was, greatly pleas'd at. However he 
ſtill hung an A and had no mind to ftir for 
fear of meeting with his firſt Bargain; till one Night, 
when it was almoſt dark, his Man (who had his 
Cue) came in half frighted out of his Wits, and 
beckoning his Maſter out, told him if ever he ſaw his 
firſt Wife in his Life, he ſaw her ride into Town 
juſt now. | 

This made him reſolve in good earneſt to be gone, 
and all things were order d to be got ready by break 
of Day. In the mean time, the Lady ſends her Fa- 
ther word how all things went, and deſires him to 
come and meet them, and to bring a Writ and a 
Bailiff to arreſt him, and carry him away Priſoner 
to his own Houſe. When bed-time came, he was 
not willing to go to bed, for fear of ſleeping too long 
in the Morning, tho' he well knew he ſhould not 


- ſleep at all; little dreaming the Cauſe of his Fears 
| was 
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was in his Arms, or that he was about to run from 
one who he willingly took along with him. 

Before it was day, he was up, making ſuch nim- 
ble Preparations as gave her the greateſt Bergen in 
Life; while ſhe lay and look d at him, and conſider- 
ing the Comforts of an innocent Mind, ſhe ſaw the 
Diſorder of his in every Look, and his faultering 
Tongue diſcover'd his confuſed Thoughts: at laſt 
ſhe got up, to put him out of his pain, and got rea- 
dy. When they were within thirty Miles of her Fa- 
ther's, juſt as they ſhould have turn'd off to go to his, 
they ſaw four Men coming a full Gallop towards 
them, whom ſhe knew to be her Father and his 
Company, but took no notice of them; he knew 
her Father too, and growing pale, he trembled ſo, 
that he could hardly fit his Horſe. When they 
came up to them, the Bailiff arreſted him, and car- 
ried them where he would not have gone had he had 
a power to prevent it; ſhe pretended ſuch a Sur- 
prize, that he thought ſhe would have ſwoon'd ; and 
tho* by this time, he began to wiſh he had never ſeen 
her, he bid her have a good Heart, and in the 
Morning he would ſend for his own Father to be his 
Bail. 

The next day they came to their Journey's end ; 
and he ſent his Man to his Father, to let him know 
all his Misfortunes, who came to him, and heard 
him tell the melancholy Tale of his ſecond Wedding: 
but he knowing his Daughter-in-law had proved her 
Marriage, began now to comfort himſelf for the 
Loſs of his Son, with the Hopes of his Eftate; for 
he thought the firſt Purchaſe that would be made for 
him, would be a Halter. However, he deſired to ſee 
his ſecond Bargain ; upon which the Son went our, 
and brought her in his Hand, preſenting her to his 
Father, which put the old Man in ſuch a Rage, that 
he could hardly forbear beating him: Why you im- 
pudent Rogue, ſaid ke, do you banter me? Do you 

Vor. I. N think 


——— — — OD << > 


178 The Merry Wanderer. 


ſtanding for a Bride? 
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think to make me your Sport, you ? Have you 
the Impudence to bring me a Wife of five Years 
id you ſend for me to ſave 
you from the Gallows, and then laugh at me, Sir- 
rah? But Ill hamper you, I'll make you ſpend your 
Eftate to get Poſſeſſion on'r, you Scoundrel ; and a- 
way he went in ſuch a Fury, that nothing bur his 
Son's Surprize could equal it: he look'd at one, and 
ſtared at another, and found every body full of 


Laughter ; tho' he himſelf wanted the Jeſt, and 


when the Myftery was unfolded, he wanted Faith to 
believe it. Ar laſt, when he ſaw her Father and 
Mother own her, and all the reſt of the Family vouch 
her the ſame, he went to her and told her ſhe had 


deliver'd him out of ſo much Trouble, Fear and 


Confuſion, that nothing but the greateſt Love could 
be a return ſuitable, nor ſhall the World have it to 
ſay, continu'd he, that I could love a Woman of Fortune, 
and deſpiſe her for having none. He is now, by a con- 
tinu'd Fondneſs, deſervedly call'd the moſt uxorious 
Husband in this part of the Country; for my own 
part, I love to ſee them, tho' there are, who envy 
them, and ſay, ſo much Love before Folks is a certain 
Sign of none, when they are alone : but there is no 
general Rule without an Exception, and I do really 
believe them a very happy Couple, tho' he is a little 
whimſical ſtill, but ſhe has found out the true Re- 
ceipt for his Cure. Poor Lady, ſaid I, ſhe well de- 
ſerves his Love, that took ſo much pains for it ; and 
when he ceaſes to love her, may he meet with that 
Fate, which will be more juſtly his due for ſuch a 
Fault, than if he had really had two Wives: Bur, 
pray, ſaid I, what have they done with the old Fa- 
ther, have they undeceiv'd him yet? Yes, ſaid ſþe, 
and he made his Son go to Law for his Eſtate, tho 
his Title was ſo good, that it was preſently conclu- 
ded ; and he has now ſettled his All upon her Son, 
for they have no more Children. Vil ſwear, ſaid I, 1 

am 
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am mightily pleasꝰd with their Story; come let us go 
in, that I may view them again: but how long do you 
think they will ſtay? Not much longer, ſaid ſbe, 
their Stint is a Night, and they live but eight Miles 
oft, ſo that I ſuppoſe they will go by and by. When 
we came in, we found them juſt ready to take horſe, 
and it did me good at my Heart to ſee with what 
care he ſet her up. When they were gone, and two 
or three more, our Company was Nd to a ve- 
ry ſmall Number, yet was our Proviſion the ſame, 
and few Gentlemen in the Country kept a better Ta- 
ble either for Meat or Drink; no body came there, 
tho on the moſt trifling Errand, that went away 
without a Belly full, and the worſt Servant in the 
Houſe had leave to entertain all that came to ſee them, 
the Cellar Door ſtood open always with Ale and 
ſmall Beer in common, and I'll give my Reader leave 
to gueſs which laſted longeſt. The Lady of the 
Houſe was one of thoſe, who think nothing makes 
Servants ſteal, ſooner than locking from them; ſo that 
to keep hers from being Thieves, ſhe laid the greateſt 
Temptation in their way to make them ſo. This Hoſ- 
pitality, or rather Extravagancy, and ill Management, 
I knew could not hold out long; I was very ſenſible 
my Friend's Eftate could not afford it, and tho“ I 
was too much a Stranger to adviſe, yet I could not 
forbear grumbling a little to myſelf now and then, 
and it vex'd me tomy very Soul to ſee People of Senſe 
live without Conſideration. The laſt Place I was at, 
tormented me with an ill-timed Frugality, and here 
I was loaded and overpreſs'd with roo much Plenty, 
and I grew as ſick of one, as I was weary of rother. 

I had a Bill for ſome Money on a Farmer not far 
off, and as Iwas going to receive it, ſome body rwitch'd 
me by the Sleeve, (I believe ir was one of the Muſes) 
and whiſper'd the following Lines in my Ear. But as 
they are People I have very little to do with, becauſe I 


have heard they are but troubleſome Acquaintance, I 
N 2 | had 
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had once a good mind to have ſeal'd them up, and ſent 
them back by the Poſt ; but they happen'd to ſuit a 
little with my late Obſervations, and for that rea- 
ſon the Reader ſhall have them. 


I can't forgive thoſe Hide-bound Men, who lay 
Their Riches up, to eat themſelves away : © 
Nor do they leſs deſerve Contempt, whoſe Uſe 
Of worldly Bleſſings, is to be profuſe. 

Toe much of both Extremes, Ive often met; 


But ne er could find out happy Medium yet. 


After two Hours riding, I came to the Farmer's 
Houſe, who was to pay me the Money ; he was a ve- 
ry good-temper'd quiet Man, as one would deſire to 
converſe with; but he had a Wife—Aye, poor Man, 
he had a Wiſe, that would have found exerciſe for a 
double portion of Job's Patience; ſhe was a moſt per- 
verſe, bauling, ſcolding, ill-natured Woman, and led 
the poor Man ſuch a miſerable Life, that a Place inthe 
Galleys would have been a Paradiſe to his own 
Houſe. Juſt as I alighted he had, by ſome Misfor- 
tune, loſt a Lamb, for which ſhe did treat him with 
ſo much ill Language, that I was afraid I ſhould 
have been a Witneſs to Murder ; for I expected e- 
very Word ſhe ſpoke would have been return'd with 
a cleft Skull, and I knew not whether I ſhould call 
his paſſive Behaviour Good-nature, or Cowardice. 
Bless me, thought I, if thou wert mine, I would 
ſend thee for a Venture to the Great Mogul. 
In ſhort, I ſaw the poor Man in ſuch Concern, 
and under ſo much Correction, that I thought my 
Meſſage would be but an indifferent Cordial to him; 
but as I had no other Pretence for being there, I 
was forced to give him my Bill, which I deſired 
him to anſwer as ſoon as he could, that I might be 
gone again. Truly, Madam, ſaid he, I do not won- 
der you are in haſte; but as the Sum is no Trifle, 
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I muſt beg you to have a day's patience, for at pre- 
ſent I have not ſo much Money in the Houſe ; but if 
you will accept of a Bed here for this Night, to- 
morrow your Bill ſhall ' be anſwer'd, without the 
trouble of coming again. I ſtood ſome time before I 
could determine what to do; the dreadful Appre- 
henſions I was under of a freſh Alarm from that 
ſhrill ungrateful Pipe, made me very unwilling to 
ſtay ; and yet I had no mind for another Journey 
neither. At laſt, I confider'd her Husband was not 
talk'd to death, who had ſo great a ſhare of her; 
and I was in hopes there might be no great danger 
of me, and then concluded to ſtay. This Woman, 
tho' ſhe was as fiery and ill-natur'd as a Fury, was 
well born, and had a good Education; ſhe had like- 
wiſe more good Senſe than ſhe made good uſe of: 
and as ſoon as ſhe grew a little calm, ſhe begg'd my 
pardon, and pray'd me to be eaſy, for ſhe would go 
that minute, and take care that my Money ſhould 
be ready againſt morning. 

As ſoon as ſhe was gone, I asked the pocy 
Man, who had not yet recover'd himſelf, whether 
thoſe noiſy Fits were cuſtomary with his Wife: he 
told me, yes, of late days ſhe had taken up a trade 
of making both herſelf and him uneaſy, which was 
now, by continual Uſe, become part of her Nature. 
I confeſs, ſaid I, it would be impertinent enough in 
me to ask the cauſe of her Behaviour, ſince Stranw 
gers are no way intereſted in the private Affairs of 
a Family; but by your ſaying, it is of late ſhe is 
grown thus, methinks, for the Credit of my own 
Sex, I would fain fancy you have given her ſome 
grand provocation ; fure no Woman that has not firſt 
been uſed ill, would play the Devil's part ſo much, 
as to make her own Houſe a Hell. No, ſaid he, 
were I conſcious of any baſe Behaviour towards her, 
could I tell myſelf I deſerv'd my Fate, by the leaſt 
Wnkindneſs or Indifference, I could bear my ſevere 
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Affliction with more Patience: But tho', in ſpight 
of her Il|-treatment of me, I do not love to expoſe 
her; yet you ſhall hear how much I have provoked 
her, and then be you judge who is moſt in fault. 
About a Year ſince, ſhe happen'd to have a very in- 
conſiderable Quarrel with a Neighbour hard by ; 
but ſhe aggravated every Trifle, and gave the Man 
ſo much provoking Language, that at laſt he told 
her ſhe was a Limb of the Devil, that ſhe had ſerv'd 
out her time at Billinſgate, where ſhe learn'd nothing 
but to ſcold, and drink Brandy. This made her ſo 
mad, that, tho ſhe knew ſhe deſery'd all ſhe got, be- 
cauſe ſhe began the Quarrel ; ſhe came home, and 
cry'd all day, ſaying ſhe ſhould never reſt, till ſhe 
was fully reveng'd of the Man, who had not the leaſt 
ſuſpicion of her wicked Intentions. He had a Field 
of very fine Corn, which was juſt ready for the 
Sickle, and to ſuch a height was her Malice grown, 
that nothing would ſatisfy her, unleſs I would go in 
the night, and ſet this Corn on fire. I was extremely 
concern'd and ſurpriz d to hear her make ſuch a 
wicked Propoſal ; and it ſhock'd me much, to think I 
had one in my Boſom, who could act ſo contrary to 
all-the Laws of Good-Nature and good Morals. 1 
ſaid a thouſand things to her, in order to divert ſuch 
helliſh Thoughts, and begg'd ſhe would lay aſide Re- 
venge,which might prove both her own Ruin and mine. 
But her implacable 'Temper had got the maſtery of 
her Reaſon ſo far, that, notwithſtanding all I could 
urge againſt her abominable Deſigns, Ihe lay at me 
day and night to do this horrid Fact, till the Corn 
was cut down; and when ſhe found I would by no 
means comply, and that it was out of her power to 
bring me to her Will, ſhe turn'd all her Malice and 
Revenge againſt me; and my Denial has rais'd a 
Devil, which nothing but the Power of a God can 
lay. I wiſh, ſaid I, my Pity could relieve you; I 
cannot ſay I ever met with any body that deſerved 
| 1 
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it more: I pity your Wife too, becauſe her Paſſions 
are too ſtrong for her Reaſon, as indeed they are in 
moſt of our weak Sex. But pray, ſaid J, how lon 
tave you liv'd a Country-Life ? for, by your Dil. 
courſe, I ſhould gueſs you to have been bred where 
People are Maſters of more refin'd Language than is 
generally to be found in the Country, eſpecially a- 
* Men of your Rank. 
adam, ſaid he, you have gueſs d right; I had, in 

my younger Years, the Advantage of a polite Edu- 
cation, was the Son of a Gentleman, and bred a 
Merchant ; but being a little wild, I ſpent my Pa- 
trimony, and then betook myſelf to a Country-Life, 
which 1 loy'd, and which would anſwer my 
Wiſhes, wou'd but my Wife be eaſy. You have, 
ſaid J, the Fate of mortal Man, who mult never 
know true Felicity in every thing, till he arrives at a 
Place he knows not here. | 

By this time the Wife came back, and brought 
Night and the Money with her; it was too late for 
me to ſtir, and therefore I was forc'd to content my- 
ſelf with a Lodging where I was, and, by good For- 
tune, had a very pleaſant Evening ; for ſhe had not 
been long at home, e'er a London Relation of her's 
alighted, and that put her into an extraordinary 
Good-Humour, and was himſelf a very entertaining 
Companion. The Good-Woman (Heaven pardon 
me for miſcalling her !) brought out all her Trea- 
ſure, and the Brandy and Aqua Mirabilis, was diſh'd 
about in great plenty. While Supper was getting 
ready, our London Spark endeavour d to divert us 
with two or three odd Accidents which happen'd to 
him while he was there. One Night, ſaid he, I was 
at the Tavern with a few Friends, where I deſign'd 
to have finiſh'd the Evening ; but a couple of Intru- 
ders thruſt themſelves in, who were not ſo agreeable 
to me as the reſt, and for that "reaſon I diſengaged 
myſelf, and reſolyed to go to my Lodging; no Com- 
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pany being much better than that we don't like : but 
as I was jogging on, juſt at one of the Temple-Gates, 


I ſaw a Creature of the Feminine Gender, going a 
very ſlow pace before me, as if ſhe had a mind to 


be overtaken; and tho' I had at that time no great 


ſtomach to a W , yet the halt ſhe made, when I 
came near her, made me a little curious ; and, to try 
the Nature of the Beaft, I ofter'd my Service to wait 
on her home: the good-condition'd Woman, ſans 
farther Ceremony, took me at my word, and got 
hold of my Arm as lovingly as if I had been her own 
proper Goods. I thought I could do no leſs than 
ask her to drink a Glaſs of Wine, tho' I hoped ſhe 
would not accept of my Kindneſs ; but ſtill I found 


her very complying, and I was now reſolved to go 


with her, if for no reaſon but to ſee her Face. The 
firſt Tavern we came to, I went in, with my Lady 


in my hand, and thought, if ſhe did but prove hand- 


ſome, I had got a Bedfellow for that Night : But I 
was ſoon let into my own miſtake; for as ſoon as! 
came to the Light, I found I had, inſtead of a young 
Girl to keep me warm, pick d up a Big-belly'd Wo- 
man, who, for ought I knew, might have father'd 
the Kid upon me. This, I own, made me look very 
like a Sheep-Biter, and I would have been at any 
reaſcnable Charges to have gotten fairly rid of her; 
which ſhe took notice of, and ſaid, Sir, you look like 
a Gentleman, I am a poor Woman, have a great 
way home, and am very ill, I therefore beg 1 you 
to give me a little help. Faith, Good-Woman, ſaid 
J, J am a very indifferent Midwife; but if Half a 
Crown for a Coach to carry ou home, 1s the Help 
you want, there it is; and fare ye well with all my 
heart: And thus I got rid of the firſt Woman I ever 
attempted in the Street; and my Luck was fo bad 
then, that I almoſt forſwore that ſort of Cattel for 
ever after; at leaſt I promiſed myſelf to be very cau- 
tious of all great Bellies which were not of my own 

| railing ; 
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raiſing ; and made, and kept a Reſolution of ſeeing, 
before I offer'd my Service to any of the Sex again. 
As ſoon as we had ſhown our pretty white Teeth 
with laughing at his Diſappointment, he took rother 
Dram, and then began his ſecond Adventure. 

About a Month or ſix Weeks after my firſt Baulk, 

I went to ſee a Play,where I was very well diverted, 
and had the happineſs to fit by a Lady in the Pit, who 
ſeem'd to take a great deal of pleaſure in every thing 
I ſaid to her. She was well dreſs'd and well ſhaped, 
ſo that I thought myſelf in no danger of another 
great Belly; but her confounded Mask robb'd me 
of the Pleaſure of ſeeing her Face; tho' I was re- 
ſolved to believe ſhe was handſome, and would have 
given ſomething more than a few Apples and Oran- 
ges, which I preſented her with, to have been ſure 
ſhe was ſo. At laſt the Play was over, tho' mine 
was but beginning; and as ſoon as ſhe could make 
herſelf room, ſhe preſs'd forward to be gone, tho? 
ſhe ſeem'd unwilling to leave me behind her, and 
often turn'd, to ſee whether I had wit enough to 
take the hint. Aye, thought I, you need not fear, 
Til be with you as ſoon as I can. Upon which, I 
joſtled one, elbow'd another, ſqueez'd and thruſt 
a thouſand, till I diſengaged myſelf from the Croud, 
and then I preſented her with my hand, and begg'd 
the favour of her's, which ſhe gave me with a ſhy- 
neſs that only ſerv'd to tell me = willing ſhe was. 
Lask'd her, where ſhe was moſt inclined to bleſs me 
with her Company, at the Tavern, or my own Lodg- 
ings? She told me, tho' I could hardly hear her 
for a great Cold ſhe had got, ſhe, would go to my 
Lodgings. With all my heart, ſaid J, and three 
Doors tarther compleats your Journey. As ſoon as 
I had her in my Bed-Chamber, the firſt Favour I 
deſired of her, was to pull off her Mask, that I 
might ſee the Face which belong'd to ſo fine a Shape, 
No, Sir, ſaid ſhe, I fancy your Opinion of my Face 
| 18 
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is at preſent very good ; and why ſhould I loſe it, 
by convincing you tis one you will not like? Nay, 
Madam, ſaid 1, you rob me of a conſiderable part 
of the Pleaſure of your Company, if you conceal 
your Face; and I hope you are not come here with 
a deſign to deny me any thing. No, Sir, ſaid ſe, 
ou will. find me very ready to comply with all your 
Wiſhes ; but I can aſſure you, my Face will not 
| pleaſe you: However, to let you ſee how willing I am 
to oblige you, if you will promiſe me not to be 
frighted, I'll unmask. I told her, ſhe had a ve 
mean Opinion of my Courage, to think a Woman's 
Face, tho' never ſo bad, could ſhock it; but I know 
our Tricks, continu'd I, you only decry your own 


hiz, that I may be the more ſurprized at your 


Beauty. Come, come, off with that Screen, and let 
me gaze with pleaſure. Bur, ſaid ſhe, are you not 
afraid of going to Hell when you die? Upon my 
Soul, Madam, ſaid I, that's a very ſurprizing Queſtion, 
I find you are a very holy Whore, but hope you did 
not come here to preach. Ah! Miſcreant, ſaid ſhe, 
'twill be to little purpoſe ;—and at theſe words ſhe 
pull'd off her Mask, and ſhow'd me the Face of my 
own Mother. I was ſo confounded at the ſight, not 
ſuſpecting ſhe had been in Town, that I had not 
one word to ſay in my own juſtification ; and I 
knew ſhe would be very ſevere upon me, if I ſtay'd 
ro give her the hearing. I therefore thought it my 
belt way to ſcour off, which, as ſoon as I had 
ſnatch'd up my Hat and Sword, I did, and came no 
more near my Lodgings, till by my Scouts I had in- 
formation ſhe was gone home again. This made us 
very merry again ; but he bid us attend to his third 
Adventure, which we were ready to do ; and thus he 
went on. About three Days betore I left London, I 
went with two or three Friends to the Tavern to pay 
my Foy, where we ſpent the Evening till after 
twelve, and then we parted ; but as I was 1 5k. 

ome 
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home to my Lodgings, I ſaw a ſmall Company of 
the Mob gotten together, and, in the midſt of *em, 
a good pretty young Woman in a moſt miſerable 
Condition, with her Clothes torn almoſt off her 
Back, and cover'd all over with Dirt. I ask'd one 
of her 'Tormentors who ſhe was, and what ſhe had 
done to deſerve ſuch cruel Uſage from them ; he 
ſaid, they believed ſhe was a Whore. Why, you 
Dog, ſaid J, if ſhe be a Whore, is ſhe to be mur- 
der d for it? Huzza ! ſaid he, here's one of her 
Bullies ; upon which they all turn'd with open mouth 
on me. I ſaw the Woman had a very good Face, 
and found myſelf inclining to be her Champion ; but 
the Rout coming towards me, I thought it was time 
to ſtand in my own defence: upon which I drew my 
Sword, and ran among em, as if I intended to cut 
in pieces all before me; and the moſt of em being 
Boys, they diſperſed like a 'Thunder-Cloud, with a 
great deal of Noiſe. I then fancy'd myſelf like Don 
Quixote charging the Enemies of a diſtreſs d Damſel, 
whom I carried off in triumph, and went directly 
home with my Prize, and had very great hopes ſhe 
would make me ſome amends for the two laſt Diſ- 
appointments I met with, being very ſure I had nei- 
ther a great Belly nor a Mother to encounter. I 
gave her a great many Marks of my Charity, firſt 
by ordering a good Fire to dry her Clothes, and then, 
late as it was, by ſending my Man to the Tavern 
for Wine and a Supper to fill her Belly. And when 
ſhe had eaten and drank plentifully, ſo far did my 
Goodneſs extend itſelf, that; rather than truſt her to 
the Night, I offer'd her Part of my Bed, tho” it was 
not always I lev'd a Bedfellow. This, Sir, ſaid ſbe, 
is what LI have all along fear d; I doubted your Kind- 
neſs to me had a view to your own Satisfaction: tis 
true, you have done me a very ſingular Favour, and 


I am entirely obliged to you for it, and am as thank 


ful as poſſibly I can be; but if you expect to be pad 
or 
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for your Kindneſs at the expence of my Honour, you 


over-rate your Favours, and I muſt die in your 
debt for them. I own her Speech was a very merry 


one, and I could not forbear laughing at it. Ma- 


dam, ſaid I, tis now a common Saying, that Honour 
is grown very cheap; and to hear it in your mouth, 
makes it ſo indeed: I cannot poſſibly ſee how a Wo- 

man, taken out of the hands of the Mob at Mid- 

night, can have any pretence to Virtue, Come, ſay 
no more, but oft with your dirty Rags, and to bed; 
I dare ſay I ſhall leave you no worſe than I find you, 
and ſhould be glad to be ſure you could with a ſafe 
Conſcience promiſe me as much. No, Sir, ſaid ſhe, 
I cannot promiſe you as much, becauſe I have put 
you to the expence of a Supper, which I am not 
able to pay for ; but if you will excuſe that, I am 
ſure I ſhall do you no other harm. Well, ſaid J, 
then let us to-bed, for it grows very late, and let 
me hear no more of your Sham-Modeſty ; for I will 
not be put to ſo much hazard, trouble, and expence, 
for nothing. When ſhe ſaw there was no hopes of 
her eſcaping out of my hands, ſhe fell on her Knees, 
and begg'd me, as I look'd like a Gentleman, and 
had acted like one, for Humanity's ſake to let her 

go; for, continued ſhe, tho* my Chin be ſmooth, and 
my Voice and Looks efteminate, I am a Man, a mi- 
ſerable Man, forc'd to fly in diſguiſe from my cruel 
Creditors, who are, for ought I know, this minute 
watching for me, to lay me in a Jail to rot; and 
farther ſaid, if I kept him any longer, he fear'd he 
ſhould be found out, and then he was undone for 
ever. Tho' I could freely have kick'd him down 
ſtairs for raiſing my ExpeCtations, and then bafting 
me; yet I pity'd him ſo much, that I gave him a 
couple of Guineas, and diſmiſſed him. When he 
was gone, I ſat down to laugh at myſelf, for my 
famous Exploit and Knight-Errantry; and only 
yex'd I ſhould be ſuch a Fool to leave it in Fortune's 
| power 
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power to bubble me three times upon one Occa- 


lion. | | 
I fancy, Sir, ſaid I, theſe repeated Diſappoint- 
ments will have a better effect on you than your poor 
Mother's Sermon had ; but I wonder you ſhould be 
angry with Fortune, who was ſo very kind to you, 
as to keep you honeſt againſt your Will. For that 
rery reaſon, Madam, ſaid he, it was no Kindneſs, 
becauſe our Intentions and Deſires to Sin, are the 
very ſame thing with Fact. | 5 | 
By this time Supper was ready, which was a good 
Piece of boil'd Beef and Cabbage, with a ſturdy 
Bag-Pudding and Lumps of Fat. in it as big as my 
Thumb; but tho this was brought to our Table 
firſt, it was deſign'd for the Men- Servants; and we 
had after a couple of fat Ducks. But when the 
pudding was brought to the Table, our London Spark 
call d for the Bag it was boil'd in, and ſaid his Sto- 
mach would not ſerve him, till he ſaw it; the Maid, 
who thought him a little crazed, brought it to him, 
and when he had examined it inſide and out, he fell 
to, and eat very heartily. I was very curious to 
know what he peep'd in the Pudding-Bag for ; and 
when I & had almoſt tired his Jaws, Sir, 
ſaid I, when you have a little time to anſwer, I would 
fain ask you a Queſtion : You muſt know, your 
looking in the Pudding-Bag runs ftrangely in my 
head, and I would fain know what you expected to 
find there. Why Faith, Madam, ſaid he, I gueſs 
from our Food, that our Stomachs are none of rhe 
niceſt ; and if you will promiſe me, you will not call 
me an unmannerly Fellow, I'll tell you. It is now 
about two Years fi 
ſome time, where the chief of our Diverſion was 
Hunting; and one day we met with a confounded 
tough Birch-Fox, which led us all a ſmoking Dance 
after her, and kept us in play ſo long, that my Guts 
began to cry Cupboard : a: laſt I loſt both the 4 — 
an 


nce I was at a Friend's Houſe for 
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and my Company; and my Time of Dining being 
come, my Stomach cry'd out, Hang Diverſion, give 
me ſome Victuals; and the truth on't is, I was a 
little afraid of a Mutiny, and durſt not diſobey my 
inward Call: whereupon Iturn'd my Horſe's Head, 
and went to ſeek out new Game. Before I had rid 
half a Mile, I eſpied a Houſe, to which I went di- 
rectly; and, having knock'd at the door, the good 
Wife of the Family came out : Pray, Miſtreſs, ſaid 
J, have you got any Food to give a poor Wanderer, 
either for Love or Money, for I am almoſt ſtarved? 
Why yes ſure, ſaid ſhe, that I have; and if you 
pleaſe to alight, you may ſtuff your Guts with Beef 
and Pudding, till they will hold no more. I was 
tranſported to hear of ſuch Proviſion, and got from 
my Horſe with the agility of a Rope-Dancer, and a 
deſign to give the Pudding no quarter. I waited 
not above two Minutes, before the lovely Sight ap- 
rd; and did lay about me to ſome tune. When 
| I had ftuft'd till the Hoops were ready to burſt, I 
pull'd out ſome Money to pay for my Meal, but my 
ood kind-hearted Landlady would not accept of my 
ratuity, telling me I was very welcome; and ſo 
we parted. | 
About twenty Paces from the Houſe, I met a 
good big Boy with an abominable Scald-Head, fo 
very loathſome, that it is not poſſible to deſcribe it. 
Sirrah, ſaid J, you naſty Son of a Whore, why do 
you not put ſomething on that odious Head of yours? 
Indeed, Sir, ſaid the Boy, I have a Cap; but my 
Mother took it off to-day to boil a Pudding in. 
Where, ſaid J, lives your . ? At that Houle 
behind you, ſaid the Boy. No more, for Heaven's 
ſake, ſaid I; you have ſerv'd me right for my im- 
pertinent Curioſity; I think the duce is in your Luck 
for an unfortunate Hero as you are. However, 
ſaid he, you now gueſs why I look d at the Pudding- 
Bag, before I venture at the ſtuffing on't; if you 
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ing do not, I'll tell you the reſt of the Story. No, re- 
ive Wl wrn'd I, pray keep the reſt for a Reſerve, I dare 
sa I ay every body here has enough on't already; but 
my you have done your Couſin here a Kindneſs, you 
ad, ¶ have ſaved her Meat for another Meal; for as you 
rid ¶ have already obſerv'd, their Stomachs muſt be none 
di- I of the niceſt, that can digeſt your Sauce, let the 
ood Meat be what it will. When Supper and Chat had 
aid © done their beſt, we began to think of Bed, to which 
rer, ¶ ve all repair d; but before I could cloſe my Eyes, I 
ed? I heard the Noiſe again of that infectious Tongue, 
which was never quiet, but while it was (with the 
help of a pregnant Brain) contriving new Broils. 
How often did I thank Providence, that I was not a 
Man, and her Husband! And how often did I 
blame him that was, for his fooliſh paſſive Behaviour ! 
Had he but call'd up Courage enough to reſent his 
Wrongs, they might have been redreſs'd; but he 
Well my Time was ſhort, and I was glad on't ; for 
as ſoon as I heard any body ſtirring, I got up, call'd 
for my Man and Horſes, and away I went to viſit a 
very good Woman, with whom I had been long ac- 
quainted, and one who had met with a general Re- 
move as well as I; there I intended to ſpend a Week, 
t a ¶ and then take a Lodging, and live quiet as long as I 
, fo could: but when I came there, I found the whole 
e it. ¶ Family in the utmoſt Confuſion; the Gentleman of 
do I the Houſe was grown melancholy, and his Wife 
urs? ¶ was almoſt mad about it, The Children look'd as if 

my they were all ſcared out of their Wits, and the Ser- 
in. vants were all hair-brain'd, and did not know what 
oule they were about, nor the Beginning or End of their 
en's ] Buſineſs. | | 

im- Bleſs me, ſaid J, after I had ſat a while, what is 

,uck the Meaning of this ftrange Face in your Family, to 
ver; me the Houſe looks like a little Bedlam, and all the 
ing- E in it like ſo many different- minded mad Folks; 
know not but I may be infected among you, and 

do | begin 
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begin to wiſh I had not come at ou No, ſaid my 


poor Friend, I hope you are ſaſe from the dreadful 
Cauſes of our Affliction and Misfortunes ; but when 
you are once acquainted with this "Houſe, you will 
no longer be ſurpriz'd at our Diſorder. Pray then, 
ſaid I, will you give me a little Information, for 1 
am impatient to know the Reaſon of ſuch a general 
Calamity? Aye, ſaid ſhe, you are my Friend, and 
therefore I will tell you all. 
The Beginning of our Trouble was my Husband's 
Diſtemper, which has ſeiz d him ſo vidently, that he 
will not ſee the beſt Friend he has ; nor will he ſuffer 
even me to come near him; but lives mew'd up in his 
Chamber, indulging his own growing Folly, which 
alone is his conſtant Companion. Bur, ſaid J, if he 
neither comes out, nor lets any body come to him, 
how does he live? Where does he get Food > We 
ſet him Victuals at his Door, ſaid ſhe, and when we 
are gone, he comes out, and takes it in, and then ſets 
out his dirty things again. Tis the oddeſt Way of 
living, zeply'd 1, that ever I heard of, is there no 
ay to cure him of ſuch a pernicious Fit of the 
Hyp. I fear, not, ſaid ſbe, for he will not ſuffer a 
Phyſician to come near him, and I am almoſt at my 
Wit's End, with one thing or other. What other 
Uneaſineſs have you, Jaid 12 Oh! ſaid ſbe, the 
Houſe. is haunted, and has been ſo ever ſince my 
Husband began to be ill; and we hear ſuch dreadful 
| Noiſes at his Chamber-Door, that we are all. ready 


ſometimes to run out of the Houſe. Piſh, ſaid 1, 


this is all Fancy, and I am afraid your ſpleenetick 
Husband has infected the whole Family. Oh! no, 
reply'd ſhe, *tis more than Fancy, and I doubt not but 
this Night will convince you of your Miſtake. 

If I can but find an Opportunity, ſaid J, to con- 
vince you of yours, I ſhall think myſelf very happy, 
becaule it may be a 'Means to make you ſo in ſome 
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tend to argue againſt ſupernatural Beings ; becauſe 
we have both Scripture and other good Authority to 
confirm us in a Belief that there are ſuch ; but doubt- 
leſs nothing but ſome very extraordinary Occaſion e- 
rer made them viſible to us, and there are fiſty Fan- 
cies for one Reality among thoſe fairy Tales. But 
the good Lady was ſo prepoſleſs'd with the Whim of 
Sprites and Goblins, that ſhe conſtantly call'd her Fa- 
8 every Night to pray for a Deliverance from 
em. 

As ſoon as we had ſupp'd, according to Cuſtom, 
the Family was ſummon'd together, and in the 
midſt of our Devotion we heard a ſad rumblin 
Noiſe, ſeveral Times repeated ; for my own Part, 
muſt own my Fault was ſogreat, I could hardly for- 
bear laughing, to ſee the Countenances of all about 
me turn'd to a Death Complexion, and the poor La- 
dy herſelf going on with trembling Lips. At laſt it 
came down ſtairs with ſuch a Clutter as made us all 
mount ; ſome ran into one Hole, and ſome another, 
and no body had Courage to face this formidable 
Rattler but myſelf: when I ſaw I was left quite a- 
lone, I was reſolv'd in the name of Heaven to find 
out, if poſſible, the Cauſe of this Noiſe, and taking 
up a Candle, I went to ſee what Form or Shape it 
had. Some time before, one of the Maids had ſet a 
Jug of Furmety at her Maſter's door, which he 
jad not taken in, and Madam Puſs, who was often 
his Taſter, had thruſt in her Head for a Lick or two, 
and the Jug having a ſtrait Neck, ſhe could not 
it out again, ſo that ſtruggling for her Releaſe, and 
wanting the Uſe of her Eyes, ſhe and the Jug fell 
down ſtairs together, and frighted the reſt of the Fa- 
mily out of their Wits, inſomuch that began to fear 
they would never make their perſonal Appearance a- 
gain. 'The Jug broke, and the Top of it continu'd 
about the Cat's Neck ; ſhe ſpit at me, and I laugh'd 
at her; till betwixt us, we brought poor Aypocon- 
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driack out of his Retirement, who came down ſtairs 
to ſee what the matter was. | 

When the reſt of the mortals heard me ſo merry, 
they boulted, one by one, out of their Holes, 1 
what made me ſo; where they found Mr. Graviy, 
where he had not been for ſome Months before, half 
cured of his Diſtemper, and making Remarks with 
me upon the Strength of Fancy, which is better 
pleasd to give into wild Notions of it knows not 
what, than ſuffer people to convince themſelves of 
their own Folly by Reaſon : here's a Cat has broke a 
Jug, which has been the Cauſe of this Night's Alarm ; 
perhaps to-morrow the Maſtiff Dog may get a Mar- 
row-bone, which may prove too hard for his 'Teeth, 
and if he ſtrives for the Maſtery, he will certainly 
rumble again; I have heard a Troop of Rats make al- 
moſt as great a Noiſe as a Troop of Horſe, and, in 
ſhort, if every Houſe be haunted, where people can- 
not account for every impertinent Noiſe they hear in 
it, there is not a Houſe in the Nation, where the 
Devil and his Imps don't take Lodgings. 

I ſoon found the reſt of the Family inclined to be 
of my opinion, for every body laugh'd at their own 
Folly, when they ſaw the Cat and her Collar the 
Cauſe of their Fear. While I was making my Speech, 
I ſtep'd now and then a ſtep backwards, as if by 
Chance ; but my Delign was to draw the melan- 
choly Gentleman into the Parlour, which by little 
and little I at laſt accompliſh'd, and he ſat down with 
us, and talk'd like any other rational Creature ; 
which pleas'd his poor Spouſe ſo much, that ſhe en- 
tirely forgot the Devil and all his Works : In ſhort, 
after I had with ſome pains perſuaded him, that 
Company would prove his beſt Antidote, he took 
his Wife to bed with him, and the next day came 
down to dinner. After this, I thought I might when- 
ever I pleas'd ſet up for a Conjuror, and a Doctor, 
for I had both laid the Devil, and cured * 
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When I had ſtay d about ten Days here, I began to 
think of removing ; but the petty Service I had done 
inthe Family, made them unwilling to part with me 
o ſoon, and both the Gentleman and his Lady op- 
zoſed my going, ſo that I ſtay d there four Months, 
during which Time my Patient, with the help of a 
ittle Phyſick, grew perfectly well, and his Wife 
perfectly eaſy. 

About half a Mile from their Houſe a young La- 
dy lodg'd, who uſed to viſit my Friend, and ſhe and 
[grew very intimate; ſhe was a Woman of much 
good Senſe, and had a Title to every agreeable Qua- 
ity, which made me defire our Acquaintance might 
be ſtrengthen'd by Friendſhip, and ſhe, good as ſhe 
was, comply'd. Among the reſt of her Advantages, 
ſhe had a very good Face, which brought her a great 
many Admirers, and one among the reſt was no leſs 
remarkable for natural Endowments than herſelf, 
nay, in one thing he had much the better of her, for 
he had a very good Eſtate, and her Fortune depen- 
ded upon the Courteſy of able, but unwilling Rela- 
tions; to this Gentleman's Love and Propoſals ſhe 
ſeem'd very indifferent, and would by no means 
hearken to what every body thought would be for her 
good. The Familiarity that was betwixt her and I, 
made me one day a little more inquiſitive than ordi- 
nary, and having her wholly to 1 I ask'd her 
whether that 1 whom I had often ſeen 
with her, did really make honourable Love to her or 
no. She ſaid, yes, he did, but ſhe was reſolv'd ſhe 
would never marry any Man. Why then, ſaid I, do 
you let him viſit you? I think you ought in Honour, 
either to encourage or diſcard him, and not keep 
him betwixt Hope and Deſpair, when you are poſi- 
tively determin'd againſt him. No, fad ſhe, I do 
not keep him, nor did I ever give him leave to 
hope; but on the contrary, have often deſired that 
every Viſit might be his boy but tis all in vain, * 
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he ftill haunts me wherever I go; if I lock myſelf 
into my Chamber from Morning till Night, he'll fit 
at the Door, and ſtarve me out, ſo that I ſtill want 
the Art to get rid of him, and my beſt Endeavoury 
have hitherto proved ineffectual. I know, ſaid i 
ou are a Woman of too much Senſe, to want 3 
Reaſon for what you do, but I believe it puzzles al 
the World to find out why you reject him; he ſeems 
to me, a Man in all Relpects deſerving of your 
Love, and you alone can give a Cauſe, why he i; 
deſpiſed. Well, faid ſhe, with Tears in her Eyes, 
to let you ſee I am * Friend, and that I do really 
believe you mine, I will, as ſuch, intruſt you with 
the only Secret of my Life, and then follow your Di- 
rections. When I was very young, my Parents died, 
and left me too much to my own Management; it was 
not long after, before a Gentleman, for whom I had 
more Favour than he deſerv'd, made his application 
to me for my Love, and I 3 young and fooliſh, and 
more my own Miſtreſs than I ought to have been, 
gave him daily Aſſurances of it; when he found 
himſelf ſecure of me, he pitch'd upon a Day for our 
Wedding, to which I likewiſe agreed, and had 1 
ſtop'd there, and given my Conſent no farther, Imight 
have been happy ſtill : but the preceeding Night to 
our Nuptials he ſtaid till it was very late, and upon 
Strength of being next day my Husband, he impor- 
tuned me, for what he too eaſily gain'd, and I never 
ſaw the baſe Deceiver more. 

This, continu'd ſhe, is the true Reaſon why I re- 
ſolve againſt Matrimony, nor have the leaſt Diſlike 
to this Gentleman; but, on the contrary, would 

efer him to all his Sex, were not my own Guilt a 
ar to it; but I cannot be ſo ungrateful to his Love, 
as to reward it with an Impoſture. Your Generoſi- 
ty, ſaid J, is of a piece with the reſt of your good 
ualities; and tho it would be a Fault in me to pre- 
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3 Wit and Diſcretion, I can't forbear telling you how 
vant 1 would act in ſuch an unhappy Station. is Man, 
ours I no doubt of it, loves you to a very high degree, or 
he would never ſubmit to the Slights and Affronts 
u 21 you have treated him with; I would therefore tell 
es al I him the whole Truth, which, when he knows, he 
ems will either marry you notwithſtanding, or he will 
your immediately forbear his Amour: I confeſs it is a 
ge Story, that well wants the greateſt Courage and 
yes, Reſolution to tell, but I do really think it is the 
cally ſhorteſt Way to your Happineſs, and I would have 
with you by all means to purſue it. Oh! ſaid ſhe, how 
Di- uwgrateful a Task is it to Fleſh and Blood, to ſound a 
died Trumpet of its own Miſcarriages, eſpecially in the 
was ! Ears of one we wiſh may like us! and how great 
had Y muſt my Aſſurance be, to tell a Man who thinks me 
ation I virtuous, how much he is deceiv'd, and how much I 
and am otherwiſe ! But I hope he loves me too well to 
been, © expoſe me, and that Thought, added to your Ad- 
dund vice, ſhall conquer all my Averſion, and the next 
- our time I ſee him, ſhall make him a Sharer in the Secrer. 
ad 11 Go on, ſaid J, and may you be as truly happy as 
night Y you are truly generous, and trul penitent. Abour 
a toll an Hour after, he came in, and then I got up and 
upon} took my Leave, that ſhe might have an Opportunity 
or- vith her Father Confeſſor. 
nerer! When I was gone, as ſhe told me afterwards, he 
began to renew his Suit, which ſhe receiv'd with her 
wonted Indifference, and told him ſhe was ſorry ſhe 
conld not perſuade him ro take her Word without 
ca her to the Expence of ſo many ungrateful 
nials: Why, Sir, ſaid ſhe, will you loſe that 
Time upon me, which doubtleſs may be improved to 
wy great Advantage in another place > Madam, 
ſaid he, Advantage is not my Buſineſs, and there- 
fore that is no. Inducement to leave you; but ſince I 
find you are reſoly'd to perſiſt in your Coldnefs to- 
wards me, I deſire, nay intreat you to be ſo juſt to 
| 3 me, 
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me, as to tell me why you uſe me with ſo much Con- 
tempt; where there is ſuch an Averſion, there muſt 
be an equivalent Fault, or elſe you muſt be guilty of 
a great deal of Injuſtice; but as that is not conſiſtent 
with the reſt of your Character, I had rather believe 
myſelf in fault than yon. No, Sir, ſaid ſhe, with 
Confuſion and a Bluſh, the Fault is wholly mine, and 
ſince I find a common Denial will not do, rather than 
ſuffer you any longer to love a worthleſs Woman, 
who cannot deſerve you, I will lay my Weakneſs 
and Folly before you, and truſt you with a Secret, 
which robs me at once of both Innocence and Quiet; 
know then, if you marry me, you take a Woman to 
your Arms, who has met with the greateſt Wrongs 
from the greateſt of Villains, at an Age when ſhe 
had neither Wit nor Courage to defend herſelf: This 
is the Truth, and this is my Caſe, and the very 
Cauſe why I have ſo long rejected the advantageous 
Offers you have ſo often made me. You now know 
the worſt of me, which will, no doubt, put a full 
ſtop to your Suit ; but I hope you have ftill ſo much 
Favour for me, as to make my Crime a Secret to the 
World, it can be of no uſe to you to expoſe me, 
and I intreat you to remember I have diſcover'd my- 
ſelf to you out of a Principle of Juſtice and Honour. 
To expoſe you, Madam, ſaid he, is ſtill to expoſe 
myſelf, for our Intereſts as well as Perſons ſhall be 
for ever one, and you ſhall fee I can admire your pre- 
ſent Virtues more than I deſpiſe your paſt Folly ; 
and will always believe that Woman, that can be ſo 
great, to own her Fault, rather than deceive a Man 
before Marriage, will behave herſelf with ſo much 
Circumſpection after it, as to give him no juſt Cauſe 
of Complaint. Therefore, ſaid he, ſince you have 
removed your own Objection, comply at laſt to be 
1 to-morrow, and I will now go and provide 
a Licence. 1 
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As ſoon as he was gone, ſhe ſent for me totell me 
what good Succeſs attended my Advice, and how 
near ſhe was to Matrimony. I was very glad of her 
fortunate Proceedings, and the next day I ſaw 
them join'd, to the very great Satisfaction of all her 
Friends, and from my own Obſervation, when 
there, as well as Inquiry afterwards, I had all the 
reaſon in the world to believe ſhe made a careful 
loving Wife. Some time after, I went to an At- 
torney about a Legacy that was left me, but never 
paid ; and while I was with him, an old Woman 
brim-full of Nonſenſe, came in, whoſe Face 
thought I had ſeen ſomewhere, and ſhe wanted a lit- 
tle 4 his Device in Form of Popery: her Husband 
was dead, and ſhe had reminiſter d, but his Brother 
had clap'd in a Pecavi to her Reminiſtration, and 
was going to convince a Suit againſt her, and ſhe 
ſnould loſe all her Money if he did not help her by 
his Ingenious, for truly ſhe was not in a Compa- 
city to help herſelf. When ſhe had made an end of 
her Speech to him, ſhe turn'd about to me, and ask d 
me how I did. I told her I had ſeen her ſomewhere, 
but had forgot where ; which made her very angry : 
Aye, ſaid ſhe, you are ſoproud, that you won't know 
poor Joan Ellis,who uſed to weed your Uncle's Gar- 
den, I am ſure I remember your Phyſmygig very well. 
I cry thee mercy with all my Heart, honeſt Joan, ſaid 
I, believe me I had almoſt forgot thee ; but now thou 
haſt put me in mind, I remember thy Phyſmygig too, 
prithee what has broughr thee to this Side of the 
Country? My Husband, Forſooth Madam, ſaid ſbe, 
brought me here, and now he is dead and has left me 
in ſo much Trouble, that Iam forced to come to this 


Gentleman for Help. Ah! Joan, Joan, ſaid J, I 


wiſh thee good Luck; but I doubt, if thou haſt 
brought no Money here, thou wilt not carry much 
Law home with thee ; betwixt thee and I, a Lawyer 
does not much for a Fee, and it would be very ſur- 
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rizing to ſee him handle a Cauſe for nothing. Oh 
ut, Forſooth, ſaid the poor Woman, they tell me he 

is a very good Man, and ſo very compaſſinary to the 

Poor, that I hope he will take pity on my Infliftions, 

and ſee that I have my own. Well, ſaid J, it will be 

a good Hearing if all things do but anſwer your Ex- 

pectations; but going to Law without Money, is like 

going to fight without Arms, and, in my opinion, 
as little Hope of a Victory on one fide as tother ; 

but if he be a good Man I ſay, Joan, if he be a 
good Man, why then much may be done. 

When my own Buſineſs was over, I return'd again 
to my Friend's Houſe, and found her preparing to 
go abroad; ſhe told me ſhe knew I did not much 
care to ſtay at home when ſhe was gone out, and if 
my Inclinations lay towards a Walk, ſhe would have 
me get dreſs'd and go with her; and, to make our 
Way ſeem ſhorter, ſhe would divert me with a little 
Tale of the Lady we were going to viſit. I told her, 
at home or abroad her Company was every where 
diverting, and ſhe could not oblige me more than to 
take me with her. As ſoon as we were both dreſs'd in 
our very beſt Trappings, we began our ſhort Journey 
of two little miles; and as we went, ſhe entertain'd 
me with a Story, I thought worth laying up in my 
Memory, which perhaps may pleaſe my Reader too. 
The Perſon, ſaid ſhe, whom we are now going to 
viſit, is lately become a Wife; ſhe is Daughter to a 

ood honeſt ey war Man, who may be worth a 
cs of hundred Pounds ; but ſhe having the good 
Fortune to be acceptable to her Betters, has, by that 
means, improved her natural Parts, which are al- 
low'd by every body to be very good, and to them 
we may add a Face, which not one in a Hundred 
can better, beſide an Air and Mien very uncommon 
to Women ofher Rank : ſo that by the Sharpneſs of 
her Wit, and an agreeable Way of Converſation 
which ſhe is perfectly miſtreſs of, ſhe wound herſelf 


into 


into the Favour of one of the beſt Families, where 
ſhe liv d; inſomuch, that the Lady of the Houſe ne- 
ver thought ſhe had Company, when ſhe was abſent, 
nor never deſired more, if ſhe were preſent ; but the 


kind Reception ſhe met with from this good Lady 


was not her only Advantage; for by a frequent Reſi- 
dence at her Houſe, ſhe often ſaw and convers'd with a 
Gentleman,who was a Relation to the aforeſaid Lady, 
and a Man of 'Three Hundred Pounds a-year, over 
whom, ſhe, in a little time, gain'd an abſolute 
Conqueſt, and he made her many repeated Offers of 
honourable Love. Some Time paſs'd before ſhe came 
to a Reſolution, at leaſt before ſhe would own it; 
but at laſt, when ſhe found his Pretenſions were real, 
and that his Inclinations and Deſigns met with no 
oppoſition from his own Relations, after ſhe had 
conſulted her own Friends and Intereſt, and found 
both were for promoting ſo advantageous a Match ; 
ſhe, after a few faint Denials to oblige Modeſty, 
complies with all his Wiſhes, and conſents to be his 


Wife. All things being thus concluded on, ſhe re- 


ſolves to go to London, to provide herſelf of ſuch 
things as were not fine, but neceſſary; and becauſe 
ſhe was a Stranger to both the Town and Faſhions, 
ſhe prevaiPd with a female Relation of her own to go 
with her, whoſe Intimacy with both made her a ve- 
ry fit Companion. They had ſomething more than a 
Day's Journey to London, which obliged them to lie a 
Night upon the Road, and after they had been in 
Bed ſome time, this Lady heard very fine Muſick in 
the Houſe, of which being a true Admirer, ſhe 
whip'd out of Bed, leaving her Couſin a- ſleep, and 
ran to the end of the Gallery without her Clothes, 
to feaſt her Ears with what ſhe was ſo very fand of. 
But before ſhe had half enough of the Melody, ſhe 
ow ſo cold ſhe could ſtay no longer, but with much 
nwillingneſs turn'd and went to Bed a 


her Bedfellow a Shove, and ſaid to her, 


in, giving 
Surely thou 
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art one of the dulleſt Animals that ever was, to 
lie, and ſtop thy Ears to the Charms of Muſick. To 
this ſhe got no anſwer ; but when ſhe had thruſt her- 
ſelf over head and ears to warm herſelf, ſhe found 
her Cuz grown very kind of a ſudden, and with an 
unuſual cloſe Hug bid her welcome. What's the 
Fool dreaming, ſaid ſhe, prithee lie farther > But 
when ſhe found the Careſſes repeated, her Heart 
ſunk, and ſhe began to gueſs at the 'Truth of what 
ſhe had done, and ſoon found ſhe was all wrong ; 
for the Rooms ſtanding very thick, and ſhe not uſed 
to ſuch Places, ſhe miſtook her own Chamber, and 
went to bed to a Gentleman, who lay in the next. 
You frighten me out of my wits, ſaid I, I hope you 
intend to bring her well off. If you, ſaid my Friend, 
are in ſuch a taking, what was ſhe, poor Girl? you 
may eaſily believe ſhe was in a pitiful Plight, when 
ſhe found her Miſtake, and began to ſtruggle hard 
for her Liberty, which ſhe pleaded for with a great 
many good Words, but found her Detainer very re- 
fractory, and he told her with an affected Moroſity, 
that he neither expected, nor deſired her Company; 
yet ſince ſhe was ſo kind as to make him a voluntary 
Viſit in his Bed; he would not leave it in her power 
to ſay he was ſo ill bred as to ſlight or deſpiſe the 
Favour ; and therefore, Madam, ſaid he, no Strug- 

gling nor AfﬀeRartion, but lie ſtill, and be eaſy and 
contented with what you yourſelf have done: For 
you muſt not ſuppoſe, that you and I are to part 
on any Terms, but what I greatly approve of. 

Sir, ſaid ſhe, I muſt own you have but too much 

reaſon for what you ſay, and my Folly is ſo great 

in leaving my own Chamber without a Light to con- 
vey me ſafe back again, that] know not how to make 

my own Excuſe; however, let Appareances be 
what they will againft me, you may aflure yourſelf, 

you ſhall not find me the Perſon you take me for. I 


muſt own I am not willing to expoſe myſelf to the 
| | People 
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People of the Houſe, by making a diſcovery of my 


want of Care ; and if you are a Gentleman, you 
will not put me to the extremity of it: yet know, I 
will run all hazards, rather than ſuffer myſelf to be 
abuſed. And, whatever you may think of me now, 
I will, by a fix'd Reſolution againſt all your At- 
rempts, let you ſee, that my coming here was Chance, 
not Deſign. When he found her ſo very reſolute, he 
began to conſider, that Rigour would never bring 
her to his Bow ; and therefore he changed the Scene, 
and try'd what fair Means would do: he vow'd, 
ſwore, ly'd, and promiſed a thouſand things, of 
which he never meant to keep one; tho all proved 
ineffectual, and ſhe bravely kept her own Promiſe, 
while ſhe wiſely deſpiſed his. 

He now ſaw all his Endeavours were in vain, and 
found nothing could prevail with her to be as wicked 
as himſelf, but heard every Requeſt ſhe made end 
in her Deliverance : He then begg'd her to ſtay a 
little longer, and tell him truly who ſhe was, and 
where ſhe liv'd ; and then he would diſmiſs her with- 
out any farther Importunity. She, who was willing 
to purchaſe her Freedom at any rate, which did not 
touch her Honour, made no great difficulty to com- 
ply with his laſt Requeſt, but gave him an exact and 
true account of herſelf and Circumſtances, not con- 
cealing ſo much as her matrimonial Affair. Well, ſaid 
he, if I give you leave to go from me, as you came to 
me, you will, I hope, own my Generoſity deſerves ſome 
Acknowledgment ; and that you may fee I do not 
deſign to be unreaſonable, I will only exact a Pro- 
miſe from you of coming to your Wedding, and 
having an account of it three days before Conſum- 
mation. 'This ſhe promis'd faithfully to perform, 
and told him her Eſteem for him ſhould always be 
equal to that Greatneſs of Spirit he had ſhown, in 
being not her's, but his own Conqueror, 


But, 
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But, Madam, ſaid he, I find you are much alarm'd, 
and the thoughts of that ill Uſage which you might, 
and have expeCted from me, makes you as profuſe 
of your Promiſes, as People on a dying Bed, who, 
after recovery, never think of them more. You muſt 
therefore not take it ill, if I defire ſome ſmall 
Hoſtage, which may oblige you to a performance of 
yours, ſince a breach of them would give me a very 
great diſappointment. Sir, ſaid ſhe, what can you 
expect from a Perſon almoſt naked ? you know the 
Inventory of all the Clothes I have on, amounts to 
no more than a Smock, and a Suit of Night-Clothes, 
which, if they could be ſpared, are too inconſiderable 
to be pawn'd for the Performance of a Promiſe. 
But, ſaid he, if I be not very much deceived, you 
have a Ring on your Finger, which I expect. If you 
expect it, „14 ſhe, and exact it, you ſhall have it; but 
I muſt tell you, when I have given that away, I 
have put it out of my own power to ſupply myſelf 
with what I want; and ſince you have extorted a 
Confeſſion from me of my moſt private Affairs, take 
this among the reſt : 'This Ring was left me by my 
Mother's Mother, who was of; a good middling Fa- 
mily ; and it is not ſo much to buy Clothes I go to 
London, as to fell this Ring, for which I believe I 
may have a better Price than in the Country, and 
can diſpoſe of it, without expoſing myſelf. 

That, ſaid he, ſhall be no Pretence; for if you 
will let me ſee you in the morning, I will give you a 
Bill to receive the full Worth oe it at London; or, 
if you dare take Money in the dark, ſet your Price, 
and I will pay you now. To this laſt Propoſal ſhe 
conſented, and took thirty Guineas for her Ring. 
But now, ſaid he, that I have paid you for this Ring, 
8 you will ſay it is no longer a tie upon you: 

is true, I have very good reaſon to believe you a 
virtuous Woman in ſome reſpects, and I will think 
you ſo in every thing; but don't deceive me, for if 

you 
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you do, this Ring ſhall riſe up againſt yon, and do 
more miſchief than you are now aware of, 

Forbear your Threats, ſaid ſhe ; for tho I cannot 
boaſt of noble Blood, I ſcorn a baſe Action as much 
as they that can: and I'll keep my word, till I can 
no longer keep that Breath I promiſe with. Go then, 
ſaid he, and be for ever happy; and remember, 1 

rt with more reluctance from you, than ever I did 
Fm the Darling of my Soul, a Bottle. She was 
too well pleas'd with her Licence, to wait for a ſe- 
cond Bidding ; but, without any farther Ceremony, 
ſhe got up, and went to the next Room, which hap- 

en'd to be her own, and was very thankful for her 
© nba out of the hands of one, from whom ſhe 
had no reaſon to expect any favour upon ſuch an 
Occaſion. 

In the morning, ſhe and her Couſin (who knew 
nothing of the laſt Night's Tranſactions) got up, and 
prepared to finiſh their Journey : When they came 
out of their Chamber, they ſaw a Gentleman ve 
well dreſs'd, with a Glaſs of Wine in his Hand, 

reſenting his Service to an old Lady, who was go- 
ing down ſtairs to take her place in the Coach. He 
told her he was a little frolickſome, and had made a 
reſolution to drink a Glaſs of Wine with all the Wo- 
men that went that way, till Night. Why truly, 
ſaid ſhe, you may, for ought I know, be very well 
ſet to work ; 'tis a good while to Night : and if this 
Inn has but as good Cuſtom now, as it had forty 
Years ago, I believe you may find full employ, till 


the time be expired, and go pretty bouzy to bed into 


the bargain. | N=, 

The next that came was his Bedfellow, whom he 
took by the hand, and, with deſign, ſhow'd the Ring, 
in hopes that one Diſcovery might make another, as 
it really did; for as ſoon as ſhe ſaw the Ring, and 
heard his Voice, her Blood with her Guilt flew into 
her Face, and ſhe faw herſelf once more * 
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her laſt Night's Companion; and he, whoſe Deſign 
was to find her out, had, by her Bluſhes, gain'd his 
end ; and he no longer doubted but ſhe was his kind 
Viſitor : He took her to a Side-Table, as he had 
done the reſt, to preſent her with a Glaſs of Wine; 
and told her, unheard by all but herſelf, he had ſome 
cauſe, from her Bluſhes, to believe her the Lady 
whom Fortune had ſo lately put into his hands; and 
I own to you, Madam, continu'd he, I could not be 
eaſy, without ſeeing that Face which belong'd to ſo 
much Vertue and Modeſty : it has greatly diſap- 


pointed me, becauſe I once thought Beauty and a 


ſtrict Behaviour had never met: you have convinced 
me I was miſtaken. But, Madam, I only gave you 
a verbal DireCtion laſt night how to direCt to me, be 
pleaſed to take one now m Writing ; and as you va- 
lue, what you are perfectly miſtreſs of, Vertue and 
Goodneſs, make uſe of it according to your Promiſe. 
My Frolick is now at an end, fince all I deſign'd was 
to ſatisfy my own Curiofity. Sir, ſaid ſhe, with 
Looks confuſed, if you have a good opinion of my Mo- 
deſty, why have you ſhock'd it ſo, to diſcover your- 
ſelf rome? you might have ſeen the innocent Crimi- 
nal, without being known yourſelf ; and tho I faw 
the Sign of my own Inadvertency on your Finger, I 
could yet have taken no farther notice of it than a 
filent Bluſh. You have juſtly reproach'd me, ſaid 
he, and I will both ask your pardon, and diſmiſs you, 
to prevent the notice of the Spectators. She took 
her leave of him wirh an Air ſo very engaging, that 
he could not help ſending a thouſand Sighs and good 
Wiſhes after her. The Couſin wonder'd, and the 


Coachman ſwore at her ſtaying ſo long; but the 
whole Company wedg'd in together, and to London 
they went, where their Buſineſs was ſoon done, and 
ſne return'd again to her Father's Houſe. 

Her tranſported Lover was ready to receive 


her, and would not ſtir from her, till ſhe * 
the 


materi 
heard t 
diſcove 
but the 
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the Day, in which ſhe would make him happy : 
her wonted Modeſty ſtop'd her Mouth; bur the 
honeſt Father was her Spokeſman, and faid, ſhe 
ſhould have ten days to prepare, and then he would 
waſh his Hands of her, and reſign his Right to him : 
her Silence confirm'd her Father's Promiſe, and 
when a Week of the Time was expired, ſhe began to 
think of ſending her Invitation as promis'd. She 
writ on Monday to let the Gentleman know Thurſday 
was the Time, of which ſhe had promis'd to ſend 
him Word; but he, contrary to her Expectation, 
inſtead of Thurſday came on Tueſday (pretending he 
had made a Miſtake) in a Coach . ſix, with an 
Equipage anſwerable, and he himſelf dreſs'd like 
the Malter of ſo much Grandeur. The poor old Fa- 
ther was frighted to ſee ſo gay a thing enter his 
homely Cottage, and durſt not caſt an Eye towards 
that ſide of the Houſe where he ſat ; but the young 
Woman, tho' ſhe had much rather he had aid a 
day or two longer, treated him very civilly, and told 
him, ſince he had made a Miſtake, ſne hoped he would 
be ſo kind as to wink at all thoſe Faults, which ge- 
zerally attend a Hurry. He told her he was ſorry 
his coming was unſeaſonable, but that nothing could 
make him uneaſy but ſeeing her ſo, therefore begg'd 
her to believe he was highly pleas'd with his Enter- 
tainment, and as I have heard, he had no other rea- 
ſon ; for as ſhe is an extraordinary Houſe-wife, ſhe 
had without any Noiſe or Clutter prepared a Sup- 

r, - Tp might have been eaten in a much better 

ouſe. 

But pray, Madam, ſaid I, what Pretence did ſhe 
make to her Father, and Spouſe elect, for having 
this fine Viſitor after her? Truly, ſaid ſhe, that's a 
material Queſtion, and what I ask d myſelf, when I 
heard the Story; but it ſeems, to the Father ſhe had 
diſcover d all, and the Lover had not yer ſeen him, 
but the next day he appear'd, and dined with his 

Miſtreſs, 
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38 4 * 4 A. whom he wonder d 
to ſee, but not an Opportunity to enquire 
after him. The Number of the * 128 
great as the Order and * Management of them, 
and the Contriver of the Dinner gain d new Admira- 
tion from all that had the advantage of her Compa- 


Ny. 4 
"As ſoon as the Cloth was taken away, and a 
Health or two had gone round, the Stranger ask'd 
the intended Bridegroom, if he would take a Walk 
into the Fields. Good Manners obliged him to com- 
ply, tho' perhaps he had rather he would have wal- 
ked by himſelf, that he might the mean Time enquire 
who he was ; but they went together, and how they 
entertain'd one another at firſt, I know not, the Lo- 
ver being no very talkative Man. At laſt the Stran- 
r told him, he underſtood, he was the next day to 
a V happy Man in the Embraces of a fine Wo- 
man. He told him it was ſo intended, and he hoped 
it was not in the power of Fate to prevent it. Why 
indeed, ſaid the Stranger, a fine Woman is a deſira- 
ble thing, bur they are ſo often given to the common 
Faults of Nature, that a Man knows not how to make 
himſelf ſure of any of them. I believe, ſaid the Lo- 
ver, there are many of them bad enough, but the 
eater Rarity a Woman of Honour is, the greater 
Value ſhould we ſet upon her; I am ſure of Hold, 
ſaid the Stranger, (interrupting him,) do not make 
yourſelf too ſure, it is very poſſible you may be de- 
ceiv'd as well as others have been balls you. Come, 
Sir, you are J believe a Gentleman, and as ſuch I 
would not have you impoſed upon, I muſt confeſs this 
young Girl you are ſo fond of, has very great Attrac- 
tives ; her Converſation, her Conduct, her Carriage, 
and her Looks would deceive the moſt obſerving Eye, 
and one would take her for the moſt modeſt of her Sex, 
but ſee the Frailty of human- Nature, even in the 
midſt of all this pretended Virtue, this Wang 
| this 


The Merry Wanderer. 209 
this very Woman, of whom you have ſuch glittering 
Ideas, came to bed to me not long ſince, in her 
Smock, of her own accord, and lay with me till T 
bid her be gone. 
Sir, ſaid the Lover, you dare not ſtand to what you 
have ſaid, nor own this Story to her face. Sir, ſaid 
Fot her, I dare both ſay and ſwear what I have told 
you; I ſcorn a Lye, and it is all as great a Truth as 
it is a pity. Why then, ſaid the Lover, the Devil 
ay marry her for me, and that ſhe ſhall know this 
ur- Away therefore trotted he, with as much 
ight in his Looks as a Girl of nine and twenty go- 
ing to a you er Siſter's Wedding. When he came 
to the Houſe, he asked with a ſurly Look for the 
poor Innocent, who never ſuſpected the Evil, which 
was determined againft her; by that time ſhe came 
down, the Stranger came in, who was left behind 
by the furious Haſte the other had made, and came 
time enough to hear him reproach her with the 
Name of Whore, and told her ſhe was ſo ſcanda- 
louſly infamous, that ſhe was a Shame to every thing 
that knew how to pronounce the word Modeſty ; 
and turning to his Informer ſaid, I hope, Sir, you 


dare own to her Face, what you affirm'd behind 


her back. Yes, ſaid the other, what I have ſaid is 
true to a Tittle, and nothing ſhall ever make me de- 
jy one Word of it. Whereupon this hot Man, 

ithout ſtaying for her Anſwer, flung out of the 
Houſe, and bid defiance to all in it. When he was 


gone, the Bride, that ſhould have been, apply'd 


erſelf to her Undoer, after this manner ; How 
could you, Sir, have ill-nature enough to ftudy and 
contrive the Ruin of one who has never given you the 
leaſt Provocation ! And what manner of Man muſt 
he be, that makes his own Jeſt out of his Fellow- 
Creature's Miſery ; you cannot but be very ſenſible 


you have hinder d me from a much better Fortune, 


than I muſt ever hope to-have the Offer of again 
Vo L. L ang 
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and you have done that by me, which I ſhould ſcord 
to do by you, even now that you have ſo highly pro- 
voked me. Madam, ſaid he, till this Moment I ne- 
ver had the leaſt Reaſon to call your Diſcretion in 
queſtion, and I am very ſorry I have ſuch good 
rounds for it now. Is it poſſible a Woman of your 
Senſe, can have the leaſt Reluctance to part with a 
Man, who has known you for ſome Years, and, by 
his own Confeſſion, never ſaw or heard any thing 
(till now) to your diſadvantage, one that loved you 
well enough to reſolve to marry you, and declared ſq 
great a Satisfaction in his Deſign; and of a ſudden 
on the bare Word of one he never ſaw before, to 
launch out into the greateſt Abuſes, call you Whor 
and without giving you Time, or ſtaying for you 
Anſwer, or to hear your Defence, fly from you with 
the greateſt Contempt? Can ſuch a Wretch, I ſay; 
have it in his power to give you one unealy 
Thought? No, Madam, fear not better Offers 
than any he has power to make you; I have ſix 
times his Fortune, and I think it would not diſco- 
ver much Vanity, if I ſhould ſay my Perſon deſerves 
as well as his, and if you can be content to make the 
Exchange, I am very ready to put myſelf in his 
place, which I own was my whole Deſign in coming 
10 lon 
what i found him, and I thought if he did; I ſhould 
gain my Ends. I muſt own my Opinion of all Wo- 
men in general was once ſo indifferent, that 


| thought the ſame Meaſures I took with you, would 


have made the ſevereſt Virtue among them totter ; 
but I am now of another mind, and am by your 
Behaviour convinced, that ſome Women are, and 
can be virtuous: give me then that Heart, which he, 
who has relign'd it, never did deferve ; conſent I 
3 
may be yours, and III confine myſelf to you, and 
ycu alone for ever. ö 


There 


before my Time; I hoped he would prove 
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A 'There he made a full Stop, and ſtood expeCting her 
in Anſwer ; which, after a little Pauſe, ſhe gave him 
d thus. Were I a Woman of Merit, Birth, and For- 
it une, the World, no doubt, would be very ſevere 
upon me for ſo precipitate a Determination; but as 
[have no Title to any of them, it would call me Fool, 
for withſtanding ſuch an Offer, and what you only 
will be blamed for. The World, ſaid he, is below 
ny Notice, and I have none to pleaſe but myſelf ; 
therefore ſince it was deſign'd you ſhould be a Bride 
to-morrow, To-morrow be the Day. 

To this ſhe conſented, and the {ime Clothes, the 
ame Dinner, and the ſame Company intended for one, 
erved for the other; they would fain have perſuaded 
he firſt Lover to come and take ſhare of that Feaſt, 
chere he was once intended the chief Gueſt ; but b 
hat time he had found out how he was bamboozel'd, - 
nd was readier to hang himſelf than fill his Belly: but 


oe new Bride-groom took care at Dinner toſtell the 
es ole Story, with every Circumſtance to her advan- 
Pee, in order to prevent thoſe malicious Reflections, 


hich the Lovers of Scandal might otherwiſe have 
read all over the Country. And now, ſaid my 
ve end, I have had juſt time enough to finiſh my 
ic Fry, for here's the Houſe to which he has juſt 
0 Fought her in very great Splendor. When we went 
„ we were conducted to a very well furniſh'd Di- 

14 Miz-Room; where we were receiv'd by the Gentle- 
r; u and his Lady with great Civility, and found 
ur Pr Converſation ſo very agreeable, that we made 
+ Wold-faſhion'd Viſit, and ſtaid till almoſt Night. 
ce, ier a few days more ſpent with my Friend, my 
1 Wicttled Circumſtances carried me to another Parr 
d che Country, where I met with Novelty enough of 
/ WW conſcience, and as much Variety of Tempers as 
re Nies; one fat ſwearing and curſing at his Neigh- 
ur's Folly, and then made loud Acclamations of 
$ own Wit; another call'd himſelf fifty Fools, in 
PF 3 order 
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order to extort a Compliment from the Company; x * 
third fat railing at Pride and Faſhion, while a fourth, whic 
with all the gaudy Appearance of a Bartholomew. wide 
Player, laugh'd at his ſlovenly dull Fancy, and call4 none 
every thing the Subject of Ridicule, which was not 
the very Top of the Mode; a fifth, with an affected 
Gravity and a laudable Voice, breath'd, or rather 
bellow'd out his Reſentments againſt Women in gene- 
ral, ſaid they were the only true and laſting Plague 
deſign'd for the Puniſhment of ſinful Man, who had lee 
never deſerved that Name, had they never been; with | 
while his Oppoſite, to the great Satisfaction of every tl h 
preſent She, declared as faſt in their favour, and aid, 
no one could demonſtrate his Ill-nature more, than 
by pretending to deſpiſe that Creature, from whon 
he Frſt had his being, and without whom, he muſt 
have continu'd in his firſt Principles, except t 

Earth that made him could have prevail'd with the 
Almighty to ſubſtitute new Methods, on purpoſe to 
cure his implacable cauſeleſs Averſion. Another took 
all the care in the World to ſhew his Religion, while 
the next Man to him did as much to let us know he 
had none. In ſhort, ſome ſwore, ſome pray'd, ſome 
loved, ſome hated, ſome ly d, ſome ſpake Truth, (tho Man d 
not many of that ſort) and nothing could be more 
nonſenſically pleaſant to a Perſon of any Obſervation, their 
than this was all to me. The Reader is to know, make t 
that this Olio of People were got together at a Country it ha 
Chriſtening, where I (tho a Stranger) was invited, with pleaſe 
the Lady of the Houſe, where I was; but that Half- ſuch a 
Gentleman, Half-Plebeian, who had been ſo laviſh ind pla 
his Opinion of the Women, ſtuck in my Gizzard, and lnger 
I long'd for a pluck at his Coxcomb ; I therefore / 
watch'd an Opportunity, and ſet myſelf down by mth hi 
him, tho' he made as many ugly Faces at me, as ang d 
Dutch-Man when his Leg is cutting off, and with 2 4 Pox 
Grunt gave his Chair a Heave farther from me. I 


had a great mind to get him into the Chimney, =. 
which en will 
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1 Which (as moſt Country Chimneys are) was very 
w. wide, and very dirty, the Maid of the Houſe being 
ral none of the cleanlieft ; and in order to my Deſign, 
as he got farther from me, I took an occaſion, as if 
yd by Chance, to move after him: but he, poor Soul, 
her Who could not bear any thing in Petticoats ſo near 
ne. bim, kept moving, till he could get no farther for 
eue the Wall. He had a good Suit of Clothes on, which 
1 1ok'd to be juſt new, the Deſtruction of which, 1 
vuich pleaſure foreſaw, and I got as cloſe to him as 
fI had been fond of his ill- nature, on purpoſe to 
keep him in a moving Poſture ; till at laſt, with ſtri- 
ring to avoid me, he had made one Side of his Coat 
as difterent from t*other, as Soot and Greaſe could 
make it. When I ſaw he had done his worſt to his 
Pride, I began to get ont of his reach, for I durſt 
not truſt, either to his Good-nature or his Good- 
manners for my Safety, becauſe he was a Stranger to 
both : As ſoon as he ſaw he had got rid of me, full of 
pight, and his Gall ready to boil over, he broke out 
into theſe civil Expreſſions. "Theſe damn'd Women, 
ſad he, will be thruſting themſelves forward, tho? a 
Man does all he can to let them fee how great his 
Indifference is; I wiſh they knew how little I deſire 
their Company, it would ſurely be a means to 
make them keep their diſtance a little more. That's 
is it happens, 2 J, if their coming near you be to 
pleaſe you, it is ten to one, but they withdraw on 
luch a Repulſe ; but if jr be to pleaſe themſelves 
and plague you, then the better they know you, the 
anger they muſt ſtay: I heard laſt Week of a Man, 
who was, about forty Years ago, hang'd for lying 
with his Sow, and I durſt almoſt venture to be 
ang d too, if you are not the Produkt of his Pains. 
Fox on you, Madam, ſaid he, whence come you, and 
Ido the Devil are you? Nay, ſaid I, now you talk 

we Devil, look at your own Elbow there, which 
chen will find pretty much of his Complexion, and ir 
e | would 
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would be well for you, if that were the only thing E 
you reſembled him in. At this, he turn'd his Head * 
over his right Shoulder to look at his Coat, and in the — 
mean time I took that Opportunity to walk off - 
while I was Miſtreſs of a whole Skin. When he ſaw 
what a Condition he was in, as I heard afterwards 
from ſome of the Company, he raved like a Bedla- 
mite, and after three thouſand Curſes beſtow'd up- 
on me, he left them all, and went (where all ſuch 
Snarlers ſhould always keep) to his own Houſe. 
In the Evening I went to make a charitable Viſi 
to a poor Woman, who was not well, and ſome body 
had ſent her a pint of Claret Wine, as ſhe call'd it, 
over which ſhe ſat making of Faces, and ſaid it was 
ſuch naſty ſour Stuff, ſhe could not drinkyit : Why then, 
ſaid I, do you not burn it, and put a little Sugar to 
it to make it palatable ? Alas! Forſooth, ſaid ſhe, 
T have nought but a ſery Wood Fire, and if I put it 
in to burn, I ſhall never get it out again. Tho the 
oor Creature was very ſick, I could not forbear 
aughing at her Simplicity ; however I burnt it for 
her, and then went back with the Jeſt : but when I 
came in, I found two ſuch Figures, as I had hardly 
ever ſeen before ; one was a great fat, ſtaring, blou- 
ſy Wench, ſo bedizen'd, that one would have 
x Mat ſome body ſtood a Mile off, and threw her 
Clothes on with a Pitch-Fork ; the other was a long, 
lean, ſtarch d Piece of Formality, and Took'd like the 
Picture of Famine. I found by the Reſpect they met 
with, they were no ſmall Fools, and therefore I ſat 
me down, intending to be a gentle Hearer ; for the 
frowſy fat one undertook to find us all with Chat, 
and had there been as many more, I dare be bold te 
fay, ſhe would not have ſeen one of them want 
The Subject to which ſhe ſtuck cloſeſt was Love 
from which ſhe drew ſeveral Heads, and they all 
ended in a new Lover, to be ſure, of whom ſhe had 


fo many, that ſhe was become the only * fo 
9 | ny 
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Envy in the whole Country ; and there is not, ſaid 
cad be, a Widow or Maid within ten Miles round, 
but who would with the greateſt Content change 
off, cheir Circumſtances with me, urely n the ac- 
count of thoſe Men, whom I ſcorn, and they cover. 
ds Madam, continu d ſhe, applying herſelf to me, did 
ou but know how ſtrangely I am harraſs'd with their 
portunity, you would have the greateſt Pity in 
the World for me, 
Why truly, Madam Nay, ſaid ſhe, inter- 
rupting me, I know you are going to compliment me, 
and ſay I deſerve it all, but I am forced to ſtop your 
Mouth, becauſe I hate to be vain, of all things in 
Life. Oh, Madam, ſaid I, Vanity's no Fault in a 
Woman, but you——Nay, ſaid ſbe, now you're go- 
ing again to compliment me, but I proteſt I cannot 
bear it, and therefore beg you will deſiſt. I found 
ſhe was very fond of the Diſcourſe, and I was re- 
folv*d ſhe ſhould have it; for after that, I open'd not 
my Mouth, but anſwer'd her to all ſhe ſaid with a 
Bow or a Nod. The other ſtiff thing ſat drawing 
up her Mouth, as if ſhe were to ſay nothing bur 
Prew-ens, and had ſet her Face in as much Prim as 
a She-Quaker before the ſanctified Congregation on 
her Wedding-Day ; tho' had her Inclinations lain 
never ſo much towards a little Chat, Mrs. Pratzle, 
her Companion, lefr no room for her to thruſt in a 
Word. When ſhe had impertinized two long Hours, 
and tired herſelf with talking, as well as every bo- 
dy elſe with hearing; to the great Satisfaction of the 
latter, ſhe got up and took her Leave. I muſt own 
I have often heard the other Sex very ſmart * 
— jor Loquacity, hut never met with ſo much of it 
ore. | 3 
When they were gone, I ask'd the Lady of the 
Houſe, who this ill-match'd Pair were > Why, re- 
turn d ſhe, that eternal 'Tongue-Pad, that chattering 
Mag-pie, that everlaſting Rattle-Head, that tells 
< P 4 _ 
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more Lyes in a quarter of an Hour than 'Truths in 
ſeven Years, is Daughter to a Woman, who lives 
by her Wits : that ſhe had a Father, I do verily be- 
lieve ; but I never ſaw him, or ſo much as heard of 
him, and if he be alive, he is either afraid or aſhamed 
to own her: where-ever ſhe goes, her whole Diſ- 
courſe is of her Lovers, tho* ſhe never had more 
than one, that made honourable Love to her; and 
he, when the Clothes were made, the Friends invi- 
ted, the Dinner dreſs'd, and every thing in order 
but the Bridegroom, turn'd tail, and went to ſhew 
the World how much he repented his Bargain. 'This 
Diſappointment has made her ſo much the Country's 
'Talk, that ſhe has no way to take off the Odium of 
that, but by doing ſomething more ridiculous to di- 
vert it; and thus ſhe ſtrives to drive away one Ex- 
treme by another, and hopes to avoid the Scandal of 
having no Lovers, by ſetting up for, and pretending to 
a great many; till at laſt, by her fooliſh Conduct, ſhe 
is become the greateſt Jeſt in the Neighbourhood, As 
for the other, ſhe is a ſanctify d holy Veſſel, a pre- 
ciſe Fanatick, made up of ſpiritual Pride, pretended 
Zeal, and an equal Share of deep Hypocriſy, which is 
too often the true Compound of her Sort; and tho 
ſhe has had two Kids by two ſeveral Men, ſhe ſets up 
for as much Modeſty and Ignorance, as if ſhe knew 
no more than the Light within. A very indifterent 
Account truly, ſaid I; but at my firſt coming in, by 
the profound Reſpect you ſhew'd them, I thought 
they could be no leſs than Quality; and ſince you 
have given me their Characters, methinks I begin to 
wonder you encourage thoſe Sort of People to viſit 
_ * 
K I have been ſo far, replyd the Lady, from encou- 
raging them, that when they came firſt, I uſed 
them with the utmoſt Contempt, which the Brutes 
took for à friendly familiar Way of treating them, 
and I was plagued with them two or three _ 2 
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week; ſo that I am forced touſe them withmore Cere- 
mony than is either their due, or my own Inclination to 
ive, in order to have but little of their Company. 
Alas! we Country Folks are no great Criticks in good 
Manners ; for tho I never made them a Viſit in my 
Life, I have had at leaſt forty from them, and I can- 
not bid them come no more. No, return d J, but I 


would ſend them Word I was engaged, or not at 


home, and ſure they would take the Hint ſome 


time. I have often obſerv'd, that ſuch a deal of 
forced Modeſty, is as ſure a Sign of an ill Woman, 
as the ſame Quantity of real Impudence is; and that 
ſhe, who is always bragging of her Multiplicity of 
Lovers, has ſeldom more reaſon for it, than a 
bluſtering Bully has to boaſt of his fighting, when he 
chuſes to be.kick'd, rather than venture to draw his 

Sword. 
Our Obſervations on thoſe two worthleſs Women' 
were interrupted by a Tarpaulin, who came ten or 
twelve Miles to ſee the Coach-man ; and we being 
within hearing of their Diſcourſe, had a mind to divert 
ourſelves with the Dialogue. The Coach-man had 
once an Employment at Sea himſelf, and was Pilot 
of a very good Ship, but he wiſely conſider d it was 
ſafer driving a Coach at Land, than a Ship at Sea, 
ſo left off one Trade, and by the Perſuaſion of a fond 
Mother qualif / d himſelf for t other. When he and 
his Friend met, there was a great deal of rough Ci- 
vility betwixt them, and after that was a little over, 
John the Coach-man began to enquire. after his 
Friends. What, ſaid he, is become of poor Jack 
Simpſon, how fares he? Alack } ſaid other, he's 
conduced. Conduced! ſaid John, what's that? 
Why, ſaid Tar, he's drown'd. I am ſorry for't, 
ſaid John ; but ſea-faring Men are never out of 
danger, which, betwixt you and I, made me leave 
it. Well he's drown'd, then more's pity; but 
where is Tom Gregg, my old Friend, that uſed to cheat 
me 
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me of my Flip; I hope he is well. No, ſaid other, 
he's Wy ar, too. Good lack ! ſaid John, what 
both drown'd ? I think I am happy that left your 
churliſh Element. No, no, ſaid 'Tar, he was not 
drown'd, he was hang d. Well, I proteſt, ſaid 
John, that's worſe than t'other, and if it were not 
or ſhame, methinks I could cry for him : But I have 
one Friend more to enquire after, and then I think 
I have done; what is become of Mat. Wich ? Ah 
dear me! ſaid Tar, he is conduced and all. Nay, 
ſaid John, he was always an unlucky Dog, and I 
never expected he would come to a good End ; but 
prithee, whether was he hang'd or drown'd? Nei- 
ther, ſaid Tar; he's married. At this we both 
burſt out a laughing, and the Lady ſent her Butler 
to carry them a Jug of March Beer to conduce them 
too ; for we ſaw no reaſon, why that Word might 
not ſtand as well for drunk, as drown'd, hang'd, or 
married. 8 
This Lady had no Child, and a Spouſe, who per- 
haps deſpiſed her for that reaſon ; he was very ſel- 
dom at home, and ſhe had no body to conyerſe with 
but her Maids, ſo that ſhe kept me as ſong with her 
as ſhe could; and I, who had no cauſe to find fault 
with my Entertainment, ſtaid with a great deal of 
Pleaſure, and after I had laugh'd a long time at the 
Impertinence of other Folks, was at laſt bronght in 
for a Share myſelf, and ated my Part in the Come- 
dy with very good Succeſs. I was now reſoly'd to 
ſpend the Winter where I was, which had but juſt 
begun to ſhew itſelf; and after a few days, a Gen- 
tleman, whom J had ſeen at the Country Chriſtening, 
lately mentjon'd, did me the Favour to ſend me a 
Letter, which for the Emolument of the Publick, I 


here inſert verbatim, 
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MADAM, 


11 ST Thurſday I was very fick with eating Gooſe- 
Giblets, and our Nan ſays I am in love. Now if I 
am in love, I am ſure it is with you, for I always loved ſtrange 
Faces dearly; and our Nan, whois a very good Woman, 


bid me tell you ſo: and now I tell you ſo, and to-morrou I 


will tell you ſo again, when I come to ſee you ; and I have 


Three Hundred Pounds a-year, and will keep you a good 
Pad, and you ſhall never go to Church on foot, and you 


ſhall have Furmety as often as you pleaſe, and our Nan 
ſhall make it for you ; and ſo no more at preſent, but that 


I am your loving Sweetheart, 


J. B. 


When I had read this worthy Epiſtle, I communi- 
cated it to the Lady of the Houſe, who ſeem'd very 
much ſurpriz'd at it, and ſaid ſhe did not think he 
could have writ any thing ſo egregioully ſilly; for 
tho' he is far from a bright Man, continu'd ſhe, he 
makes a tolerable Figure, and I do aſſure you talks 
much better than he writes; and to ſay the truth, I 
believe tis the firſt Letter he ever writ in his Life. 
Why then, reply'd I, tis very likely our Nan found 
Words for this. 

The next day, as he had promis'd, he came, 
and very fine he was, and indeed his Diſcourſe was 
a Degree, above his Style in writing, and that was all. 
However, he had a good Eftate, and that is what I 
can ſay for the Man. But it ſeems he was ſadly in 
Love, and made a ſhift to tell me ſo, after his 
Way of Courtſhip, which, I confeſs, was never 
dreſs'd in a Coat of Eloquence, but it ſerv'd to let 
me know his Deſign ; and now and then he would 
ſtumble upon a high-flown Strain, which burſt our 
upon me like a Clap of Thunder, and ſurprized me 
as much, becauſe as little expected; and tho 75 
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Lady where I was, had excuſed his ridiculous Let- 
ter, and ſpoke ſomewhat in his favour ; I ſoon 
found it was more with a deſign to prepoſſeſs me 
with a good Opinion of him, than to ſhew any real 
one, ſhe could poſſibly have of him herſelf. She 
knew my Fortunes depended on the Return of a 
Brother, who was then in the Eaft-Indies, and whoſe 
coming was uncertain, and ſhe wiſh'd to ſee me well 
provided for, and therefore encouraged the Gentle- 
man's Deſigns 3 but to me, his Perſon, Wit, Air 
and Dreſs, was all a Jeſt, tho' at firft, I was well 
enough pleas'd to divert myſelf with him, becauſe E 
found he was very capable of ſupplying the place of 
an Owl or a Monkey, or any other ridiculous Crea- 
ture, which one would keep to make ſport : but I 
was ſure the ſame Fool's Tricks over again would 
ſoon tire me, tho* I had ſome hopes of his growin 
weary as well as I, for I was ſure the little Soul, 
which inhabited his more deſpicable Body, would ne- 
ver fix upon any thing leſs ſordid than itſelf. Bur 
I was out in my Gueſs, and he perſiſted in his fruit- 
leſs Artempts much longer than I either expected or 
deſired; nor was it his fooliſh Importunities only, which 
I had to. ftruggle with, but the Perſuaſions of all my 
Friends, who look'd no farther than his Eſtate, and 
thought that alone ſufficient to make a Woman hap- 
py, tho' it came attended with all the Circumſtances 
of a Coxcomb. But I conſider d it was I, not they, 
muſt ſtand the Teſt, and the following uneaſineſs 
muſt all lie at my door; for which reaſon, tho* 
they were willing to ſacrifice my Quiet and Happi- 
neſs to Wealth, I had more regard to my own Sa- 
tisfaction than to cloſe with their Meaſures, and 
was reſolv'd to keep myſelf free from an Eſtate, till 
I could find it coupled with ſomething more accepta- 
ble than itſelf ; for tho Beauty ſatisfies not a hun- 
gry Stomach, nor Wit a thirſty Palate ; tho' good 
Humour keeps out no Cold, and Breeding pays no 
ts ent; 


Ev 
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Rent ; yer I could nor help thinking, that all, or 


art of thoſe, with a moderate Competency, was 
infinitely preferable to the want of them, and nothing 
to compenſate but Coin. 

I once had a Husband, and knew the Pleaſure of 
fine Converſation ; he was a Man without excep- 
tion, whom I loſt in the 8 Lear of my 
Age, and the twenty-ninth of his: and who, that 
had any value for the Memory of a Man of Senſe, 
could be ſo baſe, to take a Blockhead in his room ? 
No, I ſcorn'd both the Man and his Errand, and 
was reſolved, before I had done with him, to con- 
vince the world, he was what I took him for. He 
had (which is natural to all, but eſpecially to Fools) 
a very good opinion of himſelf, and never ſo much as 
fear d or expected a Repulſe; but was as ſure of 
poor I, as if I had ſpoke firſt. I found the Lady, 
with whom I was, had eſpouſed his Intereſt very 
much, and would hear of nothing but taking him for 
better for worſe without delay; and ſhe told me one 
day, when we were alone, ſhe expected my Grati- 
tude would have pleaded for him, when he was ſo 
generous to offer himſelf before my Brother's return, 
at a time when he could be ſure of no Fortune with 
me. Madam, ſaid J, it muſt be own'd, you have 
known this Man a great deal longer than I have 
done, and yet I dare be bold to ſay, you are not half 
ſo well acquainted with him: you miſtake his pre- 
ſent Behaviour for Generoſity, becauſe he offers to 
marry me without a Fortune; but he well knows 
my Brother is able to give me one, and has promis'd 
to do ſo; and, as he has no Child, he may well ex- 
pect a Performance of that Promiſe. Will you give 
me leave to convince you, he's a mercenary Fellow ? 
I believe, reply'd the Lady, it is greatly out of your 

wer ; but deſire you will take your own Meaſures. 

emember, Madam, ſaid 1, you have given me leave, 
and now expect ſome Sport; for if I do not _ 
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both for you and the whole Country, I will never 
undertake to manage a Fool again. I then left the 
Lady, and went to lay a Scheme for my Deſign ; 
and, knowing him to be a Man whoſe ſhallow In- 
tellects admitted of any Impoſition, Ithought it beſt 
to bait my Hook witha Fortune, which, in ſpight of 
his Generoſity to me, I knew he would catch at; and, 
by a ſecret Management of all my Contrivance, I 
brought him to the Lure, and ſent him for a Jeſt to 
all the Country. 

He was, as I have already hinted, a Man who 
thought greatly in favour of himſelf, and I was now 
to try, whether a Woman in preſent pay, could not 
do more than one who only expected Arrears; and I 
doubted not, but I might with eaſe perſuade him, that 
ſome unknown She was moſt dangerouſly in love with 
him : in order to which, I immediately writ the fol- 
lowing Letter ; which took me up ſome time to brin 
to his Underſtanding : but I knew our Nan coul 
help him out, and thus I began: 


SIR, 


Net, like a harmleſs Fly in a ſpightful Spider's 
Hb? Or how can I, without ten thouſand Bluſhes, tell 
you, I ſaw a Gentleman at Leiceſter Races, that has 
made a Hole in my Heart, big enough to be my own Tomb, 
unleſs you bring ſome Baljam. I inquired of one and 
another, till I found out who you were ; and was ſo glad, 
when I heard you were not married, that I was reſolved 
to ſpeak in time: And I ſend you this to tell you, my 
Perſon is not ugly, my Fortune and Family above what 
you can expect; and if you think it worth your while, (as 1 
hope you will) to go to morrow morning to Market-B— h, 
attended only Ly your Man, I have order d a Servant in a 
yellow Livery to wait and convey you to me : Tou may 
know him by a blue Cockade in his Hat, put there for 
your Sign; if you come, you ſball certainly know me; if 
not, 
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not, I muſt live in love, and you in ignorance of what 
you Joſe. Adieu. 


When I had writ this Burleſque Love-Letter, 
which I knew would ſuit, and pleaſe the Fool it went 
to, I ſent it eight Miles from home, to a Town where 
his Brother-in-law never fail'd to be once a Week, 
and to whom I had it deliver'd by a Stranger; and 
at Night it was falſely delivered into the hand of my 
loving Swain, who lock'd himſelf up with our Nan, 
and, with much ſpelling and putting together, at laſt 
betwixt- them they made all out: he then calls in the 
Brother, who brought this dear Epiſtle to him, to 
ask who, and what, and when, and where, and a 
thouſand other things about it. But all he could 
fay, was, a Man gave it to him, and he brought it, 
as directed. Then he calld a Council to conſult, 
whether he ſhould go or no; and it was reſolved, 
Nemine contradicente, he ſhould ; but it muſt be with 
all the Secrecy in the world, for fear I ſhould know 
any thing of the matter. Oh! could I but have ſeen 
into that trifling Heart of his, how many deſpicable 
things ſhould I have read there of myſelf? and how 
often did he thank his kind Fate, which had reſery'd 
him for a Bleſſing that only waited his Accep- 
rance. The next morning early, I had my Scout a- 
broad, to wait and watch his Motion; and as ſoon 
as he ſaw any ſign of a Journey, to come and give 
me notice. About an hour after, he return'd, and 
told me the Knight was ſallied out to meet the in- 
chanted Lady, which was my Cue, and I prepared 
with all ſpeed to follow him: I had taken care to 
get all ready the Night before, and when I had 
clap'd a couple of Plumpers on each fide my Mouth, 
to diſguiſe my Voice, and had equip'd myſelf paſt 
being found out by his ſhallow Apprehenſion, I 
mounted a ſingle Horſe, and, aber 4 by a Servant 
in an old yellow Livery, which once belong'd N a 

an 
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Man who had liv'd with the Lady's Father, where 1 
then was, I rode away in triumph, to ſee my own Satis- 
faction compleated ; and, after I had kept him ſtarin 
about, like what he was, for an Hour or two, at 
made my appearance, tho' incognita. My Man's yellow 
Jacket gave the firſt alarm, upon ſight of which the 
bold Squire ventured to accoſt me, but was ſadly at 
a loſs for ſomething to ſay ; however, being a Man of 
thought, after ſome deliberation, he moſt ingeniouſly 
told me, he was glad I was come, for it was a very 
cold Day. 

I was in hopes, Sir, ſaid I, with a low Tone, and 
an affected Liſp, you might have been as much in love 
as I, and then you would have been as warm. By 
my Faith, ſaid Ninny, I have been in love a hundred 
times, and never got myſelf a-heat by it yet. No, 
ſaid I, you are a cold Lover indeed then, as well as 
a general one ; but methinks I am ſorry to hear you 
ſay You have lov'd ſo many; tis a ſign you are in- 
conſtant, as our Maids call it; and J begin to fear J 
ſhall keep you no longer than the reſt have done. 
Pray, how many Miſtreſſes may you have at preſent? 
becauſe I ſhould be glad to know the number of my 
Rivals. Why, for that, ſaid he, you need not much 
fear; I have but one beſide yourſelf, and her I have 
diſcarded ever ſince I receiv'd your Letter ; for, to 
tell you the truth, if I had married her, I knew not 
how to come by her Fortune. 

By this time we got to the Inn, where I could put 
him to no expence for any thing but Fire, becauſe I 
durſt not pull off my Mask ; but as ſoon as we were 
alighted, I call'd aloud for a good Fire, which made 
my Monkey very witty, and he ſaid he thought my 
Love had kept me warm. As ſoon as the Fire was 
made, we ſat down by it, and for near half an Hour 
continued very ſilent : I confeſs, I was afraid, now I 
was out of the Wind, and got into a cloſe Room, 


where there was little or no Air to take away * 
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the Sound, my Voice would have diſcover'd me; 
but, in the midſt of thoſe Fears, I forgot the poor 
Inſenſible I had to deal with, whoſe Ears were as 
deficient as his other four Senſes: and I, with all 
my caution, was forced to break filence at laſt. 
Methinks, Sir, ſaid I, we look like a couple of 
unſpeaking Fortune-tellers, who make their Secrets 
known by dumb ſhow ; but you, doubtleſs, conſider, 
it is by my appointment you are come, and you ex- 
pect I ſhould tell my Buſineſs ; but that I thought I 
had done pretty well in my Letter: and ſince the 
Subject I have to treat upon, is ſo unfit for a Wo- 
man's mouth, you might have ſaved my Bluſhes, one 
would think, and have begun where I left off ; but I 
fear you do not like me, or you would never force me 
to tell a Tale, I am, and have cauſe to be aſhamed of. 
Why look-ye, Madam, ſaid he, as you ſay, the Buſi- 
neſs is yours, not mine; and what can you expect me 
to ſay, till I know you better? If you will tell me 


who you are, and what Money you have got, you 


ſhall hear then what I will ſay toyou. And can you 
tell me to my face, ſaid I, that you value nothing 
but my Coin? I expected, your firſt Requeſt would 
have been to ſee my Face. And how muſt it mortify 
a Love-ſick Heart, to find itſelf deſpiſed for a little 
Gold? A little! ſaid he; no, no, a little won't do: 


if IT had liked a little, I would have ſtay'd where 1 


was, and never look d any farther for a Wiſe : but 


you ſent me word, your Fortune was above my 


iſhes; and, to tell you the truth, it was that which 
brought me here. I ſee, ſaid I, fighing, the Golden 
Bait hangs at the Line of your Expectation ſtill. Pray, 
has this other Lady, to whom you have addreſs'd 


_— ſo long, given you any aſſurance of her 


avour ? becauſe you ſeem to ſpeak of her, as if 
you might have her at an Hour's Warning: I ſhould 
de ſorry to hear ſhe had hanged herſelffor you. No, 


ſaid he, no, ſhe's over-cunning for that; but, na. 
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doubt, I may have her when I pleaſe. Well, ſaid 7, 

we'll have no more of her, but come a little nearer 
to my own Affair: You are to know from the firſt Mo- 
ment of my unfortunate Interview till this Hour, I have 
languiſh'd under amoſt profound Diſquiet, which, after 
alittle Enquiry into my own Condition, I found to be 
mighty Love. I had no ſooner found out my Diſeaſe, 
than I began to think of a Cure, which I ſaw I 
couldno way perfect without your Help and 
Hold, hold, ſaid he, you run on ſo faſt, I do not 
know what you ſay, by my Troth I underſtood your 
Letter better by half than I do your 'Talk. Don't 
interrupt me, ſaid I And this I ſay was the 
reaſon why I ſent to you to know my Fate; but I 
find this Comfort by the little Converſation I have 
had with you already, that I ſhall have no great 
Cauſe to deſpair, when I have told you I have 
'Three Thouſand Pounds in my own hands, to diſ- 
poſe of as I pleaſe ; and ſince it is a Sum that you 
may have without any Uncertainty or Trouble, I 
will perſuade myſelf it will content you. 

I here made a full Stop, to give him an Opportu- 
nity of telling me how gladly he embraced the kind 
Offer I had made him; but inſtead of a Compliment, 
he got up, and went to the Door, to call for a Pipe 

Ku a Candle. His Inſenſibility ſurprized me ex- 
tremely, and I was afraid he had found me out; 
tho', as it happen'd, he had only a mind to ſhow 
himſelf in all his Airs, fancying he always look'd 
beſt with a Pipe in his Mouth ; and without any re- 
gard to Good-manners or me, ſat down and ſmoak'd 
till he had ſtudy'd an Anſwer. My nimble Tongue 
all this while had a thouſand things on the Tip on't, 
that would fain have been ſlipping off; but I was a- 
ſraid of ſpoiling a good Speech, which I was in great 
expectation of, and therefore ſat very mute, till 
the lat Whiff put an end to the Pipe; and then with 


an 
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an unuſual piece of Diſcretion, told me, he had con- 
fider*d of what I had ſaid, but could come to no Re- 
ſolution till he knew me a little better, and had told 
his Friends who I was. Nay, reply'd J, if you can't 
keep a Secret, I muſt: it would be a Weakneſs in- 
deed to give you a Power to expoſe me ; I know 
you Men have your Vanities, as well as we Wo- 
men, and catch as haſtily at an Opportunity of 
boaſting of a Favour ; beſide, I know not but you 
may be too far gone with the other you were ſpeak- 
ing of, and then I ſhall be made both her ſeſt and yours; 
but if you will heartily renounce and forſwear all fu- 
ture Love, Liking, and Inclination to her, I will car- 
ry you home with me, and ſhow you my Face 
which, when you have ſeen, you will ſay it is not 
the firſt time. I-Cod, ſaid he, if you can make out 

our Fortune, I ſhall not ſcruple to do what you 


deſire ; for what the Devil do I care for a fine Coat 


and a glib Tongue, if there is no Money in the caſe? 
Thus did poor I fit and hear myſelf deſpiſed, for one, 
who for ought he knew might have had the Face of a 
Bear. Iam here to tell the Reader, that the Family in 
which I was, had an Invitation to a neighbouring 
Gentleman's Houſe to Dinner, where there was a 
pretty deal of other Company, and to this very 
Place did I intend to carry my Bubble ; and when I 
had told him I was ready to go, our Horſes were or- 
der'd out, and we all mounted again, and rode to the 
Gentleman's Houſe aforeſaid : When we came into 
the Dining-Room, every body ſtared at us, ſave two 
of the Company, who were privy to my Deſign; 
and when I had got my Rarity in the midſt, I ſaid 
to him, You were pleas'd, Sir, to renounce your old 
Miſtreſs, betwixt you and I it is my Deſire you will, 
for the Satisfaction of my Friends, do it before them 


too, and then I am bare-faced for ever. He, who 


knew the Houſe where we were as well as I did, 
and knew likewiſe the Gentleman had a beautiful 
x - young 
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young Daughter, who had a Fortune left her by hex 
Grand-mother, made no doubt but it was ſhe he 
had all this while in maſquerade, (for juſt at that 
time ſhe was out of the Room ;) and (what added 
ſtill to his Vanity and Hopes) the Miniſter of the 
Pariſh was there, ſo that he thought his Work was 
only to ſay after him, and then there was a fine La- 
dy and a great Fortune juſt jump'd into the mouth 
of a Fool, Thoſe Expectations made him as tracta- 
ble as a well-taught Spaniel, and he did and faid all 
I deſired, and renounced me as heartily as ever he 
did the Devilf; and then I pulld off my Mask, 
to the great Diverſion of the Company, and the very 
1 Surprize and Conſuſion of my poor diſappointed 
over. 

Behold in me, ſaid I, turning to the Company, 
that wretched thing, a poor forſaken Woman, redu- 
ced to wear the Willow, and forced by cruel Fate to 
reſign the fineſt Converſation in the County. Oh! 


cruel Man, ſaid I, reward my Sufferings with a 


pair of Gloves, or I am ruin d paſt Redemption. 
Bur here comes the Sren, who has ſung me out of 
all my Joy, of all my Hopes, of all my Wiſhes. 
The young Lady juſt then came to us, and tho? ſhe 
loſt Part of the Diverſion, came time enough to join 
in the Chorus of a Laugh. Among the reſt of the 
Company, was a young Gentleman, whoſe Merit 
deſerved a better Fate, than at that time attended 


him; and coming up to my ſweet Sooterkin, who 
ſtood in the midſt like a dirty Wax-Work Figure, 


and giving him a Slap onthe Shoulder, Awake, Sir, 
laid be, and the next time you go a Fortune-hunting, 
know your Game before you begin the Chaſe ; tis 
ten thouſand to . one whether a Mask be worth 
purſuing, and it is a great odds but ſome Deſign 
Jurks under it, as you by Example have learn'd, 
and your Conduct now has been ſo weak, that eve- 
ry body mult blame it. ; remembex the Fable of 2 | 
. og 
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Dog and the Shadow, the Moral of which, if well - 
apply'd, will keep you for the future from ſuch a- 
nother Miſcarriage ; but to let you ſee it is not your 
Fortune alone to be laugh'd at, and that there are 
mercenary Women as well as Men, III tell you all a 
Story. When I was a young Man in the nineteeth 
Year of my Age, my Father, who had two Sons el- 
der than I, ſeem'd not willing to keep us all at 
home; tho” he had a very plentiful Eſtate, and could 
well enough afford it. However, to eaſe himſelf of 
Part of his Charge, as well as to put me in a way of get- 
ting my Bread, he bought me a reputable Com- 
miſſion, and pack d me into the Army. Some time 
after, the Regiment was commanded into Handers, 
where I ſerved two whole Years in the ſame Station I 
left England in: At laſt an Opportunity offer'd it- 
ſelf to my advantage, and I had the good Fortune 
7 3 {ome things, which made me a little remar- 
le. 
I had from my Childhood been fond df a Sword, 


and could never be brought to ſtudy any thing but 


Engliſb military Diſcipline, of which I was ſo very 
eager, that it was my greateſt Delight ; and my Fa- 
ther ſeeing my Genius carry me that way, provided 
for me accordingly, as I have already told you. 
When J was fix'd in the Army, it ſtill grew more de- 
lightful to me, and I began to deſpiſe all the ſofter 
Pleaſures of Life ; I often wondred how ſo many idle 
young Fellows could lie at home wrap'd up in Eaſe 
and Luxury, while their King and Country, na 
and their own Safety wanted their Help abroad ; 
was ſurprized to think how any thing ſo noble as 
Man could lie whining an Age at a Woman's feet, 
to be uſed like an Aſs at laſt, when Honour call'd ſo 
loud for his Aſſiſtance elſewhere ; and I often pitied 
thoſe things, that are provg of being dignify'd and 
diſtinguiſh'd by the deſpicable Name of Beaux, whoſe 
Care was wholly beſtow'd on Pride, Love, Scandal 
| | Q 3 and 
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and Reflections on the Brave abroad, tho' they them= 
ſelves durſt draw nothing but a Snuff- Box. Alas! 
vain Man, continu'd he, what are thy weak Reſolu- 
tions, when Nature ſays thou ſhalt not keep them ? 
"Thoſe very Faults, which I ſo heartily declaim'd a- 
gainſt, in a little time became too ſtrong for me, 
and in fpight of my firmeſt Intentions got the upper 
hand, and forced me to ſubmit to the powerful 
God, who vow'd Revenge againſt me, for the Con- 
tempt I had ſo long ſhown to him. 

I had, as I have already told you, ſignalized my- 
ſelf in an Action or two, where Fortune favour'd 
me with the better, and that by degrees made our 
late excellent Prince take ſome Notice of me ; and 
he, who was all Juſtice, Goodneſs, and Gratitude, 
never fail'd to reward great Actions, becauſe they 
were the Delight of his noble Soul, and from a Cap- 
tain he rais'd me to a Lieutenant Colonel; which in- 
ſpired me with new Courage, and I could rather 
have choſen to die under that beloved Monarch's 
Command, than have lived under any other Prince 
in Chriſtendom : he was a Soldier himſelf, and for 
that reaſon knew how to uſe one, I am proud to 
boaſt of his Favours, becauſe they were never be- 
itow'd where they were not deſerved, nor never o- 
mitted, where they were. But to go on, we had 
for ſome time laid cloſe Siege to a Town, which 
held us longer employ'd than we expected, and we 
had made many brave, tho' ineffectual Attempts ; 

at laſt being quite tired with Delay, we reſolv'd to 
ſtorm or die, and with Hearts becoming true Eng- 

liſh-Men, we beat off all their Men from their Walls, 

and got to their very Gates ; but they, who were 

as reſolute in keeping their Town, as we were in 

taking it, made a moſt vigorous Defence, and beat 

us all back again, with the Loſs of a great many Men, 

ſome kill'd, and ſome taken Priſoners, among which, 

latter fort I was one, I cannot deſcribe the Rage I was 

in 
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in at ſucha Diſappointment; thoꝰ, like an angry Lion in 
a Toil, I was forced to ſubmit, and Patience per- force 
was all I had to truſt to; I found I had loſt my Liber- 
ty, and with it a Power of ſerving my Prince: but be- 
ing in a conſiderable Poſt, I was made a Priſoner in 
the Governor's own Houſe, who was a Man of nice 
Breeding as well as much Good-humour : 'There I 
was entertain'd according to his Circumſtances and 
my own, not as a common Priſoner, but a Field- 
Officer, and my Liberty was the only thing denied 
me ; his Good-manners put him upon having all the 
regard in the world to my Quiet, and he uſed me 
much more like a Friend than an Enemy. One 
day at Dinner he asked me in a jocoſe manner, 
whether I could bear the ſight of the Ladies: for if, 
ſaid he, you are not too much a Soldier to be diver- 
ted with their Impertinence, we will have their. Com- 
pany, and try how far they have power to diſſipate 
that Cloud, which the Fortune of War has gather'd 
about your Brow. Sir, ſaid I, my preſent Circum- 
ances admit of no Gallantry, an 1 am at beſt but 
a rough-hewn ſort of a Fellow, very unfit for the 
Converſation of the Fair Sex; tho” if ever I were fit 
for their Entertainment, it is now, while I am forced 
to live in Idleneſs, and while I have nothing to do but 
indulge my Pleaſures, which is what I always 
ſcorn d: but an unlucky hit has almoſt forced me to 
that my Soul abhors, I mean Eaſe and Idleneſs ; the 
Ladies are exempted from that Expreſſion, and I have 
not been bred ſo much a Soldier, but I know how 
to treat every Perſon I ſee in this Houſe with Goods 
manners, where I have met with ſo much Humani- 
ty and good Uſage. The Governor told me with 
much Civility, he was glad I liked my Treatment, 
and promiſed me a Continuance of it, till I had my 
Liberty again. 
When we had dined, and drank a Glaſs or two 
after Dinner, I got up and went to my own Apart- 
"4 ment, 
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ment, where ten thouſand tormenting Thoughts 
were my Companions, till I was ſummon'd again 
to appear at Supper. I obey'd, and found the 
Governor accompany'd by his Lady, two Daughters 
and a Niece, all which I ſaluted in their turn, and 
paid that Reſpect to them, which I knew their Sta- 
tion of Life exacted from me. They were all cour- 
teous, genteel, and well-behaved, affable, free and ve- 
ry diverting ; which I confeſs gave me ſome Pleaſure, 
but never once fear'd,, or ſuſpected the enſuing 
Plague. 'The Niece indeed I beheld with ſome Admi- 


ration, and I cannot ſay Jever ſaw any thing that de- 


ſerved it more; her Eyes, Hair and 'Teeth were 
beautiful to a miracle, regular ſmall Features, a 
Face finely turn'd, a Skin and Boſom infinitely be- 

ond any thing I had ever ſeen before, at leaſt that 
1 had ever taken notice of; her Shape and Air were 
equally engaging, and tho' I was ſtill unapprehen- 
ſive - my own Danger, I thought her one continu'd 
Charm, and often (tho' unknown to myſelf) found 
my Eyes fixd upon her, which ſhe with repeated 
Bluſhes took notice of ; her Judgment was as piercing 
as her Eyes, and ſhe ſoon made a right Interpretation 
of my Looks ; my Thoughts too were wholly hers, 
and I was of a ſudden forced to like, love, admire and 
die for the moſt beautiful Creature on Earth; Iwas now 
become her Slave, her Changeling, her Aſs, and 
could have loſt Life and Liberty rather than one kind 
Opportunity of ſeeing her. I went on thus for 
ſome time, conſuming daily in a ſecret Flame, a- 
ſhamed to own my Folly even to myſelf ; but at laft, 
when I found Nature would prove Conqueror, and 


get the better of my Reaſon and Reſolutions, I then 
began to think what Method was beſt for me to take; 
I conſider'd my preſent Confinement would not 
laſt long, for either the Town would be taken, or I 
ſhould be releas'd ; theſe Thoughts made me reſolve 
to diſcover the Secrets of my Heaxt to her, who had 

e the 
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the entire Poſſeſſion of it, and all I wanted in order 
to it, was an Opportunity of ſeeing her alone ; but 
that I found was not to be expected, and ſince I could 
not make a verbal Declaration of my Love, I one day 
convey d a Paper into her hand, wherein was writ- 


ten, to the beſt of my remembrance, theſe Words. 


1 F you at firſt had Power to ſet an icy Heart on fire; 

*tis no wonder if you daily add Fuel to the Flame ; 
and when I find myſelf almoſt conſumed to Aſbes, it is time 
to call aloud for Help. Fortune and you have both con- 
ſpired to make me a Captive and a Slave, and tho I ſcorn 
her Pity, I ſue for yours, fince you alone have Power to 
make me always happy, or always wretched. 


To this I ſet my Name, and unſeen by any body 
gave it her. She at firſt drew back, as if ſhe had a 
mind to refuſe it; but her Curioſity got the better 
of her Pride, and ſhe took it and went out. I wait- 
ed with the greateſt Impatience for her Return, but 


ſaw her not again that day, which made me ve 


uneaſy, and I began to repent I had diſcover'd my 
Thoughts ; the next day ſhe came to Dinner, bur 
would not vouchſaſe me ſo much as a Look. I 
watch'd her angry Eyes, but could ſee nothing there 

in. When Dinner was over, ſhe 


but my own Ruin 
got up in haſte to be gone, and as ſhe went by, 
threw me a Letter, which, | I took up unſeen, and as 
ſoon as I could handſomely diſengage myſelf, I wenr 
to my Chamber, where I ſat ſome time before I 
durſt open it, ſo much can Love intimidate the Man ; 
I knew it enclos'd my Fate, and I was fain to call in 
all my Courage to help me to break the Seal ; at 
laſt 1 ventured, and found her Reſentments thus 
expreſs d. 


SIR, 
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SIR, 

HEN I tock your impertinent Paper from your 
Hand, I did ſuppoſe it might have been a Peti- 
tion to me to intercede for your Releaſe ; but upon Exa- 
mination, 1 found you had Aſſurance enough to affront me 
with your Love. Perhaps you think to take the Town and 
my Heart together, and that the making ſure of on,e is the 

txſt and ſureſt Step towards gaining the other; but your 

Politicks will ſo ſurely fail you, that I would adviſe you in 
time to give up your Hopes; and if you have a mind to eſ- 
cape the Puniſhment due to your Inſolence, you muſt for the 

future forbid yourſelf ſo much as a Thought of the incenſed 

Dorothea. 


Aſter I had read this Letter, I gave it a ſecond Per- 
uſal, not only with a great deal of Indifference, but 
with the utmoſt Contempt, which was more than I 
expected I ſhould ever have brought myſelf to, and 
thoꝰ it was neither true Lover, nor true Soldier like to 
be diſcouraged at the firſt Repulſe; yet I ſaw ſo much 
Inſolence, Pride, and Ill- nature in every Line of it, 
that I &en reſolv'd to obey her firſt Command, and 
never give myſelf the trouble of beſtowing a ſingle 
Thought upon her more. And now it was, I began 
to lament my being a Priſoner more than ever; be- 
cauſe it had rendred me liable to the Inſinuations of 
that idle, blind Baſtard, whoſe Power I will not ſay 


none but Fools do obey, but none but Fools ought to 


do ſo; and I cannot but ſay her Treatment pleas d 
me, becauſe it diſengaged my free-born Soul from 
the worſt Captiyity. When I came again where ſhe 
was, I will not ſay I ſtiſled my Reſentment, for I 
really had none, but had perſuaded myſelf to be very 
eaſy, and never appear'd with more Gajety in my 


Looks than I did at that time, of which the too 


beauteous Dorothea took notice, and was * 
vex G 
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vex d to find her Chains ſo weak, that they were 
broke before ſhe had well put them on; and whe- 
ther ſhe did it to draw me again into Fools Para- 
diſe (as I have had good reaſon ſince to believe) or 
what other Motive induced her, I know not, bur 
certain it is, ſhe turn'd from one Extreme to ano- 
ther, from an Exceſs of Pride and Scorn to the hum- 
bleſt Geſture and mildeſt Behaviour in the world. 
I was ſome time before I would caſt an Eye to- 
wards her, and I had brought myſelf fo well to my 
own Wiſhes, that I began to be very indifterent 
whether I ever came within the Reach of her dange- 
rous keen Eyes again or no; but ſhe had no mind 
to loſe an eaſy Fool, and therefore took all oppor- 
tunities both by Words and Actions to ſhew an Eſ- 
teem, which I never expected. One day at Dinner 
ſne took a Glaſs of Wine, and drank to me; ſaying, 
Come, Sir, here's to your double Deliverance, and 
may every body, according to their power, contri- 


_ towards it, till you are every thing you wiſh to 


I muſt own thoſe kind Words made me aſhamed 
of my Negle&, and I return'd them with a languiſh- 
ing Look, which ſpoke my Content but too plainly ; 
I bow'd, and bluſh'd and lov'd again, and became 
ten times more a Fool than ever. In ſhort, I ſaid 
all that ſo violent a Paſſion could inſpire me with, 
and had in return as much as I could in reaſon ex- 
pet. 1 will not trouble you with a Recital of our 
daily Proceedings, becauſe it would be too prolix and 
impertinent ; I ſhall only tell you, that I made fo 
fair a Progreſs in my Love, as to procure, in a few 
days, a Promiſe from the adorable Dorothea to crown 
all my Wiſhes; this made every thing eaſy to me, 
and I often thanked that Power, which had thrown 
me into Bondage, only to make me the happieſt Man 
alive. I now grew impatient of Delay, and ev 

flying Moment ſeem's to halt and call for Expedi- 


tion a 
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tion ; I therefore begg'd my lovely Dorothea would let 
the next Day ſee ou Nuptials, and make us one. 
To this ſhe readily conſented, and ſaid it ſhould be 
her Care to provide a Prieſt. In the mean time, 
the General of our Army, who was in daily expec- 
tation of taking the Town, had upon that ſcore neg- 
lected my Releaſe; but when he ſaw it till held out, 
and might poſſibly do fo, till the Year was too far 
ſpent, he ſent Conditions to the Governor about my 
Liberty, of which he accepted, and the very Morn- 
ing, which ſhould have thrown me into the Arms of 
all my Happineſs, I ſaw the Governor come into 
my Chamber, and told me I was no longer his Pri- 
ſoner, but at liberty to go zback to our own Army, 
which he expected me to do in a few hours. He 
was intirely a Stranger to the mutual Love, which 
was betwixt his Niece and me, and knew not what 
a killing Blow he had given me; but ſurely Liberty 
never came in a worſe time to any body under Con- 
finement than it did then to me. I was at my wits 
end, and knew not what Courſe I had beſt to take, 
in order to finiſh the great Work of that Day; I was 
almoſt diſtracted, to think how near I was to my 
wiſh'd-for Bliſs, and yet how impoſlible it was to 
compleat it: again, it was Death to me to think of 
going, till I had ſeen Dorothea, and that was as 
hard a Work as all the reſt ; I conſider'd the Ladies 
never appear'd till Dinner, and that would be longer 
than I ſhould be admitted to ſtay. I went however 
tothe Governor, to take my leave of him, and to ex- 
preſs my Gratitude for the kind Treatment I had 
met with; and then deſired to ſee the Ladies. He 
ſaid it wanted ſome Hours of their Time of leaving 
their Chambers, but he would be the Bearer of my 
Service to them all, which would be the ſame . 
as if I ſaw them myſelf; but I could have convince 
him, he was not in the right. I found this would not 
do, and ſaw no hopes of bringing my = a- 
| | ut 
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bout that way, and I had but one method more to try, 
which was to fain myſelf fick, and of a ſudden com- 
plain'd of violent Gripings, and other Diſorders, 
which made me unable to ſtir; I told the Governor 
how ill I was, and hoped, as he had uſed me all this 
while with greater Favour than I could have expec- 
ted, ſo he would continue his Goodneſs, and age 
me to ſtay a little longer till I was better able to re- 
move. 
He told me, while I was his Priſoner, both his 
Humanity and Generoſity obliged him to uſe me 
well; but now, ſaid he, I am to look upon you as 
an Enemy at large, and ſick or well you muſt be 
removed out of the Town in a very few hours. 
was glad however of even a few hours, and was 
conducted by my Guards back to my Chamber ; 
where I had not been long, before I was viſited by all 
the Ladies, who came to my Bed-ſfide to enquire af- 
ter my Health. Dorothea, whoſe Looks ſpoke the 
greateſt Concern, came and ſat down by me, and 
asked me ſoftly, why I was reſolved to die or leave 
her? I took her by the Hand, and in a low Tone 
bid her come again, and ſhe ſhould know ; at which 
ſhe got up, and ſaid, Perhaps, Sir, you have a 
mind to ſleep, and Company may be troubleſome, it 
will therefore be beſt to leave you. I ſaid not any 
thing to keep them, being willing they ſhould go, in or- 
der to Dorothea's Return; and as if Pain had ſtop'd 
my mouth, lay very ſilent till they were all gone. In 
half an Hour after ſhe came back, and with the great- 
eſt Signs of a deep Concern, lamented both our Misfor- 
tunes, and kindly ſaid, it was impoſſible for her to ſup- 
port herſelf under the Thoughts of my going, or dying. 
15 for the latter, ſaid I, you need not lie under any 
pprehenſion, ſince it is all Pretence, and it was the 
only way I had to get a ſight, a parting ſight of all 
I value, of all I hold dear; go I muſt, and that im- 
mediately, the Thoughts of which are more inſup- 


portable 
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[r than Death, becauſe I muſt leave the Trea⸗ 
ure of my Soul behind me; but I verily hope and 
believe, it will not be long before I ſee the inſide of 
this Town again, tho* upon very different 'Terms ; 
and all I have tobeg of you at preſent, is, to keep and 
confirm thoſe Promiſes you have made me, for 
when- ever you deviate from them one Tittle, from 
that Moment I date my inevitable Ruin. Oh! ſuſ- 
wi me not of Falſhood, ſaid the weeping Dorothea; 
or not the-moſt dreadful Menaces, not Racks or 
Tortures ſhall ever have power to make me baniſh 
you from my Heart and "Thoughts one moment ; 
not the Face of an Angel, with the Wealth of both 
Indies added to it, ſhould be of force to make me 
break my Vows to you; no, as I am, ſo will I keep 
myſelf, moſt entirely yours. This J invoke Heaven 
to witneſs, and when I renounce what I have now 
ſaid, may its Vengeance cloſely purſue me, and 
light upon my guilty Head, as the juſt Reward of 
ſo much Perjury. And when I forget thee, ſaid 7, 
may I be ſtigmatized with the black Names of an 
Ingrate and a Coward. I then got from my Bed, 
(where I had lain all this while, for fear of 
being ſurprized) on my Feet, and took a ſad leave 
of my dear Dorothea; I then begg'd her to go to 
her own Apartment, for fear of a Diſcovery, which 
with many Signs of an unfeigned Griet ſhe did, and 
ſtamp'd a laſting Sympathy on my Heart. She was 
no ſooner gone, than I prepared to go too ; and was 
ſo well ſatisfy'd with the Promiſes ſhe had given me, 
that I thought it out of the power of Fate to rob me 
of what I doubtleſs held very dear. When I had 
parted with her I had no longer any Buſineſs there, 
but went to deſire the Governor to ſend me away, 
which he did with a Convoy to our own Army. 
And thus I ſaw my Body once more at Liberty, 
tho my Mind was ftill in Chains, and ſo beſotted 


with the Power of Love, that the 'Thoughts of my 
es | adored 
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adored Dorothea was i more pleaſing to my 
raviſh'd. Mind than either Life or Liberty, and my 

teſt Concern proceeded from my Want of Power 
to {ſend to her, and well knew it was next to an Im- 
poſſibility to hear from her; again, I fear d itẽ would 
be a Work of more Time than I had imagin'd, to 
make ourſelves Maſters of the 'Town, the Thoughts 
of which brought new Additions to my Impatience, 
and every Day was an Age to my fooliſh love-ſick 
Heart. I will not trouble the Ladies with any par- 
ticulars of the Siege, but what is material to the 
Account of my own Uſage : We made many At- 
tacks, and they often ſallied out upon us, which at 
laſt gave me a wiſh'd-for Opportunity of ſending to 
my Dorothea ; for one Night towards the middle of 
it, when we leaſt expected it, and never dream'd of 
them, the Garriſon furprized us, and we had a very 
warm diſpute till almoſt Day, in which at laſt we got 
the better, and found our Enemies beginning to by, 
while we as faſt purſued : They left a great Num- 
ber of Men dead upon the Plain, which rais'd my 
Hopes again of being ſoon Maſters of the Town, be- 
cauſe ſuch a Loſs muſt needs weaken the Garriſon 
very much ; then we took a conſiderable Number of 
them alive. I had the good fortune to take one, 
who ſeem'd to be of note both by his Carb and 
Manners ; I remembred how civilly I had been 
treated by the Governor, when I was in his Condi- 
tion, and by that brave Man's Example I was re- 
ſolv'd to uſe him well. I took him to my Tent, 
and entertain'd him with what it afforded, which he 
accepted of with the Behaviour of a Gentleman ; I 
then enquired after the Governor's ol, for 
which I expreſs'd a very great Eſteem. He ſaid he 
knew ſo very little of the Ladies, that he could give 
no Account of them, but the Governor himſelf was 
well. This was but ſmall Satisfaction to me, who 
bad rather have heard from his Niece once, than 
TWicQ 
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twice from him. Next day the Priſoner, according 
to my Wiſh, began to make Propoſals for his Liber. 
ty, and offer d a handſome Gratuity for it, beſide 
feveral Preſents of value, which fow Men would 


have carried about them at ſuch a time. | 


I refuſed all his Gifts; but told him, if he would 
do me a piece of Service in the 'Town, I would take 
care to have him ſent ſafe thither : He ſaid, my Civi- 
lity deſerved any Service in his power, provided he 
might do it with Honour, ſo far he would give me 
his Word for a Performance. Sir, ſaid 1, I ſcorn to 
employ a Gentleman in the workof a Villain, all the 
Requeſt I have to you, is to convey a Letter to the 
Hands of a fair Lady, which for the Security of 

our Honour, you ſhall ſee is no more than a little 
ve; but you muſt give me your Promiſe to deli- 
ver it as directed, becauſe a Diſcovery may be of 
dangerous conſequence to her ; you have the Ap- 
earance of a Gentleman, and if you are one, you 
will keep your Word, and remember the Delivery 
of that Letter is the Price of your Enlargement. He 
gave me his faithful Promiſe to be very ſecret, and 
then I writ as follows. 


N the Midſt of all ber Cruelty, Fortune has at laſt 
bleſs'd me with an Opportunity of ſending to my dear- 

eſt Dorothea; and how is my Pleaſure doubled, when I 
tell myſelf twill carry Joy to her! That Thought, that 
dear tranſporting Thought, is my Support under this cruel 
Separation, What Ages of Moe have I run through, 
fince I was forced away from thy dear Arms ! and how 
did my happy Hours fly away, when they were ſpent in 
viewing thy Charms. Oh ! Why muſt Gates and Walls 
and different Intereſts part us? What has our mutual 
private Love to do with publick Affairs? Why have we 
wot Wings to fly to each other's Embraces? But my fond 
defiring Heart makes me ſay things too extravagant ; yet 
fei remember I am going to ſeud it to cue, whoſe tender 
| ; Aﬀections 


myſelf with new Courage, and make way thro' the Swords 
of my Enemies tothe Arms of my Love. The Bearer is in 
haſte, (for we have no detaining Dorotheas here) which 
makes me finiſh before I have well begun, and I conclude 
this ſhort Epiſtle, as I ſhall my Life, with ſaying Tam 
Yours always. 


This was the Subſtance of what I writ, and accor- 
ding to my Promiſe, I firſt ſhow'd it to the Bearer, 
and then ſeal'd it up and gave it him: He made me 
all the Proteſtations in the world of his Care and Se- 
crecy, and then, according to my Promiſe, I fent 
him back to the Town. What follow'd on that ſide 
afrerwards, I knew not ; but can tell you for a very 
great truth, that I was the joyfulleſt Man alive, to 
think how Fate had given me one lucky Minute to 
bleſs my hopes, and make the Fair- one glad. I con- 
feſs it is impertinent to trouble you ſo long with 
what concerns no body but myſelf, and will there- 
fore tell you with as much Brevity as I can, that our 
Men grew impatient of ſo tedious a Work, which 
made them with new Reſolution ſer about it again; 
and after much Fatigue, Hazard, and Loſs, we at 
laſt made a Breach in their Walls, upon which they 
capitulated, and then ſurrendred. 

his brought a great deal of Pleaſure to us all, 
but to me in particular, who had not only the pub- 


lick reaſon for rejoicing, but a private one, of much 


greater Moment to me, of my own; I flew with 
eager haſte to ſee my mourning Dove, and loft not 
one Moment of that Time I had ſo long been wiſhing 
for, as well as ſhe ; but when I came within the 
Reach of her lovely Eyes, I found her Looks but too 
much alter'd : She receiv'd me with a very different 
Air from what I expected, and tho I was all Fire 
Vol. I. R and 
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Aﬀeftions will make her overlook all the Fanlts : How 
happy would a line from my Dorothea hand make her 
Adorer ! But if no other way can be found, I will animate 
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and Flame, ſhe ſeem'd like the Northern Climate, 
cold and frozen. My dear Dorothea, ſaid I, ſnatch- 
ing her to my Boſom, either your Eyes are chang d, 
or mine deceive me ; quickly, my Love, convince my 
Fears, leſt I die away before the happy Sound can 
reach my Ear. Die, Colonel! ſaid ſbe laughing; is 
there any danger of a Man, who has made his way 
thro' Swords, Guns, and Cannon-Balls to die, be- 
cauſe a Woman has chang'd her Mind > Madam, 
ſaid I, your Anſwer is very ſurprizing, and Iown a 
little ſhocking ; but *tis not poſſible for me to believe 
ſo fine an outſide can be a caſe for Perjury, and 
Falſhood. No, you only try what I can bear, and 
give me pain, to make my pleaſure greater ; I would 
ain flatter myſelf tis ſo, and cannot think your 
mind is alter*d with your looks, or that you can for- 
ger theVowsyou made to me, and confirm'd before the 
ace of Heaven. At this ſhe laugh'd again, and ſaid 
ſhe thought I had been a Man of more Breeding than to 
expect a young Lady to cans promiſe of two Months 
ſtanding; and to an abſent Lover too; for, ſaid ſbe, 


He that will not be forgot 
Muſt be always on the ſpot ; 
Abſent Friendſhip won't keep hot, 
So ſays ancient Ariſtot. | 


'This ſounded fo like Burleſque and Banter, that 1 
took it for nothing elſe, and laugh'd in my turn: But 
now, my Dorothea, ſaid I, you have carried your Jeſt 
as far as it will go; for tho' your Artifice has had 
an Air of Sincerity enough to perfuade a timorous 
unthinking Lover into a Certainty of his Fate, I 


know you too well to believe you 10 baſe, or myſelf 


ſo wretched. No, Dorothea is all Goodneſs, all 
Juftice, all Perfection, and I am ſtill happy in her 
love. Well then, ſaid ſhe, ſince your opinion of me 
is ſo good, meet mean hour hence at the Cathedral 

| | Church, 
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ations. I now thought myſelf within one hour 
of being the happieſt Man upon Earth, and catching 
her again with the greateſt Tranſport to my Arms, 
told her ſhe had made choice of the ſureſt, tho? the 
unkindeſt way to double my Joy. She told me ſhe 
had not much time ro ſpare, and defired I would 
forbear Careſſes, till I had a better authority for 
them, and ſo left me. I went into the Town to give 
ſome Orders to my Men, and to ſee that they kept 
within bounds; by which time, this tedious Hour 
was expired, and then I ran with eager Joy and 
Haſte to find my Bleſſing. I ſaw the glorious lovely 
Fair, falſe Dorothea, at a diſtance, who came to 
meet me, and ſaid ſhe thought me long. I bluſh'd 
at her Reproach, and blamed my own Delay ; bur 
made all the haſte I poſſibly conld towards her and 
the Prieſt, who waited to join our hands: I clap'd 
myſelf cloſe by her ſide, and thought it had been my 
place, when, of a ſudden, fhe pur me by, and drew 
another into my room, who I ſoon knew to be the 
happy Man, by whom I had ſent my Letter. His 
Eſtate prevail'd againſt my Perſon, and he then 
and there took poſſeſſion of what; from a thoufand 
Promiſes, ſhould have been mine. Ys 
I would not have yon, Ladies, ſurprized ax this 
Proceeding ; for the Town was not taken; but ſur- 


rendred, and their Conditions were ſuch as gave 


them the liberty of their Churches. Tis nor poſſible 
for me to tell you with what juſt Rage this ſight in- 
ſpired me, to ſee all my wt 4. 2 blaſted in 4 
moment, myſelf ſtand by neglected, ſtorn'dz and, 
laugh*d at; while ſhe, of whom I had made myſelf 


ſecure, was given away before my face to another; 
but where to revenge myſelf; I knew not, nor on 
whom: Dorothea, who was the chief Aggreſſor, 
was y= a Woman, and confequently no M 
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Church, and there will I put an end to all your Ex- 
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it could fall, and him I conſider'd firſt as her Huſ- 
band, next as an Enemy, from whom I had no rea- 
ſon to expect any thing contrary to his own Intereſt ; 
and in the third place, I knew it was preſent Death 
to draw a Sword in the Church, tho' none of thoſe 
Reaſons would have prevail'd with me, had not ano- 
ther Conſideration ftop'd my hand; which was, that 
a Woman, who could make ſuch Vows, and con- 
firm them with ſo many ſolemn Imprecations, and in 
a few Weeks break, forget, and make a Jeſt of all, 
when ſhe had done, was not worth the leaſt Hazard 
I could run for her : and therefore I immediately left 
the Church and Town, threw up my Commiſſion, 
quitted the Army, and came back again to England, 
where I have ever ſince liv'd a private life, upon a 
{ſmall allowance from an angry Father. And thus I 
have given you the true Character of the only Wo- 
man J ever did or ever will love. 

Ay, ſaid I, but who will believe you? you know 
what Promiſes you made againſt Love before, and 
that little blind Baſtard, as you call him, has the 
ſame tricks to draw you in now, that he had then; 
ten to one, but he will find out another Dorothea for 
you, on purpoſe to be reveng'd on your flights. But 
what ails that Lady, ſaid I, (to one who ſat by me,) 
ſhe is gone out not well, I fear; can ſhe ſpeak? 
Yes, ſaid ſhe, few Women are dumb, ſhe can ſpeak, 
bur ſhe ſeldom does, and this Gentleman's Story has 
touch'd her to the quick; her Hiſtory is ſhort, and I 

will tell it you in as few words as I can, for fear 
Supper ſhould intgrrupt us. Know then, this very 
Lady, who is now gone out, had the misfortune to 
live ſo long unmarried, that at laſt ſhe arrived at 
the name and ſtanding of an old Maid ; and Husbands 
being very ſcarce in that part of the world, where 
ſhe liv'd, it was much to be fear'd, Neceſſity would 
oblige her to a Continuation in that lamented condi- 
tion ſome time longer: But tho' ſhe had been Fw 
ce 
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ced to her laſt Prayers a long time, Fortune at long 
run look d pleas'd, and ſmiled upon her, and was fo 
very good as to viſit her with a Lover, which ſhe, 
according to the Motives of Prudence, accepted of. 
The Gentleman came, and was well receiv'd by the 
Lady and her Friends, and the good humble Soul 
bens: as well pleas'd himſelf with what he was going 
to do. 

Things were in a very little time concluded on, 
and they were to be married forthwith; but the 
poor Bride elect was ſo tranſported at the Thoughts 
of a Husband, that ſhe could not forbear expreſſin 
her Content to a young Couſin ſhe had in Shropſhire, 
to whom ſhe ſent a Letter with a very importunate 
Invitation to come to the Wedding : beſide, ſhe pre- 
tended ſhe wanted her advice; tho” it is nor very 
likely, ſhe who had been ſo long praying for an Invi- 
ration to Matrimony, would have been perſuaded 
eaſily from it, when it offer d. The Couſin however 
writ to her again, and wiſh'd her many Years of 
Joy, adviſed her to be expeditious, and told her, De- 
lays in Love were dangerous; but withal ſent her 
word, that ſhe had for ſome time been very ill, and 
was but juſt recover'd, that the Weather was very 
unfit for travelling, the Days ſhort and cold, and all 
thoſe Diſadvantages conſider'd, ſhe deſired of all 
things to be excuſed. "The Bride reſents her refuſal, 
and immediately ſends again, tolet her know how ill 
ſhe takes it, that ſhe ſhould deny her the Pleaſure of 
her Company at ſuch a time, and that ſhe was re- 
ſolv'd not to marry till ſhe came, therefore begg'd of 
her to come with the Meſſenger. So much Importu- 
nity at laſt prevails upon the good-humour'd Lady, 
and, tho? with danger to her health, ſhe ſet forward 
and came. The Lover ſhe views, and likes him well; 
and, curſe on all ill luck, he does as much by her, 
falls moſt deſperately in love with her, and in a few 
days made an , took a pretty young G rl, 

3 tho 
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tho no Fortune, for that ugly old one, and a Thou- 
ſand Pounds, whom he left to bewail, not the loſs 
of her Virginity, but the preſervation of it. This 
made a great noiſe in the Country, and every un- 
mannerly body made bold to make a ſeſt on't ; inſo- 
much, that it became the table-talk of the very 
Plow- men. This gave the Lady fo much Uneaſineſs, 
that ſhe was forced to leave that part of the Coun- 
try, and fly hither for a little reſt ; tho' ſhe had not 
been here long, before that ſpightful Diſcoverer, 
Fame, brought the Story after her, and it is now as 
well known here, as it was there; for which reaſon, 
J ſuppoſe ſhe will make no long ſtay where ſhe is, 
but e en return to the place from whence ſhe came, 
becauſe good-natur'd Report will follow her where- 
ever ſhe goes, and ſhe had better confine her Diſ- 
ace to the place where it had its birth, than 
Dread it all over the Nation by rambling. By this 
time, the bell rung for Supper, and put an end to 
the Labour of the Tongue, to make way for that of 
the Teeth!; and when we had jaded our Jaws, we 
fell to ſcandal again, and began upon the {ame ſub- 
ject, the Lady being abſent; and every body was as 
witty upon her Misfortune as- they could. 
This poor Lady's ill luck with her Lover, puts 
me in mind, ſaid 1, of an unfortunate Fellow, I once 
heard of; which, tho' it is not a parallel caſe, has 
ſome little ſimilitude, as to the ſucceſs. His Name 
was Artropus, and a very induſtrious Man he was, but 
no Undertaking ever proſper d in his hand, tho” he 
try'd many ways to get the better of Fortune ; at 
laſt he reſolv d to take up the common trade of ſelling 
Ale, which his Wife very much oppos'd ; but he 
was Maſter, and ſo it ſhould be. When he had 
almoſt teaz'd her to death, for her own Quiet ſhe 
ſets herſelf ro work, and brews a Barrel of toping Ale, 
which was to make her very famous at a 2 air, that 
was coming on; and ſince ſne muſt be an * 


- 4 F 
*. , FX "= 1 


8 
© 
8 
2 
. 
8 
c 
5 
8 
1 
8 
» 
C 
0 


The Merry Wanderer. 247 


ſhehad a mind to begin with a good Name, The Fair- 


Day came, the Ale was tapp'd, the Houſe ſwept, 
herfelf and Daughter diſh'd out in their Holyday 
Clothes, and all things in as good order as could be; 
but the Fair fill'd much faſter than 48 Houſe did, 
and it was paſt noon before any body came near 
them. At laſt two Men came in, and call'd each of 
them for a ſingle pot of Ale ; but before they had 
drank them, ſome diſpute aroſe, which ended in aQuar- 
rel, and they threw the Pots and Drink at one another's 
heads, and went away to box it out, without pay- 
ing for either, and thoſe, tho' very bad, were the 
beſt, and all the Gueſts they had during the whole 
Fair: ſo the poor Man was as long bringing his 
Wife to ſell Ale, as the Lady was getting a Lover, 
and they turn'd much to the ſame account. Ma- 
dam, ſaid a Gentleman in the Company, you have 


brought in this Story, as the PP on did Sampſon. 


Pray, Sir, reply'd I, how was that? By the head 
and ſhoulders, ſaid he; for I ſee no manner of Con- 
nexion betwixt yours, and that which went before. 
I am ſorry, Sir, ſaid I, my Story did not pleaſe you, 
but hope you do not think I would be guilty of fo 
much Abſd 

the ſame thing over again; my buſineſs was to divert 
the ſubject, and bring in ſomething new: but per- 
haps your Brains haves, I alittle foul, and you can't di- 
geſt variety ; if ſo, you would do well to withdraw, 
and make room for ſome body, who has a better 
Underſtanding. But I fancy I know your Grief, you 
have had ſome very witty thing ready to broach 

and I baulk'd you ſo long, you have forgot it; if 


that be your caſe, I do not wonder you are angry, 


for I am apt to believe ſuch things are accidental, 
and happen but ſeldom. Madam, ſaid he, if I'am 


not witty, I would be thought wiſe ; and to deſerve _ 


that Character, I muſt no longer hold an angry Dia- 
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and your pardon. If you deſire my don 
rann I yon mall have it, and take Eke wi a lt 
tle advice with it: Would you keep yourſelf in a 
whole skin, never ſtrive to put a Woman out of con- 
ceit with her on talk, or Man either; for we all 
naturally think well of what we ſay ourſelves, and 
no body appears more our Enemy, than thoſe who 
take pains to perſuade us we are Fools. 

By this time, every body had talked out their 
Stage, and late hours bid us think of home: When 
we had call'd for our Coaches, and thoſe that had 
none, for their Horſes; we all return'd to our own 
Habitations, where, very probably, the talk of the 
Day and Evening found ſubject for the next Sun- 
riſe ; but not many days paſt before I was ſate alone 
in my cloſet, and heard a hoarſe untunable Voice 
enquire for me. The Raven-croak alarm'd me, and I 
made haſte to ſee what Omen attended. When I 
down, I ſaw a very ugly old Fellow with a Pa- 
per in his hand, which he {aid he was charg'd to give 

into mine: And as ſoon as he had deliverd it, he 
went away. I found by the Superſcription I was a 
ſtranger to the hand, tho when I had open'd it, I 
was more at a loſs to know the Author; but tho I did 
not know him, perhaps the Reader may, and there- 
fore I give the Letter at large. | 


MADAM, 
'F HO” I have no great reaſon to appear your Friend, 
yet out of pure charity and pity to your Weakneſs, 
my Advice muſt reach your Ear. Tour Head (J am ſorry 
fort) feems a little diforder'd, and therefore I would have 
you for your own good ſleep more, and talk leſs ; your wits 
bubble up ſo faſt, 1 am afraid they will boil over, and 
then all the Fat will be in the Fire, and you will loſe part 
of that Scum aud Froth, which makes you fo very pert : 
Your counterpart, Mrs. Johnſon, met with areward for her 
 Witlaſt night; for pretending to be ſmart upon Mrs. 
ack SFC 
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Gilford, fe threw a Glaſs of Wine in ber Face, ſo that 
one may ſee the vifible marks of her Wit in her Clothes. 
Tou are both reſolv'd to diſtinguiſh yourſelves fur ſomething, 
tho” my Concern for her is not great, but your Affectation 
gives me the Spleen, andthe whole Country takes notice of 
your Pride ; with how much Inſolence you uſurp a Superio- 
rity over thoſe, who know how to talk, and behave them- 
ſelves as much to advantage as you da. I. you can 655 
your heart to part with your darling Follies, perhaps you 
may purchaſe my Eſteem ; if not, you muſt expect no more 
than barely the pity of your plain-dealing Friend 
ABCDEF. 


This familiar Billet made me very induſtrious to 


find out the Author ; in order to which, I ſent after 
the old Man, and had him brought back again, and 
uſed all my Art to bring him to a Diſcovery : but 
the Rogues Reſolutions were as tough as his Hide; 
and he ſoon let me underſtand, he ſhould leave me juſt 
as wiſe as he found me. At laſt I prevail'd with him 
to carry an Anſwer to the piece of civility he 
brought me, tho' he would not let me know to 
whom I was obliged for it; and then I went back 
to my Chamber, where I invoked Spight to come to 
my aid, and writ him the following Lines. 


Good Mr. Alphabet, 


I ſhould never forgive een my Ingratitude, ſhould 1 
forbear ſending you my Thanks by the Bearer, for all 
the Care and Coſt you have been at, on my account. T1 ſay 


Coſt, becauſe without doubt you have put yourſelf to the 


expence of much Study and Labour. Fl warrant na leſs 
than the Loſs of a whole Night's reſt has. ſerved to pro- 


duce ſuch wonderful Effects of your pity and great charity; 


but I fear your Converſe is a little too frequent withthe Cook- 


maid, which I gueſs at from your greaſy Simile's, as Fat, 


Scum, Froth, and ſo forth, which are I find the Ingredients 


that go to make Folks pert. I beg you would preſerve the 
; Receipt, 
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| Receipt, it may turn to your Emolument, or at leaſt be T 
frat to yourſelf, if you ſhould chance to grow 445 4 m 
vou are, which I think would be a Miracle. But you ſay, th 
the vifible Marks of Mrs. Johnſon's Mit are to be ſeen, pu 
which is not another Miracle, becauſe moſt wvifible things G 
are to be ſeen ; but if you would oblige the world with a Re 
Rarity in good earneſt, you muſt ſpy out ſomething inviſi- he 
ble, and then I will allow you to be a very extraordinary gr 
Oculiſt. | f An 

- Methinks I am concern d to hear you inveigh ſo much a- pa: 
gainſt Wit; I fear it is for the ſame reaſon that the Mob up 
rail at Grandure and fine Clothes, becauſe they are out of art 
their reach: but I ſhall go on till I am as impertinent as {pc 
yourſelf, which I would willingly avoid; and therefore if anc 
you have not anſwer enough to your Letter, be pleas'd to ow 
borrow a Bible, and read the finiſhing Stroke in the 26th for 
Chapter of the Proverbs, and the 4th Verſe, which will pal 
conclude all Diſputes betwixt good Mr. Alphabet and his wh 
* 1 Humble Servant. exp 

As ſoon as T had finiſh'd my Billet, I carried it Paſ 
down to the ſturdy old Man, who took a good deal to 1 
of r to ſtay till I had done; and with a him 
Shilling for Poſtage, gave it him, and deſired he tha 
would deliver it that night. He ſaid, he would go not, 
with it that minute; which was to my wiſh, for I pro 
immediately diſpatch'd a Fellow after him, to dog 5 58 
him, who kept at a diſtance till he ſaw him houſed ; ſent 
and oy that means, I found m Alon to be the you 
very Gentleman, who a few days before jarr'd with you 
me, for not matching my Story well with one that ſay, 
went before it. I was very well pleas d at my Diſ- You: 
covery ; but my Curioſity had like to have coft me and 
dear, for a day or two after, I had a Relation came Prizt 
to ſee me, and becauſe I would entertain him with you 
ſomething more than a diverting, I ſhow'd deny 
him the Letter, and unadviſedly told him from of hi 
whom it came, He was a Man of a pretty warm and 
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Temper, and had a very great value for me, which 


made him a little impatient of the Affront, and he 


thought it a fault to let ſo much Impudence go un- 
puniſh'd ; the next morning therefore he goes to the 
Gentleman's Houſe before I was up, and with more 
Reſentment than the Provocation deſerv'd, told him 
he expected Satisfaction. The other, who was no 
great Sword's-man, was ſurprized at his Errand, 
and heartily vex'd at what he ſaid, never ſtood to 
parley with him, but let looſe a huge Maſtiff Dog 
upon him, who without compliment took him by the 
arm and ſhook him ſoundly ; which did not only 
ſpoil his tilting then, but threw him into a Fever, 
and had like to have coft him his Life. This, I muſt 
own, raisd new Indignation in me, and I could not 
forbear ſending him ſuch a meſſage as made him 
pale with Anger. But when he had conſider'd of 
what he had done, his Stomach came down, and he 
expreſs'd a great Concern for what had happen'd, 
but laid the fault on his want of reaſon, which his 
Paſſion had deprived him of at that time. He came 
to me, and made a long Apology, and thus excuſed 
himſelf. You cannot bur own, Madam, ſaid he, 
that ſo many angry Menaces from a Man I knew 
not, and to whom J had given no juſt cauſe, was 


provoking to the laſt degree. 


I find you know me for the Author of a Letter 
ſent you ſome days ago, which I only intended for 
your Diverſion ; but by your anſwer to it, I find 
you did not take it as I delign'd it. I muſt needs 
ſay, I thought you had by that ſufficiently reveng d 
yourſelf without ſeeking for any other Satisfaction, 
and therefore did not expect you to ſend one to ſur- 
prize me in my own houſe. Sir, ſaid J, the Action 
you charge me with, is ſo unjuſt, that I can hardly 
deny it with patience. No, had I known the leaſt 
of his Deſign, I would have prevented his Misfortune, 
and your diſtinguiſhing yourſelf to be a Coward 1 A 

an 
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Man who dares not draw a Sword, ſhould never 
wear one ; nor need he defend himſelf, who keeps a 

Maſtiff for his Bully : if you did not know the Per- 
fon, you ſaw he look'd as much like a Gentleman as 
ourſelf, and was not to be treated like a Mid- 

Night Houſe-breaker. 

Madam, ſaid he, I can bear your Reproaches, 
becauſe I know your Concern, and I do aſſure you 
mine is not leſs than your own ; but fince I cannot 
undo what my want of thought has done, I firſt ſue 
for your pardon, and then intreat you to conduct 
me to the ſick Gentleman, that I may interceed for 
his too. I own, ſaid I, good Words are very pow- 
erful, and go as far with me as any body; and ſince 
you have ask'd my pardon, you ſhall have it; but 

ou mult have a very great opinion of my Relation's 
Nene if you expect his, at leaſt till he is well a- 
gain. However, tho” he is ofa fiery nature, he is with- 
al of a forgiving one; and I dare almoſt promiſe, will 
have a pardon as ready for asking as I had. 'Then, 
Madam, ſaid he, be but my Convoy to him, and you 
ſhall ſee we'll ſoon be Friends. I went with him to 
my Kinſman, who was juft gotten up, and when 
he ſaw who was. with me, he ſtarted from his Sear, 
and ſaid, 1 ſhould be glad, Sir, to know whether 
you come arm'd with your Sword or your Dog; if 
the latter, I ſhall play the Coward as much now as 
ou did before, and call for help. Sir, ſaid other, 
Deva now arm'd with nothing but Patience to hear 
all your juſt Reproaches, and a Reſolution to beg 

ten thouſand pardons for what I have done ; an 
I heartily wiſh it were in my power to bear part of 
your Pain, that you might ſee I could do as well as 
ſay: This mild Anſwer turn'd away all the ſick 
Man's Wrath, and he became calm and mild, and 
uſed him with as much Civility as if he had prophe- 
fied what was to follow. After they had ſat a while, 
Mr. Watts (for that was my Neighbour's une! 
| told 
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told my Cuz, he had certainly ſeen him ſomewhers 
before, or elſe a Perſon extremely like him, tho” he 
neither knew when, or where. I believe, Sir, ſaid 
my Relation, it has rather been ſomebody like me, 
than myſelf, for I come from Mansfield in Wikſhire, 
which is a great way from this Place. Mansfield ! 
ſaid the other, J had once a very fair Proſpect of be- 


ing a happy Man in the Arms of a fine Woman at 


that Town, the Daughter of one Mr. Elliot; but by 
the Perſuaſion of a Brother of hers, ſhe left me to 
wear the willow, and took another of his recom- 
mending. Pray, Sir, ſaid J, how long is it ſince you 
were at Mansfield ? I was there, when ſhe was mar- 
ried, and I do not remember I ſaw you there. Ir is, 
ſaid he, five Years ſince, and I do aſſure you, Ma- 
dam, I came off not only a penſive, but an expenſive 
Lover. Your Memory, ſaid my Couſin, is ſomething 
better than mine, for you have a faint Idea of my 
Face, while I had entirely forgot yours; but it is ve- 
ry likely you will ſay by and by, Chance has reveng'd 
your Quarrel, for I am that individual Brother, who 
5 a ſtop to your Amour, and do confeſs I have 
iv d long enough to repent of what 1 did. For he that 
I perſuaded her to, made only the worſt Husband 
in the world; but thank Fate, ſhe is now rid of him, 
for he has been dead theſe fifteen Months, has left 
her one Child well provided for, and a good Join- 
ture, which he could not hinder. her from; ſo that if 
you have any of the old Fire yet unquenched, you may 
blow up the Embers, and try once more what you 
can do: ſhe is ſtill young and handſome, and I pro- 
miſe you I will no more oppoſe you. Her Inclina- 
tions once ſtood fair for you, and if they do ſo ſtill, 
you have good grounds to build your Hopes upon ; 
for I do aſſure you, I found great difficulty to diſ- 
place you. 

Why truly, ſaid Mr. Watts, I cannot confeſs my- 
ſelf ſo much a Fool as to ſay I have any a of 
ove, 
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Love, after being deſpiſed and lighted for another; 

but I have ſtill a Reſpect, a Value, and an Eſteem, 

which with a little Encouragement would ſoon grow 

up into ſomething very like it: and if you will give 

me leave to wait upon you home, I will once more 
her's, and Fortune's Kindneſs. 

Do, ſaid Mr. Elliot, and may both favour your De- 
ſigns; but if you are as much alter'd in her eye as 
you are 1n mine, ſhe will think I have brought her a 
Viſitor ſhe never ſaw in her Life before. 3 
as ſoon as I am able to undertake ſuch a Journey, 
we will go and try how good her Memory is. A- 
bout a Fortnight after, he grew pretty well, and 
they went together, where I heard the Siſter and 
he agreed upon all matters ; and, with the Approba- 
tion of all her Friends, Mr. Alphabet and ſhe made a 
match: ſo the Conſequence of an angry Letter was a 
very happy Wedding. And ſome time after they were 


married, I went to make them a Viſit, and ftaid on 


that ſide of the Country a conſiderable time, where I 
had many good Acquaintance, and among them one 
young Lady of much Merit and a conſiderable For- 
tune; ſhe was ſo humble in her choice of Friends, 
that ſhe ſingled me out for a particular one, and I 
was more with her than any body elſe. She had an 
Aunt, who liv'd about twenty Miles from her, not 
her own, but an Uncle's Widow ; the which Uncle 
would have done well for this Niece, if he might have 
had Peace and Quietneſs : but his Wife, who had 
two Children by a former Husband, was for ingrofs- 
ing all to herſelf, that ſhe might have a power to 
diſpoſe of what there was, if ſhe out-liv'd her 
Spouſe ; and at laſt, betwixt Wheedle and Norte, ſhe 
brought him to make a Will after her own hearr, 
in which every body was excluded but herſelf, and 
ſhe had the diſpoſal of his whole Fortune, which was 
a very conſiderable one. Not long after, the Huſ- 


band dies, and then ſhe had full Poſſeſſion = ol. 
| 185 
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This, one may imagine, nettled the young Lady ; to 
ſee all that Money, which ought to have been hers, 


given to the Children of a Man ſhe had not the leaſt 
relation to, and herſelf intirely cut off, was enough 


to give her ſome Uneaſineſs : but as ſhe did not 


want it, Time wore it out, tho' ſhe {till had a ſort of a 
grucge to the Aunt, who ſhe knew was the occaſion 
of all. 

The old Lady had however ſent the young one 
many Invitations to come and ſee her, which ſhe at 
laſt accepted of ; and being one day in a rambling hu- 
mour, ſhe reſoly'd to go next Morning, and ſent for 
me to go with her. I went, and lay there all night, 
and in the morning we ſet forward. We had not rid 
ten Miles of our Journey, when a Gentleman well 
mounted, and alone, overtook us, between whom 
and my Friend was a very pleaſant Dialogue ; at 
leaſt I thought it ſo, and hope it will — 
tion. She was a very pretty, witty Woman, and 
her greateſt fault was being a little too frolickſome; 
but all her Words and Actions were guarded by 
Modeſty, and ſhe never ſaid that thing could 
cauſe a Bluſh. The Gentleman, when he had look*d 
at her, rode up very cloſe to us, and very briefly 
ask'd her if ſhe was married; to which, ſhe as con- 
ciſely anſwer d, no. How long, ſaid he, do you in- 
tend to live a ſingle Life? Till I meet with one I 
like, that will have me, reply'd ſhe. What think you 
of me? return d the Gentleman? Think of you, ſaid 
the Lady ; why, if I am to be plain with you, I think 
you have as much Pride as Impudence, and as little 
Wit as Beauty. Faith, Madam, ſaid he, that's plain 
indeed; and without you give me ſome very 
reaſons for your 7 opinion of me, I ſhall be 
very ready to call both your Good-nature and 
Good-manners in queſtion. But, return d ſhe, who 
muſt be judge, whether my reaſons are good or no? 
not yourſelf, for tis in your own Cauſe, and thoſe 


reaſons 
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reaſons which I may think very good for what I ſay, 
you, in all probability, will not allow to be ſo : but 
your Pride conſiſts in the good opinion you have of 
ourſelf, which muſt be very great, or you would 
rdly expect a Woman ſhould like you well enough 
the firſt minute ſhe ſees you, to tell you without any 
more a-do, that ſhe will have you; but again, you 
confirm my opinion of your Pride, by being angry at 
what I faid : why ſhould you pretend to take it ill, 
that I anfwer'd your own Queſtion directly, which 
was what I thought of you? and becauſe I have 
ſpoke the truth without hypocriſy, you charge me 
with 1l|-nature, and want of Manners. Madam, 
ſaid he, I ſhould never have gueſs'd by your Face, that 
you were one of the laſt Age; yet ſure if you were 
not, you would know, that nothing is a greater ſign 
of mechanick Breeding, than ſpeaking truth, nor of 
Ill-nature, than telling people of their faults : beſide, 
you charge me with * I am not guilty of, you 
ſhould rather have blamed me for too much humility 
in offering myſelf to one, who perhaps does not de- 

ſerve me. | 
That, reph d the Lady, is indeed a ſign of your 
folly ; but not of your humility, for in all outward 
appearance, as far as one may gueſs by Looks and 
99 I certainly deſerve as well as you, and *tis 
ten to one but you are ſome younger Brother, 
whoſe Patrimony is diſpos'd of at the Groom-por- 
ter's, or the Tavern, or both ; and now you wiſely 
conſider, you may poſſibly mend your Fortune, but 
can't make it worſe ; ſo, hit or miſs, you'll e*en take 
the firſt that will have you. Come if that be your 
caſe, be free and own it; Tl be your Confidant, and 
help you to a ſuperannuated Lady, who has a 
great deal of Money to give for a great deal of ill u- 
lage, where you may have her company, and the 
pleaſure of thraſhing her as long as her Money laſts, 
and of leaving her upon the Pariſh when it is = 
is 
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'This, is generally the deſerved luck of ſuch Fools, 
and I dare ſay, if you would ſpeak your mind freely, 
it is the very thing you would be at. Hold, Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, I muſt interrupt you, or you will run 
on ſo long, that I ſhall forget where to begin an an- 
ſwer. I remember about a quarter of an Hour ago, 
ou were pleas'd to be very ſmart upon me for my 
Pride ; but I confeſs it is very natural for us to find 
that a Fault in another, which we are extremely 
prone to juſtify in ourſelves, elſe why do you tell me 
ou deſerve as well as I? is there no Pride iti that 
Exoreffion > Clear yourſelf of it, and I will ſubmit to 
the reſt of your cenſure, and go along with you to 
ſee the worn-out Lady you juſt told me of. Sir, re- 
ply'd ſhe, I can very eaſily clear myſelf of Pride in e- 
very thing I have ſaid, ſince there is a modeſt 
eſteem of ourſelves allow'd us, eſpecially when our 
worth is call'd in queſtion. But fe is not my buſi- 
neſs to diſclaim my Pride, but rather to juſtify it, 
for a Woman without it looks as like a Fool, as a 
Man with it looks like a Coxcomb : You will, I hope, 
allow there are ſeveral things Faults in you, which 
are none in us; how ready are we, and even your- 
ſelves, to call that Man a Mr. Maiden, who ſpends 
his Mornings in dreſs at alooking-glaſs, and his Af- 
ternoons in making viſits, drinking tea, and eritici- 
ſing upon the nicety of Good-breeding ? On the con- 
trary, it would be every whit as ridiculons for us 
Women to be every day at a Coffee-houſe, talking 
Politicks and reading e ; then at night to 
ſpend our time at the Tavern ſmoaking Tobacco 
and drinking Bumpers. So that you ſee one Perſon 
may be condemn d for the ſame action, which may 
very well be juſtify'd in another; eſpecially betwixt 
your Sex and ours. | 
I find, Madam, return d the Gentleman, you are 
reſolved to be too hard for me every way, and I may 
as well ſubmit, which now I do; but methinks be- 
Vol. I. 8 form 
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fore I leave you, I ſhould try to bring you to a better 
opinion of me, and you will no longer believe 
me a younger Brother, who would gladly ſell my Peace, 
my Quiet, my Happineſs, nay and my Heaven too, for 
Gain : Therefore tell me no more of what is nau- 
ſeous to my Thoughts, but uſe your intereſt with 
one, whoſe Merit hath created my eſteem. Now 
ſhould I ask you, ſaid ſhe, who that is; but to let 
you ſee how quick my Apprehenfion is, and how 
willing TI am to ſave you the labour of telling, I will 
(ſans Laier Speeches) ſuppoſe it is myſelf, and you 
ſnall have my anſwer the next time we meet, for 1 
fancy you are in no great haſte, and I am now very 
near my Journey's end. Well, Madam, reply'd he, 
I am now going, after all the ſparring Blows we 
have had, to be very courtly, and muſt tell you, a 
Man who has once engaged himſelf in your agreea- 
ble company, cannot be in haſte to leave it, which 
you ſhall ſee by my future Proceedings ; for I intend 
to go with you where-ever you are going, and there 

fay till you determine my Fate. | 
Did I not tell you, ſaid ſhe, at firft, you were a 
Man of conſummate Impudence ? and I now find you 
are reſoly d to keep up your character; but becauſe 
I would be civil in my turn, I do not much care if 1 
tell you, it becomes you better than it does moſt peo- 
ple, and you have carried your jeſt as nandſomely 
on: but by the little Converſation I have had with 
you, I fancy the order of this houſe will not well a- 
ee with your Conſtitution ; for if you enter theſe 
ates, you muſt conform (tho' that Word be abo- 
minable) to the rules within prefix'd: You muſt 
pray three times a-day, ſing Pſalms till you are 
lack in the face, and get the Aſſembly's Catechiſm 
by heart ; you muſt read and expound a Chapter 
out of the Revelations every night to the Family af- 
ter 1 81 you muſt, in your turn, ſay a Grace fif- 
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neither Church nor State ; as ſoon as the Clock 
ſtrikes nine, you muſt ſtart fair with the reſt of the 
Family to bed; you muſt be up and dreſsd by ſeven, 
or elſe you loſe your Breakfaſt ; and now come if you 
dare. Faith, Madam, ſaid our new Acquaintance, the 
conditions are very hard, and not at all agreeable ; but 
he's a Coward-Knight, who dares not run thro a 
few Difficulties to purchaſe the company of a fair 
Lady he likes; beſide, Madam, if my Obſervations 
have been made right, you will be as ſoon weary of 
this way of living as I ſhall be, and will not make it 
your choice long; for which reaſon, ] dare promiſe 
to run all hazards, and think it very poſſible to bear 
as much as you can do: therefore promiſe to encou- 
rage me as an acquaintance, and I will go in with 
you, and we will do penance together. 

Stay, ſaid the Lady, yon know not the worſt yet, 
for if you go with me, you muſt do penance indeed ; 
and beſide what I have already told you, you muſt 
make-love to a very ugly, tho' young Woman, and 
if you can bur beat them at their own weapon, and 
play the hypocrite heartily, you will make yourſelf 
and me a great deal of ſport, and place an obliga- 
tion where you ſeem to deſire it. You ſee, Madam, 
ſaid the Gentleman, I am willing to do any thing ra- 
ther than part with you, and every time I comply, 
you impoſe a new and harder task upon me ; r: am 
as ſeldom backward at a frolick as any body, but if 
I ſhould undertake this, and get my bones broke for 
my pains with a ſanctify d cudgel, you'd only laugh 
at me, and ſay, Why were you ſuch a Fool to be ad- 
viſed by a Stranger? No, ſaid ſhe, that would be 
baſe indeed, put yourſelf under my protection, and 
if you go ſound in, Ill give you my Word and Ho- 
nour you ſhall come ſo out _ Jo ſhew you, ſaid 
he, how great my opinion of you is, I will go with 
you, whatever is the event, and you ſhall command 


me as you pleaſe. You * never repent the truſt 
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ycu put in me, repl*'d ſhe; but now we are juſt 
at the Door, pray what am I to call you? I find, 
ſaid he, they are an holy People, and I think it will 
not be amiſs to ſuit the name accordingly ; if you 
pleaſe you may call me Good. That, return d ſhe, 
will do, and now, Mr. Good, you and I are to ap- 
pear no longer Strangers to each other; come, alight, 
and take me down. 

Here the old Lady approach'd us, the very pic- 
ture cf Hypocriſy, and with an holy accent bid us 
welcome ; the Daughter alſo came out in her night- 
geer, which added much to the luſtre of her face, a 
Deſcription of which may not be unneceſſary : It 
was exactly ſhaped like a Half-moon, with a Fore- 
head bulging out, and a long Chin turning up to 
meet it; her Eyes were white and ſmall, her Hair 
black and frizzy, and her Face was full of black- 
headed Worms, which paſſed ſometimes for ſmall 

Patches, to the great mortification of her Mother, 
who had ſuch an Abhorrence for the ſpots of the 
Whore cf Babylon, that ſhe would have been better 
pleas'd to have had them paſs for what they really 
were, than for what they did. But tho' her Face 
was as I have deſcribed it, her Humour was ten 
thouſard times more to be deſpiſed; inſomuch, that 
if it were poſſible for any body to be worſe than the 
worſt, ſhe had certainly found out the receipt : A 
little unbred Wit ſhe had, which naturally run 
itſelf into Satyr, and that made her ſo much the 
more intolerable to be borne. And this was the lovely 
figure my Friend had 1 for her unknown 
Attendant, who ſtood admiring her matchleſs 


Charms, with Eyes that darted Contempt and Aver- 
ſion; I wiſh I could turn my pen into a pencil, that 
for the Reader's Diverſion I might draw his Looks 
while he beheld the hated Object: for my part, I 
was forced, in ſpight of my teeth, to ſhow them, for 
after I had cough'd, blow'd my noſe, bit my lips, 

an 
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and done a hundred unneceſſary things, I was fain to 
give it vent, and then contrive an excuſe for it. But 
the young unlucky Baggage that brought us there, 
ſeeing how big we were with Laugh, ſaid a thouſand 
merry things to give us an excuſe to grin; while the 
old Lady with a rebuke to her for being ſo wild, 
deſired us to walk in, and then convey'd us into the 
very beſt Parlour, where we had not been long be- 
fore the Son came to us with a Drawer's Compli- 
ment in his mouth Very welcome, Ladies and 
Gentleman. He had got juſt one ſtep above his Siſter, 
on Beauty's ſtair-caſe ; tho* I wonder her Footmen 
did not kick them both down, for pretending to 
come there at all. His Temper was the very reverſe 
of what it ſeem'd to be, and while he was fawning 
upon you, and expreſſing a deal of love, it was ten 
to one but he was contriving to do you an ill turn ; 
tho' in his Behaviour he was a perfect Sir Mannerly 
Shallow, and in his Drefs a Sir Fopling, as far as he 
durſt or was capable. His Complexion was true buff, 
but he mightily affected looking red; in order to which, 
he always tied his Neck- cloth as ſtrait, to force the 
Blood into his face, as if he were trying by de- 
grees to bring himſelf to be halter-proof: then again, 
to ſhew the extremity of his Perfections, he would 
often force a Song upon us, tho he had Grimalkir's 
voice, and made a more untunable noiſe than a Pig 


in a pail; yet when he 1 to be witty, he 


was really diverting, 
the greateſt Fool. . 

Surrounded with all thoſe good Qualities, he 
thought himſelf a very ſuitable young Fellow for his 
new-come Couſin, being reſolv'd to have a pretty 
Woman what-ever came on't, for fear, I ſuppoſe, 
of ſpoiling the Breed; for he had an extravagant good 
opinion of his own merit, and was a true lover of him- 
ſelf, without any Rival. Being loth to loſe time, 
he firſt went to ask his Mother leave, and then came 
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to us again, and ofter'd his awkard ſervice before us 
all, which gave Mr. Good as much diverſion as he 
himſelf had given us a little before. The Mother of 
thoſe two Rarities was not ſo inconſiderable, but ſhe 
deſerves a little notice, and was one of the godlieſt, 
buſieſt, Fig ns. imperious, holy, back-biting old 


Women I had ever ſeen ; ſhe conſtantly pray d three 
times a-day with a laudable voice, and all the reſt 
of her time was ſpent in abuſing her Neighbours, 
and bragging of her Family, the top of which was a 
rooking Brother, who had gamed long enough to 
keep a Coach; which made the poor Woman ſo vain 
and proud, that ſhe thought neither her Son or 
Daughter would ever be match'd to their worth. 
Bur after a little time ſpent in doing of no- 
thing, Mr. Good, our new old Friend, turn'd to the 
grave Lady, who fat rocking like an old houſe in a 
high wind, and made the following Speech: I 
ought, Madam, to apologize for my Intrufion into 
your houſe, being ſo unfortunate as to be an entire 
Stranger to you ; but, Madam, I beg you will place 
the trouble I give you to your Niece's account, by 
whoſe Encouragement and Invitation I am come, 
and I hope, when I have made my deſigns known to 
you, my Propoſals will not be rejected, nor my Suit 
denied. | 
The old Lady was very much at a loſs for his 
meaning, as well ſhe might, and look'd at every bo- 
dy round, to ſee who would explain his Words; but 
all being dumb, ſhe call'd however for a Glaſs of 
Sack, and drank to the Gentleman, and then with 
her uſual Formality got up and went out, beckoning 
me to follow her, that I might give her Information 
of one I knew juſt nothing of myſelf. Who, ſaid ſhe 
to me, is this Man my Niece has brought hither, and 
what is the meaning of what he ſaid? Madam, re- 
turn d I, he is not my acquaintance, but your Niece's ; 
all that I could gather from their Diſcourſe, ws 
that 
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hat he has a mind to make love, either to you, or 
your Daughter; but I know not which; if you 

leaſe, continu d J, T will go in and ſend her to you, 
ſhe is much the fitteſt Perſon to inform you, becauſe 
ſhe knows more of the matter. Court me! Fog ſhe, 
laughing; no, no, what ſhould he court me for ?— 
Nancy indeed but pray ſtep in, and ſend my 
Niece, for Ilong to hear more on t. I went in, and 
told my Friend, betwixt her and I, what addition I 
had made to her Comedy; and then we went out to 
the old Lady, and left Mr. Good to improve his Time 
with the young one. 

Come, Niece, ſaid the Aunt, I am in great haſte 
to know who this Man is, that you have brought 
here, and on whom his Deſign is. Why truly, Ma- 
dam, ſaid the Niece, Tam a little out of countenance 


about the matter; for when I brought him, as he is 


one of your own Perſuaſion, and a grave, ſolid, ſo- 
ber, young Man ; I intended him for yourſelf : but 
—alas, Madam, I bluſh to tell you as ſoon as 
he ſaw my Couſin Nancy, he came and whiſper'd in 
my ear—that he liked her beſt, and bid me ſay no- 
thing to you at all. Ha ! well, ſaid ſhe, who can 
help 3 things? young Folks will like young Folks 
beſt; but you ſay nothing of his Eſtate, Couſin, and 
that muſt be conſider d: I do not doubt but he likes 
my Nancy, and the truth on't is, I like him very well; 
but I muſt not throw her away on one that has no- 
ching: what Eftate has he, what Eftate, I ſay? Sa 

an y a one, Madam, reply'd ſbe, that had it not been 
or his heavy flegmatick Religion, neither you, nor 
Miſs Nancy mould have been troubled with him, for 
I would have had him myſelf; but I found he was 
fonder of that, than he was of me, and for that rea- 
fon I gave up my own Inclinations ; but was reſoly'd, 
if I could, to have him among us, becauſeI know his 
worth, and I would not have you ſo much the Girl's 
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Enemy, as to refuſe him, but marry (according to 
the Proverb) your Daughter when you can. 
When I can'! ſaid the half angry Lady; T would have 
you to know, I can marry her when I pleaſe ; bur, 
as you ſay, this young Man is very ſober, and very 
ood, I will enquire into his Circumſtances and 
. and if I like them, Til talk with him about 
the matter, for if he ſhould prove an ill Husband, it 
would break my heart. Enquire, Madam! faid the 
young Lady, with an angry air; is my Word of ſo lit- 
tle credit with you, that you dare not take it upon 
any occaſion? Do you think I am come here to ru- 
in your Daughter? No, I dare pawn my Life for 
him, that he will never make her a bad Husband, 1 
know him too well for that; and for enquiring after 
his Temper, tts all a jeſt, Men have the art of diſ- 
guiſing as well as we, and can as induftriouſly hide 
the failings of their own humours : Believe me, Ma- 
dam, there is not, or ever will be one happy Couple 
in this nation, Who do not mutually — apts to 
oblige and pleaſe each other ; therefore take the Girl, 
and adviſe her accordingly, and I will anſwer for his 
Behaviour, when they are married. Well, Child, 
faid the deluded Aunt, I know you have more Wit 
than I, and I dare take your word for any thing, fo 
if they like one another—why—with all my heart, but 
I'll never force her, do ye hear, Child, I will never 
force her. No, Madam, reply*d t'other, there will be 
no need of Force, I'll warrant you; Miſs Nancy will 
have more wit, than to want forcing into the arms 
ef a fine young Gentleman with a good Eſtate: but 
I'll go to them again; and ſtay with them; till they 
are a little better acquainted, ' while you give order 
for ſupper. Ra e 
We both went back, and found the two loving 
things fate very cloſe, but knew not how they enter- 
tain d one another. As ſoon as Miſs Naxcy ſaw the 
Lady and I come in, ſhe got up, and went * for 
- +> + Tome 
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Tome Information from her Mother ; ſhe was no 
ner gone, than Mr. Good and my Friend began to 
compare notes, and found the Mother and Daughter 
were both managed according to our own wiſhes. 
But, Madam, ſaid Mr. Good, methinks you only 
employ me in a pretended Amour to divert me from 
a real one, and while I am buſied in your affair, loſe 
und in my own. No, return'd ſhe, you gain it 
rather, for had it not been for this Scheme, which a 
little Revenge put into my head, you and I had be- 
fore this been parted for ever; but this is not to the 
22 no matter how you like me, I deſire to 
now how you like pretty Miſs. Like her! ſaid he, 


as a Seaman does the Bilboes, or a Soldier a Whip- 


ping-pott, as a Quaker does a Compliment, or her 
other a common Prayer-Book. In ſhort, if I 
were going to be hang'd, I would not change my 
condition for that of being her Husband. Wh 
then, ſaid the Lady, I find I run no great hazard, 
when I ventured to promiſe you. would never make 
her a bad one; but here comes my Adorer, half 
throttled in his own Crevat, his Face looks as if he 
had been at cufts with ſome body, all black and 
blue; ſave it, what a ſtiff, formal Fop it is! Aye, 
Madam, ſaid Mr. Good, let you and I but like one 
another heartily, and we are both provided with ex- 
cellent Antidotes againſt Jealouſy. By this time the 
Booby came in, and going up to the young Lady, 
faid, My Mother, Couſin, has lock'd herſelf up with 
my Siſter, I wonder what ſhe is ſayin 
ou know, Couſin > No really, Sir, ſaid ſhe, I do not 
ow, and J take it ill you ſhould ask me, becauſe it 
looks as if you took me for a Conjurer, and I am 
ſure I never thought you one in my life, nor ſhould I 
ever have a g 
Dear Coufin, ſaid he, I give you ten thouſand Thanks 
for your good Kindneſs to me, and I hope, if ſo be, 
as that things fall out as I wiſh, to make you a- 
2 LY mends 
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mends for all; but I wonder what a-clock it is. 
Why that, reply d my mad-cap Friend, is a very material 
queſtion, conſidering how much we all want our 
Suppers ; I believe it is paſt eight, and I wiſh you 
would go and tell your Mother ſo; perhaps you may 
find out the Secret, you would fo. K 

you can but Eves-drop hand ſomely. By my vads and 
ſo I will, ſaid he; but Ian tell my Mother one 
thing, if ſhe won't tell me her Secrets, ſhe ſhall ne- 
ver know mine. 

He was no ſooner gone, than the Beauty his Siſter 
appear'd, with a Bluſh and a guilty Look, that told 
us all, what her Inftruftions had been. Come, 
Madam, ſaid Mr. Good, why do you rob me of all 
the Pleaſure I come for? My only Buſineſs here is 
to converſe with you, and if you deprive me of the 
Happineſs of your company, you give me a very ſenſi- 
ble Uneaſineſs, and will make me fear I am rejected 
for ſome happier Man. No truly, Sir, ſaid ſhe, with 
her natural Pride, 1 do not like you Men ſo well as to 
engage two at once, I think one too many unleſs 
they were better than they generally are. Oh! 
Madam, ſaid he, have a care of railing at our Sex, 
for it is very natural for Men and Women to like 
one another, and when a Woman ſpeaks invidiouſly 
againſt Men in general, every body will conclude, 
ſhe muſt either have been robb'd of what ſhe ſhould 
have preſerv'd, or they have all been ſo remiſs, as ne- 
ver to offer their ſervice ; now in either of thoſe two 

caſes, I'll allow a Woman to be angry : But, Ma- 
dam, I have a much better opinion of your Merit 
and Diſcretion, than to believe that either of thoſe 
| Reaſons are your's ; and therefore I ſhould be glad 
to have it in my power to perſuade you from what 
other people may not judge ſo Oy of. Sir, 
ſaid ſhe, J have no great regard to the Judgment of 
any body, nor ſhall I ever conſult any thing but my 
own will, which I ſhall always think ſufficient to 
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juſtify whatever I do. Madam, ſaid he, by my conſent 
you ſhall have your own will in all things, and I hope 
it will be propitious to my wiſhes. At that the mo- 
deft Creature bluſh'd again, and by her ſilence told 
him, Yes. | 

Well, ſaid my riend, you may fit and make love 
as long as you pleaſe, but. for my part I cannot live 
upon it, I muſt go and ſee for ſomething to eat: if 
all thoſe fine things were ſaid to myſelt, perhaps I 
might ftrain a point, and go with the Thoughts of 
them ſupperleſs to bed; bur as it is, I am for ſome- 
thing that may be ſeen and felt, as well as heard and 
underſtood, ſo let you and I, ſaid ſhe to me, go and 
leave them together. This, ſhe knew was as bad as 
drowning to the poor Hypocrite, who was forcing an 
unwilling tongue to ſay fine things to one he heartily 
wiſh'd in the low Parlour of a certain ſubterraneous 
Prince. We ftay'd a conſiderable time away, and 
then began to think a releaſe would do him more 

zood than his Supper, tho' we did ſuppoſe he might 
— a pretty good ſtomach to both; and when we 
thought he had done penance enough, we return'd, 
and found him faſt aſleep. Why how now, Mr. 
Good, ſaid I, what has your Lady's Charms lulld 
you into a Dream? or do you ſleep now, that you 
may lie awake all night, and think of her? No, 
Madam, ſaid he, (ſtarting up and rubbing his eyes) 
but I am ſo beſotted with my Love, that Ifleep wa- 
king; beſide, as ſoon as you were gone, the Lady 
thought there was nothing left worth her notice, and, 


the Example ſhe gave me of ſilence, made me drouzy. 


Sir, ſaid the half angry ugly Coufin, if you could but 
give an example as readily as you can take one, per- 


| haps we might have had talk enough to have kept 


ou awake. Madam, ſaid My. Good, the more a 
an ftrives to ſuit his Words to the worth of the 
Object he adores, the more he is at a loſs to ſay 
ſomething worthy of ſo fine an Ear; no wares 
then, 
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then, if I was dumb, while I was conſcious to my- 
ſelf, I could never ſay what you deſerv'd. This 
downright abuſive Compliment, would have made 
us very merry, but we were not willing to loſe a 
great deal of ſport for a little, ſo contented ourſelves 
with giving them a ſummons to ſupper ; which we ho- 
ped would make one brisker, and t'other better con- 
dition d. 

Three days were now ſpent in this mock Court- 
ſhip, during which time, Mr. Good, by his ſeeming 
Sanctity, had got very deep into the good Graces of 
the old Lady, and the young one began to comply a- 

; but the Follies of life, tho' pleaſing for a time, 
will 2 at laſt, and we all grew ſo weary of our 
undertaking, that we wiſh'd for nothing more than 
a Period, to which we deſign'd to bring it as ſoon as 
we could. One Morning early, we three Conſpira- 
tors met in the Garden, when Mr. Good thus apply'd 
himſelf to my acquaintance: I am fo ſick, Madam, 
of this ungrateful work you have put me upon, that 
unleſs you contrive to bring it to a ſpeedy Concluſion, 
I ſhall never have patience to go thro? with it. Nay, 
Sir, reply'd ſhe, ſay not ſo, for if you do not ſtay to 
finiſh what you have begun with ſo much ſucceſs, all 
that is paſt will ſtand for nothing, and I think it is 
pity to murder ſo hopeful a Proje&t. You act, ſaid 
be, upon ſure grounds, and both your frolick and 
revenge is gratify d; but what return muſt I expect 
for all the Mortitication I have gone thro' > Give me 
but ſome hopes of your future favour, or I ſhall feel 
an uneaſineſs, which I cannot expreſs, nor would 
you believe it, if I could. If you begin to grow ſe- 
rious, ſaid ſhe, 'tis time for me to do ſo too; I 
would not purchaſe the frolick you ſpeak of, at the 
expence of my own ruin: You know, Sir, I am an 
abſolute Stranger bathe to your Name and Fortune, 
and ſure even you yourſelf could not like a Woman, 
whoſe Weakuelſs was ſo great, as ta ſuffer her to giva 
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hopes to one ſhe knows not. No, Madam, ſaid he 
I do not expect ſo much Imprudence from one of 
your Senſe, and if I durſt but hope you could like 
my Perſon, I would ſoon acquaint you with the reſt : 
my true Name is Brown, and I live within five Miles 
of the Place, where I overtook you coming hither ; the 
Eſtate I now poſſeſs was once much better than it is, 
but was never impair'd by any Miſmanagement of 
mine; tho it is ſtill ſufficient to ſupport a Family that 
will not live toofaſt, and a few years with goodHusban- 
dry will make it much better than it is. Come, ſaid the 
Lady, I may, ten to one, hear you again upon this 
Subject, but deſire you will now lay it by, to make 
waylfor our preſent Project and if you have a mind to 
be deliver d, urge the ſettling a Day for your Mar- 
riage, and leave me to bring you off. | 
While we were thus employ'd contriving our aſ- 
fairs, we ſaw the old Lady and her awkard Son co- 
= us. Good-morrow, Madam, ſaid 
the Niece, here is your impatient Son, that is to be 
teazing me this morning to beg you would put an end 
to his Wiſhes, and let to-morrow make him happy. 
Aye, Child, ſaid the Aunt, I have another impatient 
Son beſide him, who is in as much hafte to be happy 
as he can be, and if you will conſent to make him 
fo, why then you ſhall all be married together, and 
let to-morrow be the Day. I'll ſwear, Madam, re- 
ph d ſbe, I thought my Couſin Dicky had been but in 
jeſt all this while: What think you, Mr. Good, continu d 
ſhe, turning to him, ſhall you and I be married on a 
Day at laſt? With all my ſoul, Madam, ſaid he, 
you never propos'd any thing in 'your life, that 
leas'd me ſo well, unleſs when you ſet my ardent 
_ before the Lady, who is to make me bleſs'd. 
Well then, return d ſhe, e en let it be ſo, what ſignifies 
long Courtſhip betwixt us Relations. 2 
Dicky, this is pure, Mother, is it not? Come, 
come, this is Market-day, let's go and buy all the 


good 


ſays 


| 
| 
| 
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good things in it. As ſoon as they were gone, I 
ask'd the young Lady if ſhe was not afraid her Co- 
medy ſhould turn to a Tragedy : How, ſaid 1, will 
you look, if her Diſappointment ſhould break her 
heart? What her Pride may do, ſaid ſhe, laughing, 
I know not, but I dare anſwer for her Love, that 
it will never do her any hurt; if it does, we all know 
the worſt on't, and we ſhall have a worthleſs Animal 
the leſs in the world ; but none but I know the beſt, 
for then my Lubber will have all the Coin. 'To- 
wards night, the Mother and Son came home from 
Market, and brought proviſion enough for both 
Weddings, ſome of which we deſired for Snpper, 
leſt we ſhould loſe our ſhare on'r. 

The next morning, we all got up with Joy in our 
Looks, the old Lady was pleas'd ſhe was going to 
increaſe her Family ; the Son, that he was going to 

et a pretty Wife; the Daughter no leſs, that ſhe 
ſhould be married; and we, heartily glad we were 
ſo near getting rid of them all. When we were at 
breakfaff, the young Lady, who had undertaken to 
bring us off handſomely, thus began: When I firſt 
propos'd this match, Madam, betwixt Mr. Good and 
your Daughter, you ſeem'd a little deſirous to make 
ſome enquiry after him, which I could have put you 
in a way of doing, without giving yourſelf any great 
trouble; but I was reſolv d to try how far you would 
take my own word, and now, that I find you have 
taken it to the laſt, you ſhall have farther ſatisfaction. 
Mr. Good (tho* I ſhall ſurprize you when I tell you 
ſo) has a Siſter married within two Miles of this 
Place, and whom you will vary well know, when 1 
have told you her Name is Nixon. How ! ſaid the 
Aunt, is my Neighbour Nixon my Son Good's Siſter, you 
ſurprize me indeed; but I am hugely glad we ſhall 
be related to ſo good a Family? Yes, Madam, ſaid 
the lying Baggage, ſhe is his own Siſter, and as ſhe is ſo 
near a Relation, and ſo near a Neighbour, Irthink it 
| 15 
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is very fit ſhe ſhould be invited to the Wedding, 
Oh! ſaid the old Woman, by all means; Dicky ger 
ready this minute, and go with my humble Service, 
and tell her No ſtay, Madam, ſaidthe Niece, inter- 
rupting her, ſince Mr. Good has been here ſo long, and 
has neither ſeen her, nor acquainted her with his de- 
ſign of marrying, ſhe may perhaps reſent his remiſs 
Behaviour, and refuſe to come ; I would therefore 
have him go himſelf, and I think it would not be a- 
=, if I went with him to take his Fault upon my- 
And pray, ſaid I, let me go with you, for it is ſo long 
ſince J have been on horſe- back, I ſhall grow mould y 
for want of jolting. The old Lady ſet us all forward 
to a Place we never intended to come near, and we 
left another, which we never deſign'd to ſee again. 
Clothes we had none—but what was on our backs, 
ſave a little Linnen, which we could and did beſtow 
in our pockets; and when we were getting on horſe- 
back, Mr. Good ſaid, he fear'd it would be too late to 
come back that way, ſo deſired they would all meet 
us at Church; the very name of which, put the 

r Aunt into a ſweat, and ſhe held up her Eyes 
and Hands for Pardon, and begg d that Day's Sin 
might not be laid to her charge, in which ſhe was to 
pollute her holy Feet in that unſanQify'd Tabernacle, 
and defile her righteous Eyes with the ſight of a Sur- 
plice and Common Prayer-book. 

We were no ſooner got clear of our Incumbrance, 
than we grew thankful for our Deliverance, and took 
the direct Road to Mrs. Nixon's, tho? we ſtruck off at 
the firſt turning, and got to a blind Ale-houſe three 
Miles from the deluded Company we had left behind 
us, and there we bribed a Fellow's Secrecy, and 
ſent him back to mind their Motions. At his return, 
he told us, he got to the Church juſt as they were 
going in, (which is a quarter of a Mile from the 

ouſe) and there they ſtaid till the canonical Hour 

was 
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was paſt, and then the Parſon diſmiſs'd them with- 
out his Bleſſing. We ſat a while, making ourſelves 
| merry at our own Jeſt, and then the young Lady 
| call'd for a Pen and Ink, and ſent her Aunt the fol- 
1 lowing Lines. 


(| MADAM, 
| Y this time, I fear both yourſelf aud the dear Cubs 
my Couſins are in a ſtate of much Vexation and 
Math; but who can help the Caprices of whimſical For- 
tune ? ſhe has all her Paces, and will play her Tricks over 
with every body. Be pleas'd to know, as we were going to 
Mrs. Nixon's, I found out Mr. Good to be a moſt notorious 
Hypocrite, ſhe is none of his Siſter ; Good is not his 
Name, his Religion is intirely Orthodox, and he never 
had the leaſt Defign to marry your Daughter : which, 
when I found to my great Sorrow, Ireſolv/d to return no more, 
| chufing rather to loſe my dapper Dicky, than bear the Frowns 
f of my pretty Miſs Nancy; but if they are in haſte for a Toke= 
| mate be pleas d to buy for them, as ſoon as you can light of 
| a good penny-worth, you have Money enough of mine in 
il your hands, which I cannot beſtow better, unleſs you would 
| 40 an unuſual Act of Juſtice, and return it to 
{ Dear MA DAM 5 
Your moſt affectionate Niece. 
This Letter we ſent to the poor old Lady by the 
ſame Fellow we had employ'd before, and as ſoon as 
he was gone, we went too. Mr. Brown (which 1 
have already told you was his true Name) very | 
much importuned us to go and ſpend the remaining © 
part of the Day at his Houſe, which we made.no | 
| — ſcruple of doing, and when we came there, we 
ound it very neat, clean, and well furniſh'd ; he 
had a Siſter, who was the preſent Miſtreſs of it, and 
ſhe reciev'd us with a'very civil Air; the Brother re- V. 
new'd his Addreſſes to the young Lady, and next 
[ day waited upon her to her own Dwelling, where L 
| left them together, and in a little time heard they 
were married. TH 
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E that a modern Poet would eſpy, | 
A Muſt ftrain his Eyes, to reach at Garret. 
9 high; | 
Who gets from Street, at leaſt a meaſur'd — 

Mile, [ 
That Lodgings may be lofty as his Style : | 
. 


Nor is it Pride makes him ſuch Manſions chuſe, 
But that he would be nearer to his Muſe, 
Whoſe kind Advice is to be very ſtill, 

And he obedient to the Lady's Will. 

Gets from the Sound of Mack'rel and green Peaſe, * 
Which make Mouth water, yet wou'd Stomach eaſe 
Chuſes to foot it, rather than approach 85 


That noiſy, rattling Vehicle, a Coach; 1 
T 3 Loud | 
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Loud Claps at Play-houſe in another's Cauſe, 
Quite turns his Brain, he cannot bear Applauſe ; ' 
For ſuch a one, muſt I, ſaid he, ftill miſs 
Of all this Praiſe, get nothing but a Hiſs? e 
Curſes, between each Spondee, all thoſe Menn, 
Who fain would make their Fortunes with their 155 F 
So vex'd to ſee each Fool catch Fortune 8 Bal, 
That what he writes is Antimetrical, bh 
And joy triumphant ſet on other Faces = 
Turns all his Wit into a Catacriſis; 
With Spleen he ſees brocaded Foplings ſhine, 
Who ne'er cou'd write, of common Senſe, a Line; 
Does from the bottom all their Grandeur ſpy, 
While he is forc'd to live four Story high; 
Bur tho? the dull Reflection gives him pain, 
Compos'd he turns, ſits down, and writes again, 
On cruel Miſtreſs, tho* he has cauſe to hate her, 

Epithalamiums, Elegy, and Satyr: 75 
On half a Sheet, thrown by with carelefs Air 
There lay four Lines juſt written on the Fair: 
Ley, 

The Sun * Cloe had Diſpate, 

Whofe Brightneſs was of moft Repute, _ 

His Beams, her Eyes; but ſtill it fell 

To Che's ſhare to bear "rw Bell. 
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Upon another Bridegroon?' s Joy was ſeen, 
A third produced the melancholy Scene 
Of poor dead Pol, whoſe Elegy was writ 
In Golden Letters, that it might beget 


H 
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A Golden Show'r from his bright Miſtreſs Eyes, 
Whoſe weeping Folly. proves the Poet's Prize; 
And thus contented ſits the witty Sinner, 


In Poems rich, but not one Bit of Dinner. - $'s 
Upon a Shelf, a Bottle ſtood alone, T4 

With Water fill'd, perhaps from Helicon, ** 
Which ſerv d in two Capacities ; and firſt, 0 


Twou'd waſh his Hands; next, it would quench his 
Thirſt. 

Alas, poor Devil! wha muſt bear the Curſe 

Of Poetry, when every Age grows worſe; 

Well may he at his angry Stars repine, | 

Who drinks with Ducks, muſt with Duke Humphry 
dine 

Not ſo Ben. John ſon did his Genius rack, 

He kept it briskly up with Malmſcy Sack; 

Champaign and Burgundy he could allow, 

But Poets then were ſcarce to what they re now: 

No ſaucy Actor durſt confront his Rage, 

Miſſing his Senſe, he kick d them round the Stage. 

He could not bear to have his Wit arraign'd, 

Or Plays by their Miſmanagement be damn d; 

A witty Author then cou d gain juſt Praiſe, 

And for the Pains he took, he wore the Bays 3 

But now the Poet, and the Critick hit, 

One has no Judgment, t'other has no Wit. 


Behind moth- eaten Curtain, ſtead of Preſs, 
Hung up the tatter'd Relicks of his Dreſs: 
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A thread-bare Coat, at Elbows quite worn out, 
Buttonleſs Waiſtcoat with an old Surtout ; 
Breeches with Pockets gone, for the Abuſe 

Of Maſter's Wit had made them of no Uſe ; 

A Hat ſome ten Times dreſs d, much on the ruſt, 
Was laid in Box, to keep it from the Duſt ; 
On wooden Peg hung piſs-burat Perriwig, 

A little out of Curl, but very big; 

In Days of yore it had a noble Maſter, 

And given to ſet up the Poetaſter ; 

For Pride has oftentimes appear'd in Tatters, 
And ſtrives to make us imitate our Betters : 

It gave him Airs to ſtrut about the Town, 
Flatt'ring my Lord, and railing at the Gown. 
With brazen-hilted Bilbo to attack 

All thoſe, who dare call Names behind his Back; 
'Tho? certain tis, a Poet's only Weapon 

Should be his Pen, when People are miſtaken. 
But ſome, alas! have to their Sorrow found 

His Paſſion, not his Reaſon, kept its Ground; 
He thought it hard he ſhould a Scene run chrough 
Of Beggary, and be inſulted too. 

His Dreſs and Perſon thus deſcrib'd, I come, 

To ſay a Word or two on Lodging Room, 
The Height of which already has been ſaid, 
Furniture next comes in, and firſt the Bed, 

On which coarſe dirty Linnen might be ſeen, 
Wich Store of thoſe dear Creatures (Bugs) between; 
A ſhaggy Rug, as uſeful as his Meat, 
It kept out Winter's Cold, and Summer's Heat: 
Beſide, 


2266 6562808 — nen renner 


The Monrzrn Por. 279 
Beſide, that every thing might live at eaſe, 

He laid it on as Refuge for the Fleas. 

In Cloſer dark ftood what is often uſeful, - 

Which Decency forbids to call a 

From whence Effluvia roſe, which could allay 
Vapours in Wits, like Afafztida. 
In Corner of the unſwept Room there lay 

A Heap of blunted Pens, as who ſhou'd ſay, 

Behold the Fate of all things in this World, 

When we have done our beſt, away we're hurl'd, 
And if our Pains but little Profit brought, 

Our Guider, not ourſelves, was in the Fault: 

In Table-drawer whole Quires moſt neatly writ 
Lay uſeleſs by, and now for nothing fit, TS 
Unleſs minc'd Pyes, or ſome ſuch Uſe inferiour, 
As lighting Pipes, or clapping to Poſteriour. : 

Two Dedications he with Sighs Maid by, 2 


Becauſe his Patrons did his Suit deny, 

Nor wou'd with his Neceſſities comply. 

On Chimney-piece, inſtead of China ſer, 

A Standiſh, Razor, and old Pen-knife met, 
Tobacco-Box, two dirty Pipes with Sticks 

Of ſcented Wax, and Wafers there did mix. 

For want of Window-Currtains in his Room, 

Two Lordly Cobwebs from the Spider's Loom, 
Spread them all o'er with Care, leſt too much Light 
Shou'd ſpoil the Student's Eyes, when ſet to write. 
Two Chairs there were, one of them had no Back, 
The other, like his Verſe, a Foot did lack; 


Thus 


— 
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Thus Poetry and Poverty were join d, . 
And left the Marks of both their Plagues behind, 
If any knocks, away in haſte he runs, 

Having a ſtrange Antipathy to Duns ; 

Nor dares he any ſee, leſt they ſhou'd prove, | 
The only thing on Earth he cannot love. 


The kind Good-natured Mice would often come, 
To make him Viſits in his empty Room; 
Like modern Viſitors made ſhort their Stay, 
And like them too, untreated went away ; 
Becauſe our Bard's Proviſion was but ſcant, 
The Mice and he did oft their Dinners want. 
And now dear Readers, ifthis cannot win ye 
Strait to turn Poets, ſure the Devil's in ye. 


4 


The End of the firft Volumg. 
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